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NIGHT the Ninth and Last. 

THE 

CONSOLATION. 

Containing, among other Things, 

I. A Moral Survey of the No£lurnal Heavens. 

II. AiV;;f/?^/.ADDRESs to the DEITY. 

Humbly Infcribed to His Grace 

The Duke of NEWCASTLE, 

One Oi His Majefty*s Principal Secretaries of State. 
Fatis con tr aria fata repevd. ns. Vi R G . 

As when a travclkr, a long day paft 
In painful fearch of what he cannot find. 
At night's approach, content with the next cot. 
There ruminates, a while, his labour loft; 
Then chears his heart with what his fate affords. 
And chants his fonnet to deceive the time. 
Till the due feafon calls him to repofe : 
Thus I, iong-traveird in the ways of men. 
And dancing, with the reft, the giddy maze^ 
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Where di faf point ment fmiles at hofe\ career ; 

Warn'd by the languor of life's evening ray. 

At length have hous'd me in an humble flied ; 

Where, future wand'ring banilh'd from my thought. 

And waiting, patient, the fweet hour- of reft, 

I chafe the moments with a ferious fong. 

Song fooths our pains ; and age has pains to footh. 

When age, care, crime, and friends embrac'd at heart, 
Torn from my bleeding breaft, and death's dark (hade. 
Which hovers o'er me, quench th' ethereal fire; 
Canft thou, O Night! indulge one labour more ^ 
One labour more indulge I then fleep, my ftrain f 
Till, haply, wak'd by Raphael's golden lyre. 
Where night, death, age, care, crime, and forrow, ceafe; 
To bear a part in everlafting lays ; 
Though far, far higher fet, in aim, I truft, 
Symphonious to this humble prelude btre. 

Has not the mufe aflerted pleafures pure^ 
Like thofe above ; exploding other joys ? 
Weigh what was urg'd, Lorenzo [ fairly weigh ; 
And tell me, haft thou caufe to triumph ftill ? 
I think, thou wilt forbear a boaft fo bold. 
But if, beneath the favour of miftake. 
Thy fmile's fincere; not more fincere can be 
Lorenzo's fmile, than my compaflion for him. 
The fick in body call for aid ; the fick 
In mind arc covetous of more difeafe ; 
And when at njuorftt they dream themfelves quite ixjell. 
To knonjo ourfelves difeas'd, is half our cure. 
When nature's blufti by cuflom is wip'd off. 
And confcience> deaden'd by repeated ftrokes. 

Has 
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Has into manners nataraliz'd our crimes ; 
The curfe of curfes is, our curfe to love ; 
To triumph in the blacknefs of our guilt 
(As Indians glory in the deepeft jet). 
And throw afide our fenfes with our peace. 

But grant no guilt, no fhame, no Icaft alloy 
Grant joy and glory quite anfnlly'd (hone ; 
Yet, ftill, it ill deferves Lorenzo's heart. 
No joy^ no gloryy glitters in thy fight. 
But, through the thin partition of an hour, 
I fee its fables wove by eiefliny ; 
And that in forrow bury'd j this, in fhame ; 
While howling furies ring the doleful knell ; 
And con/cience, now fo foft thou fcarce canft hear 
Htr whifper, echoes her eternal peal. 

Where, the prime aftors of the lafl years fcene ; 
Their port fo proud, their bufkin, and their plume ? 

How ma.nyjleep, who kept the world aivake 
With luflrc, and with noife ! has death proclaim'd 
A truce, and hung his fated lance on high ? 

'Tis brandifh'd flill; nor fhall the prefent year 

Be more tenacious of her human leaf. 

Or fpread of feeble life a thinner fall. 

But needlefs monuments to wake che thought ; 

Life's gayeft fcenes' fpeak man's mortality ; 

Though in a flyle more florid, full as plain. 

As maufoleumsy pyramids^ and tomhs. 

What are our noblefl ornaments, but deaths 

Tum'd flatterers of life, in paint, or marble. 

The well^fiaia'd canvas, or the featured flone ? 

B 3 Our 
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Our fathers gr^cc, or rather haunt, the fcene. 
yoy peoples her pavilion from the dead. 

** Frofeft divtrjiotis ! cannot thefe efcape ?" — 
Far from it : Thefe prefent us with a (hroud ; 
And talk of deaths like garlands o'er a grave. 
As fome bold plunderers, for bury*d wealth. 
We ranfack tombs for fa^ftne; from the dud 
Call up the fleeping hero j bid him tread 
The fcene for our amufement : How like gods 
We fit ; and, wrapt in immortality. 
Shed genVous tears on wretches born to die ; 
7heir fate deploring, to forget our own / 

What, all the pomps and triumphs of our lives. 
But legacies in blofTom ? Our lean foil. 
Luxuriant grown, and rank in vanities. 
From friends interr'd beneath ; a rich manure ! 
Like other worms, we banquet on the dead ; 
Like other worms, Ihall we crawl on, nor know 
Our prefent frailties, or approaching fate ? 

Lorenzo ! fuch the glories of the world ? 
What is the world itfelf ? T'^j world — A grave. 
Where is the duft that has not been alive ? 
The fpade, the plough, difturb our ancellors ; 
From human mould we reap oor daily bread. 
The globe around earth's hollow furface (hakes. 
And is the cieling of her fleeping fons. 
O'er devaftation we blind revels keep ; 
Whole bury'd towns fupport the dancer's heel. 
The tnoiji of human frame the fun exhales ; 
Winds fcatt,er through the mighty void the dry ; 

Earth 
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Earth repoflcffcs part of what (he gare, 

And the freed fpirit mounts on wings of fire ; 

Each element partakes oar fcatter'd fpoils ; 

As nature, wide, our ruins fpread : man*s death 

Inhabits all things, but the thought of man. 

Nor man alone ; his breathing buft expires, 
His tomb is mortal ; empires die : Where, now. 
The Roman ? Greek f They ftalk, an empty name ! 
Yet few regard them in this ufeful light ; 
Though half our learning is their epitaph. 
When down thy vale, unlock'd by midnight thought, 
That loves to wander in thy funlefs realms, 

death ! I flretch my view ; what viiions rife I 
What triumphs ! toils imperial ! arts divine ! 
In withered laurels glide before my fight ! 
What lengths of far-fam'd ages, billow'd high 
With human agitation, roll along 

In unfubftantial images of air ! 

The melancholy ghofts of dead renown, 

Whifp'ring faint echoes of the world's applaufe. 

With penitential afped, as they pafs, 

All point at earth, anfd hifs at human pride. 

The wifdom of the oy^, and prancings of the great. 

But, O Lorenzo ! far the reft above. 
Of ghaftly nature, and enormous fize. 
One form afiaults my fight, and chills my blood. 
And fhakcs my frame. Of' one departed world 

1 fee the mighty fliadow : Oozy wreath 

And difmal fea-weed crown her ; o'er her urn 
Reclined, (he weeps her defolated realms, 

B 4 And 
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And bloated fons ; and, weeping, prophefies 
Another s diiTolutlony foon, in flames. 
Bat, like Cassandra, prophefies in vain; 
In vain, to many ; not, I truft, to thee. 

For, know'ft thou not, or art thou loth to know. 
The great decree, the counfel of the fkies r 
Deluge and conflagration , dreadful powers I 
Prime miniflers of vengeance ! chained in caves 
Diftindt, apart the giant furies roar j 
Apart ; or, fuch their horrid rage for ruin. 
In mutual conflift would they rife, and wage 
Eternal war, till one was quite devoured. 
But not forjhis, ordain'd their boundlefs rage ; 
When heaven's inferior inftruments of wrath, 
War, famine, peflilence, are found too weak 
I'd fcourge a world for her enormous crimes, 
The/e are let loofe, alternate: Down they rufli. 
Swift and tempeftuous, from th' eternal throne. 
With irrefiftible commiflion arm'd. 
The world, in vain corrcdled, to deftroy. 
And eafe creation of the fhocking fcenc. 

Seed thou, Lorenzo ! what depends on man ? 
The fate of nature ; as for man, her birth. 
Earth's adlors change earth's tranfitory fcencs, 
And make creation groan with human guilt. 
How muft it groan, in a new deluge whelm'd. 
But not of waters f At the deftinM hour, 
By the loud trumpet fummon'd to the charge. 
See, all the formidable fons of fire, 
Eruptions, earthquakes, comets, lightnings, play 

Their 
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Their various engines ; all at once difgorge 
Their blazing magazines ; and take, by (lorxn. 
This poor terreflrial citadel of man. 

Amazing period ! when each mountain-height 
Out- burns Vefwvius ; rocks eternal pour 
Their melted mafs, as rivers once they pour'd j 
Stars ru(h ; and final ruin fiercely drives 
Her ploughftiare o'er creation !— while aloft. 
More than aiionifhment ! if more can be ! 
Far other fimiatent than e'er was feen, 
Than e'er was thought by man ! far other ftan I 
Stars animate, that govern thefe of fire ; 
Far other fun I — A fun, O how unlike 
The Babe at BethUm! how unlike the Man 
That groan'd on Cal'vary ! — Yet He it is ; 

That Man of forrowsl O ho>y changed! what pomp ! 

In grandeur terrible, all heav'n defcends ! 

And gods, ambitious, triumph in his train. 

A fwift archangel, with hi» golden wing. 

As blots and clouds, that darken and difgrace 

The fcene divine, fweeps ftars and funs aiide. 

And riQW, all drofs removM, heav'n's own pure day. 

Pull on the confines of our aether, fiames. 

While (dreadful contrail I] far, how far beneath ! 

Hell, burning, belches forth her blazing feas, 

And dorms fulphureous ; her voracious jaws 

Expanding wide, and roaring for her prey. 
Lorenzo ! welcome to this fcene; the lad 

In nature's courfe ; the firfl in wifdom^s thought. 

This flrikes, if aught can ilrike the^; thU awakes 

B s Tlic 



lo The Consolation. Night 9, 

. The moft fupine ; this fnatches man from death. 
Roafe, roafe/ Lorenzo^ theoi and follow me. 
Where truth, the mod momentous man can hear. 
Loud calls my fou]> and ardor wings her flight. 
I find my infpiratioa in my theme ; 
The grandeur of my fubjedl is my mufe. 

f At midnight, when mankind is wrapt in peace, 
And worldly /ii«ry feeds on golden dreams ; 
To give more dread to man's moil dreadful hour. 
At midnight, 'tis prefum'd, this pomp will buril 
From tenfold darknefs ; fudden, as the fpark 

I From fmitten fleel ; from nitrous grain, the l^aze. 

/ Man, flarting from his couch, fhall deep no more f 
/ They day is broke, which never more fhall clofe ! 
Above, around, beneath, amazement all ! 
Terror and glory join'd in their extremes ! 

/ Our G O D in grandeur, and our nuorld on fire f 
All nature flroggling in the pangs of death f 
Dofl thou not hear her ? Doll thou not deplore 
Her ftrong convulfions, and her final groan ? 
Where are nue nonv F Ah me f the ground is gone. 
On which we flood, Lorenzo! while thou may 'fl, 

■ Provide more firm fupport, or fink for ever ! 

Where ? how ? from whence ? ;vain hope ! it is too late I 
Where, where, for fhelter fhall the guilty fly. 
When confter nation turns the good man pale ? 

Great day ! for which all other days were made ; 
For which earth rofe from chaos^ man from earth ; 
And an eternity, the date of Gods, 
Dcfcended on poor earth-created man f 

Great 
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Great day of dread, deciiion, and defpair ! 

At thought of thee each fublanary wifh 

Lets go its eager grafp, and drops the world ; 

And catches at each reed of hope in heaven. 

At thought of thee ! — and arc thou ahfent then ? 

Lorenzo ! no j 'tis here ; it is begun ;— 

Already is begun the grand aflize. 

In thee, in all : Deputed confcience fcales 

The dread tribunal, and foreftalls our doom ; 

Foresails ; and, by foreftalling, proves it fure. 

Why on himfelf fliould man 'void judgment pafs ? 

Is idle nature laughing at her'fons ? 

Who confcience fent, her fentence will fupport, 

And GOD above afTert that G o d in man. 

. Thrice happy they ! that enter n9w the court 

Heav'n opens in their bofoms : But, how rare, 

Ah me ! that magnanimity, how rare ! 

What hero, like the man who ftands himfelf; 

Who dares to meet his naked heart alone ; 

Who hears, intrepid, the full charge it brings, 

Refolv'd to filence future murmurs there ? 

The coward flies ; and, flying, is undone. 

(Art thou a coward ? No :) The coward Bits ; 

Thinks, but thinks flightly ; aiks,'but fears to knoio ; 

Afks, " What is truth ?"' with Pilate ; and retires;. 

Diflblves the court, and mingles with the throng ; 

Afylum fad I from reafon, hope, and heaven ! 

Shall all, but man, look out with ardent eye. 
For that great day, which, was ordain'd for man ^ 
O day of confumroation ! mark fupreme 

B6 {^ 
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(If men are wife) of human thought! nor leaft. 

Or in the fight of angels, or their KING! 

Angeliy whofc radiant circles, height o'er height. 

Order o'er order, rifing, blaze o'er blaze. 

As in a theatre, furround this fcene. 

Intent on man, and anxious for his fate. 

Angel: look out for thee ; for thee, their LORD, 

To vindicate his glory ; and for thee. 

Creation univerfal calls aloud. 

To dif-involve the moral world, and give 

To naturi% renovation brighter charms. 

Shall man alone, whofe fate, whofe final fate. 
Hangs on that hour, exclude it from his thought ? 
I think of nothing elfe ; I fee ! I feel it ! 
All nature^ like an earthquake, trembling round ! 
All Deities^ like fummer's fwarms, on wing ! 
All bafking in the full meridian blaze ! 
J fee the Juogb inthron'd ! the Haming guard ! 
The volume opcn'd ! open'd ev'ry heart ! 
A fun beam pointing oat each fecret thought ! 
No patron ! intcrceflbr none ! now pall 
The fweet, the clement, mediatorial hour ! 
For guilt no pita ! to pain, no paufe ! no bound I 
Inexorable, all f and all, extreme ! 

Nor man alone i the foe of God and man. 
From his dark den, blafpheming, drags his chain. 
And rears his brazen front, with thunder fcarr'd : 
Receives his fentence, and begins his hell. 
Ail vengeance pafi, now, feems abundant grace : 
Like meteors in a ftormy iky, how roll 

His 
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His baleful eyes ! he curfes whom he dreads ; 
And deems it the firft moment of his fall. 

'Tis prefent to my thought ! — and yet where is it ? 
Jngels can't tell me ; angels cannot guefs 
The period 'y from cnatid beings lock'd 
In darknefs. But the procefs^ and the place ^ 
Are lefs obfcure ; for thcfe may man enquire. 
Say. thou great clofe of human hopes and fears ! 
Great key of hearts ! great fi niftier of fates ! 
Great end ! and great beginning ! fay, Where art thou ? 
Art thou in timet or in eternity V 
Nor in eternity^ nor time^ I find thee. 
Thefe, as two monarchs, on their borden mee^ 
(Monarchs of all elaps'd, or unarriv'd !) 
As in detete, how bed their powers ally^d, 
May fwell the grandeur, or difcharge the wrath. 
Of HIM, whom both their monarchies obey. 

Time, this faft fabric for him built (and doomed 
With him to fall) ntnxj burfling o'er his head ; 
His lamp, the fun, extinguifti'd j from beneath 
The frown of hideous darknefs, calls his fons 
From their long flumber; from earth's heaving womb> 
To fecond birth ! contemporary throng f 
Rous'd at One call, upftarted from One bed, 
Preft in One croud, appall'd with One amaze. 
He turns them o'er, Enernity ! to thee. 
Then (as a king deposed difdains to live) 
He falls on his own fcythe ; nor falls alone ; 
His greateft foe falls with him ; T^imej and he 
Who morder'd all time\ offspring, Dtathy expire^ 

TIME 
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TIME was ! ETERNITY now reigns alone ! 
Aweful Eternity I ofFendcd queen ! 

I And her refcntmcnt to mankind, how juft ? 

; ;With kind intent, foliciting accefs, 

/:How often has fhe knock'd at human hearts f 

) Rich to repay their hofpitality, 

\ How often call'd ! and with the voice of God ! 

] Yet bore repulfe, excluded as a cheat f 

( A dream ! while fouleft foes found welcome tJ^ere ! 

\ A dream, a cheat, no^, all things, but her fmile. 
For, lo ! her twice ten thoufand gates thrown wide^ 
As thrice from Indurto the frozen pole. 
With banners Hreaming as the cometh blaze, 
^nd clarions, louder than the deep in ftorms. 
Sonorous as immortal breath can blow. 
Pour forth their myriads, potentates, and powers^ 
Of light, of darknefs ; in a middle field. 
Wide, 2A creation! populous, as wide! 
A neutral region I there to mark th* event 
Of that great drama, whofe preceding fcenes 
Detained them clofe fpeftators, through a lengtk- 
Of ages, rip'ning to this grand refult ; 
Ages, as yet unnumber'd, but by God ; 
Who now, pronouncing fentence, vindicates 
The rights of virtue, and his own renown. 

ETERNITY, the various fentence paft, 
Afligns the fcver'd throng diftinft abodes. 
Sulphureous, or ambrofial : What enfues ? 
The deed predominant ! the deed of deeds ! 
Which makes' a hell of hell> a heav'n of hcav'n. 

The- 
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The Goddtfsf with determined afped, turna 

Her adamantine key's enormous iize 

Through deftiny^s inextricable wards. 

Deep driving ev'ry bolt, on both their fates. 

Then, from the cryftal battlements of bearen, 

Down, down, (he hurls it through the dark profoond^ 

Ten thoufand thoufand fathom ; there to ruil, 

And ne*er unlock her refolution more. 

The deep refounds, and hell, through all her glooms^ 

Returns, in groans, the melancholy roar. 

O how unlike the chorus of the fkies ! 
O how unlike thofe fhouts of joy, that (hake 
The whole etberud! how the concave rings I 
Nor ftrange ! when deities their voice exalt ;. 
And louder far, than when creation rofe. 
To fee creations godlike aim, and end. 
So well accompliOi'd ! fo divinely closM ! 
To fee the mighty dramatift's laft aft 
(As meet) in glory rifing o'er the reft. 
No fanfy'd God, a G O D, indeed, defcends^ 
To folve all knots ; to ftrike the moral home ; 
To throw full day on darkcft fcenes of time ; 
To clear, commend, exalt, and crown the whole. 
Hence, in one peal of loud, eternal praife. 
The charm'd fpedators thunder their applaufe ; 
And the vaU void beyond, applaufe refounds. 

What then am I ?— 

Amidft applauding worlds. 
And worlds celeftial, is there found on earth, 
A peevifh, diflbnant, rebellious firing, 

Which 
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Which jars in the grand chorus, and complains? 

Cenfure on thee^ Lorenzo! I fufpend. 

And turn it on my/el/; how greatly due ? 

All, all is ri'ght * by God ordain'd or done ; 

And who,, but God, refum'd the friends He gave Y 

A\^ have I been complainings then, fo long ? 

Complaining of his fwuours ; pain, and Jeath ? 

Who, without pain% advice, would e'er be good ? 

Wha, without dtath^ but would be good in vain ? 

Pain is to fave from pain ; all punifhment. 

To make for peace ; and death to fave from death v 

And fecond death, to guard immortal life ; 

To roufe the carelefs, the prefumptuous awe. 

And turn the tide of fouls another way ; 

By the fame tendernefs divine ordain d. 

That planted Eden^ and high-bloom'd for man, j 

A fairer Eien^ endlefs, in the fkies. 

Heav'n gives us friends to blefs the prefent fcene ^ 
Refumes them, to prepare us for the next. 
All evils natural are mord goods ; 
AH pifcipline, indulgence^ on the whole. 
l^one are unhappy : all have caufe to fmile. 
But fuch as to themfelves that caufe deny. 
Our faults are at the bottom of our pains ;. 
Error, in^^j, ox judgment, is the fource 
Of endlefs iighs : We Jin, or wc miftake ;. 
And nature tax, when falfe opinion flings- 
Let impious grief be banifli'd, joy indulged ; 
But chit£y fhtn^ when grief puts in her claim. 
Jo/ from the joyous, frequently betrays, 

Ofe 
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Oft lives in vanity^ and dies in woe. 

Joy, amidft illsy corroborates, exalts ; 

'Tis joy and conqueft ; joy, and yirtue too. 

A noble fortitude in ills delights 

Hcav'n, earth, ourfelves ; 'tis duty, glory, peace. 

JffiiSion is the good man's (hining fcene ; 

Pro/perity conceals his brighteft ray ; 

As night to fiars, nvoe luftre gives to man. 

Heroes in battle, pilots in the dorm. 

And virtue in calamities, admire. 

The cro*vn of manhood is a winter-joy % 

An evergreen, that ftands the Northern blaft. 

And bloffoms in the rigour of our fate. 

'Tis ft prime part of happiness, to know 
How much unhappinefs mufi prove our lot.; 
A part which few poITefs ! I'U pay life'^ tax. 
Without one rebel murmur, from this hour. 
Nor think it mifery to be a man ; 
Who thinks it is, (hall never be a God, 
Some ills we wiih for, when we wi(h to live. 

What fpoke prouJ fajfton ?—'* * Wi(h my being loft ?". 
Prefamptuous ! blafphemous ! abfurd I and falfe I 
The triumph of my foul is, — That I am\ 
And therefore that I may bc^-'what F Lorenzo ! 
Look inward, and look deep ; and deeper fULl ; 
Unfathomably deep our treafure runs 
In golden veins, through all eternity ! 
A^es, and ages, and fucceeding ilill 
New ages, where the phantom of an hour. 



• Refcirins to the firft night* 
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Which courts, each night, dull (Kimbcr, for repair. 

Shall wake, and wonder, and exult; and praife. 

And Hy through infinite, and all unlock ; 

And (if deferv'd) by heav'n's redundant lore. 

Made half-adorable itfelf, adore ; 

And find, in adoration, endlefs joy f 

Where thou, not mailer of a moment here. 

Frail as the HowV, and fleeting as the gale^ 

May'ft boaft a lAjhole eternity, enrich'd 

With all a kind Omnipotince can pour. 

Since Adam fell, no mortal, un-infpir*d^ 

Has ever yet conceived, or ever (hall, 

How kind is G O D, how great (if good) is Man^ 

No man too largely from heav'n*s love can hope. 

If what is hop'ti he labours to fecure. 

Ills ? — there are none : JlJ-gracious t none from thee ? 
From man full many ! numerous is the race 
Of blacked ills, and thofe immortal too,. 
Begot by madne/s on fair lihtrtj ; 
Heav'n^s daughter, hell-debauchM ! her hand alone 
Unlocks deftrudtion to the fons of men, 
Fafl barr'd by thine: high-waird witk adamant, 
Guarded with terrors reaching to this world. 
And cover'd with the thunders of thy law ; 
Whofe threats arc mercies, whofe injundtions, guides, 
Aflifting, not retraining, reafin\ choice i 
Whofe fandiions, una'voidahle refults 
From nature's courfe» indulgently reveaPd ; 
•If unrevcaPd, more dangerous, nor lefs fure. 
Thus, an indulgent father warns his fons, 

^ Da 
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^' Do this ; fly that'* — nor always tells the caufe } 
PleasM to reward, as duty to his will» 
A conduct needful to their own repofe. 

Great God of wonders ! (if, thy io*ve f^rrey'd^ 
Aught elfe the name of wonderful retains) 
What rods are thf/e, ^on which to build our truft f 
Thy ways admit no blemifh ; none I find ; 
Or this alone — ** That none is to be found.^* 
Not one, to fofcen cenfuris hardy crime ; 
Not one, to ]>alliate peeviOi grnf% Complaint, 
Who like a i^mnm^ murmuring from the duft. 
Dares into judgment call her Judge.— Supreme f 
For all I blefs thee ; moft, for the fc<uiri ; 
• Htr death— wjr 9nun at hand — the ^trf gulph,. 
That flaming bound of wrath omnipotent! 
It thunders } — bat it thunders to preferve i 
It firengthens what it flrzkes ; its wholfome dread 
Averts the dreaded pain ; its hideous groans 
Join heavVs fweet hallelujahs in thy praife. 
Great Source of good alone I how kind in all ! 
In vengeance kind ! pain, death, gehenna,' S AVE« 

Thus, in thy world material. Mighty Mind f 
Not that alone which folaces, and Jhinei, 
The rwgh and gloomy, challenges our praife. 
The winter is as needful as the /pring ; 
The thunder, as the fun ; a ftagnate maf» 
Of vapours breeds a peflilential air : 
Nor more propitious the Fafuonian breeze 
To nature's health, than purifying ftorms ;. 
The dread Volcano miniilers to good*. 

• LucxA. ^ 
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Its fmother'd flames might nndermine the world. 
Loud j^tnas fulminate in love to man ; 
Comets good omens arc, when duly fcann'd ; 
And, in their ufc, ecliffes learn to Ihine. 

Man is refponfible for //// received j 
Thofc we call ^wretched are a chofen band, 
Compeird to refuge in the rights for peace. 
Amid my lift of bleffings infinite, 
Stand this the foremoft, " ^hat my heart has hled?'^ 
Tis heavVs laft eiFort of good- will to man ; 
When fain can't blefs, heav*n quits us in defpair. 
Who fails to grieve, when juft occafion calls. 
Or grieves too much, defcrves not to be bleft ;. 
Inhuman-, of effeminate, his heart;. 
Reafon abfolves the grief, which reafon ends. 
May hcav'n ne'er trufl my friend with happinefs,. 
Till it has taught him how to bear it well. 
By previous pain ; and made it Jafe to /mile ! 
Such fmiles are mine, and fuch may they remain ; 
Nor hazard their extindtion, from excefs. 
• My change of heart a change oi flyle demands ;. 
The CoaoLATioN cancels the Complaint, 
And makes a convert of my guilty fong. 

As when o'er- laboured, and inclined to breathe^ 
A panting traveller, fome rifing ground. 
Some fmall afcent, has gain'd, he turns him round. 
And meafures with his eye the various vale. 
The fields, woods, meads, and rivers, he has paft ; 
And, fatiate of his journey, thinks of home, 
Endear'd by diftance, nor affedts more toil ;. 

Thus 
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Thas I, thoagh fmall, indeed, is that afcent 
The mufe has gainM, review the paths (he trod ; 
Various, extenfive, beaten bat by few ; 
And, confcious of her pnidence in repofe, 
Paufe ; and with pleafure meditate an end. 
Though dill remote ; fo fruitful is my theme. 
Through many a field of morale and divine. 
The mufe has ftrayM ; and much oi forroiu feen 
In human ways ; and much oi falfe and vtun -, 
Which none, who travel this bad road, can mifs. 
O'cv friends deceasd full heartily (he wept ; 
Of Iwi divine the wonders ihe difpla/d ; 
Prov'd man immortal i (hewM the fource of joy ; 
The grand tribunai rais'd ; a£ign'd the bounds 
Of human grief: In y^w, to clofe the whole. 
The moral mufe has (hadow'd out a (ketch. 
Though not in form, nor with a RAPHABL-(b'oke, 
Of moft our weaknefs needs believe^ or d§t 
In this our land of travel, and of hope. 
For peace on earth , or profpedl of the Jkies- 

What then remains ? much ! much ! a mighty debt 
To be difcharg'd : Thefe thoughts, O Night ! are 

thine ; 
From thee they came, like lovers fecret fighs. 
While others (lept. So, Cynthia (poets feign) 
In (hadows veil'd, foft- Aiding from her fphere. 
Her (hepherd chear'd ; of her enamour'd lefs. 
Than I of thee. — And art thou (lill unfung. 
Beneath whofe brow, and by whofe aid, I fing ? 
Immoral filence ! where (hall I begin ? 

Where 
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Where end ? or how fteal mafic from the fpheres. 
To footh their goddefs ? 

^ O majeftic Night ! 

Naturis great anceftor! day^t elder- born ! 
And fated to forvive the tranfient fnn f 
By mortals, and immortals, feen with awe ! 
A ftarry crown thy raven brow adorns. 
An azure zone thy waift 5 clouds, in heaven's Boom 
Wrought through varieties of (hape and (hade. 
In ample folds of drapery divine. 
Thy flowing mantle form ; and, heav'n throughout, 
Voluminoufly popr thy pompous train. 
Thy gloomy grandeurs (natures moft auguft, 
Infpiring afped !) claim a grateful verfe ; 
And, like a fable curtain ftarr'd with gold, 
Drawn o'er my labours paft, Ihall clofe the fcene. 

And what, O man ! fo ^worthy to be fung ? 
What more prepares us for the fongs of heaven ? 
Creation of archangels is the theme ! 
What, to be fung, fo needful? What fo well 
Ccleftial joys prepare us to fuftain ? 
The foul of man, HIS face defign'd to fee. 
Who gave thefe wonders to be feen by man, 
. Has here a previous fcene of objefts great. 
On which to dwell ; to ftretch to that expanfc. 
Of thought, to rife to that exalted height 
Of admiration, to contra£t that awe, 
And give her whole capacities that ftrength. 
Which beft may qualify for final joy. 
The more our fpirits arc inlarg'd on earthy 
The deeper draught ihall they receive of beofvert* 

^ ' Heav'n's 
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Heav'n^s KING! whofe face unveird conrommatet 
blifs ; 
Kedundant btifs ! which fills that mighty void. 
The whole creation leaves in human hearts I 
THOU, who didft touch the lip of Jesse's fon. 
Rapt in fweet contemplation of thefe fires, 
And fet his harp in concert with the fpheres ; 
While of thy works material the Supreme 
I dare attempt, afiift my daring fong. 
Loofe me from tartJyi inclofure, from the futC% 
ContraSed circle fet my heart at large ; 
Eliminate my fpirit, give it range 
Through provinces of thought yet unexplor'd ; 
Teach me, by this ftupendous fcafFolding, 
Creation's golden ftcps, to climb t* T H E E. 
Teach me with art great nature to controul. 
And fpread a luflre o'er the (hjides of nights 
Feel I thy kind aiient ? and (hall the fun 
Be feen at midnight y rifing in my fong ? 

Lorenzo! come, and warm thee: thbo, whofe heart, 
Whofe little heart, is moor'd within a nook 
Of this obfcure terrcftrial, anchor weigh. 
Another ocean calls, a nobler port ; 
1 am thy pilot, I thy profp'rous gale. 
Gainful thy voyage through yon azure main ; 
Main, without tempeft, pirate, rock, or (horc ; 
And whence thou may'ft import eternal wealth ; 
And leave to beggar" d minds the pearl and gold. 
Thy travels doll thou boaft o'er foreign realms ? 
T\iO\i ftranger to the nxiorld ! thy tour begin ; 
Thy tour through nature^ univerfal orb. 

Nalurt 
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Nature delineates her whole chart at large. 
On foaring fouls, that fail among the fpheres ; 
And man how purblind, if unknown the whole ! 
Who circles fpacious earthy then travels here^ 
Shall own, he never was from home before ! 
Come, my*PROMBTHEus, from thy pointed rock 
Of /^{/^ ambition if unchain'd, we'll mount; 
We'll, innocently y fteal celeftial iire, 
And kindle our devotion at the Jiars ; 
A theft, that fhall not chain, but fet thee free. 

Above our atmofphere's intefline wars. 
Rain's focintain-head, the magazine of hail ; 
Above the northern nefts of feathered fnows. 
The brew of thunders, and the flaming forge 
That forms the crooked lightning ; 'bovc the caves 
Where infant tempefts wait their growing wings. 
And tune their tender voices to that roar, 
Which foon, perhaps, fhall fhake a guilty world ; 
Above mifconftru'd omens of the fky, 
Far-traveird comet's calculated blaze ; 
Elance thy thought, and think of more than man. 
Thy foul, till now, contraded, witherM, fhrnnk. 
Blighted by blafls of eartif's unwholfome air. 
Will blofTom here ; fpread all her faculties 
To thefe bright ardors ; ev'ry pow'r unfold. 
And rife into fublimities of thought. 
Stars teach, as well as J^ine. At nature^ s birth. 
Thus, their commiflion ran— *< Be kind to maftJ'\ 

♦ Night the eighth. 

Where 
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Where art thoa, poor benighted traveller I 

The Stars will light thee ; though the Mow (hould fail. 

Where art thoo, more benighted ! more aftray ! 

In ways immoral ? The Stan call thee back ; 

And, if obey'd their connfel, fet thee right. 

This profpe^ vaft, what it it ? — Weighed aright, 
^is nature's fyftem of divinity. 
And ev'ry ftudent of the Night mfpires. 
*Tis elder Scripture, writ by GOD's own hand ; 
Scripture authentic ! uncon'opt by roan. 
Lorenzo! with my Radius {the rich gift 
Of thought no^urnal !) Til point out to thee 
Its various leflbns ; fome that may furprift 

An un-adept in myderies of Night ; 

Little, perhaps, expeded in her fchool, 

Nor thought to grow on planet, or on liar. 

Bulls, lions, fcorpions, monilers here ue feign ; 

Ourfelves more monllrous, not to fee what here 

Exills indeed; — a ledurc to mankind. 

What read we here ?— :Th' exiftence of a G O D ? 

Yes i and of other beings, man above ; 
, Natives of JB/i&*r/ Sons of higher climes ! 

And, what may move Lorenzo's wonder more. 

Eternity is written in the ikies. 

And whofe eternity ? — Lorcnzo ! Thine ; 

Maniimd^s eternity. Nor Faith alone. 

Virtue grows here ; here fprigns the fov'reign cure 

Of almoft evVy vice ; but chiefly Thine; 

IVraibt Pride, ^mbition^ and impure Defire. 
Lorenzo 1 Thou canft wake at midnight too, 

Vol. IV, C ' Though 
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Though not on Morals bent : Amhition, PUa/ure /• 

Thofe tyrants I for Thee fo * lately fpaght. 

Afford their harra&M flaves bat flender reil^. 

Thou, td whom midnight is immoral noon. 

And the fun^s noon tide blaze, prime dawn of day ; 

Not by thy climate, but capricrons crime, 

Commencing one of our Antipodn ! 

In thy nodtumal rove, one moment hale, 

'Twixt ftage and fbge, of riot, and cabal ; 

And life thine eye, (if bold an eye to life. 

If bold to meet the &ce of injured heaven) 

To yonder ftars : For otiier ends they (hine. 

Than to light revellers from ihame to fhame. 

And, thus, be made accomplices in guilt. 

Why from yon arch> that infinite of fpace. 
With infinite of lucid orbs replete. 
Which fet the living firmament on ^rt^ 
At the firft glaBcr^ in fuch an overwhelm 
Of wonderful, on man's adoniih'd fight, 
Buflics Omnipotence ?— To curb our Pride ; 
Oar Reafon roufe, and lead it to that Power, 
Whofe love lets down thefe filver chains of light ; 
To dcaw op man's Ambition to Himfelf^ 
And bind our chajle Affeffions to His throne. 
Thus the three virtues, leaft alive on earth. 
And welcomed on heaven's coaft with moft applaufe. 
An Humbly Pure^ and Heavenly' mnded heart. 
Are here infpir'd :— ^And canll thoo gaze too long ? 
, Nor (lands thy Wrath deprived of iu reproof, 

• Night the eighth. 

Or 
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Or an- upbraided hj t}iis radiant choir. 
The planets of each fyftem reprefent 
Kind neighbours ; raotual amity prevails i 
Sweet interchai^ of rays, rQceiv'd, retorn*d i 
£nlight*niqg, apd calighten'd ! -All, at onc«« 
Attraaing, and attr^dUd ! Patriot like. 
None (ins againft the wdfiue of the whole i 
Bat their reciprocal, oofelfiih aid. 
Affords an en^Uewi of MU/nmiaJ love. 
Nothing in natare, .much lefs cn^chus beijug. 
Was e*€r created, folfsly for Itfelf : 
Thas man his ftw^nigH duty learns in this 
Material pl^ure of bencvdence. 

And know, of all oar fapeocilioas race. 
Thou mod inflammable! Thon waip.of meni 
Man*s angry heart, i^fpe^d, .would be found 
As rightly fet, as are the flarry fpheres ; 
'Tis Nature's ftmanre, broke by ftubborn Will^ 
Breeds all that un-celeftial difcord $bers. 
Wilt thou not fieel the bias Naiure gave } 
Cand tliou defcend from converfe with the ikies. 
And feize thy brothor's throat ?'<-For what— a CW, 
An inch of Earib f The PAww/* ciy, *• Forbear/' 
They chafe our doable darknefs ; Nature'^ gloom. 
And (kinder flill !) our inulltitnal night* 

And fee, i>ff^s aniable fitter fends 
Her invitation, in ^e fof eeft rays 
Of mitigated hiftre ; coarts thy fight. 
Which fuffer» from her tyrant-brother*s blaze. 
Nir^^/ grants thee the fall freedom of the Ikies, * 

C a Nor 
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Nor rudely feprimands thy lifted eye j 
With Gain^ and Joy^ ihe bribes thee to be wife. 
Night opes the nobleft fcenes, and flieds an awe. 
Which gives thofe venerable (cenes full weight. 
And deep reception, in th' intender'd heart ; 
While light peeps through the darknefs, like a (ff % 
And darkntfs ftews its grandeur by the light. 
Nor is the Profit greater than the Joyt 
If human hearts at glorious obje^s glow. 
And admii:ation can iofpire delight. 

What fpeak I more, than f. This moment, feel \ 
With pleafing ftupor firfl the foul is ftruck 
(Stupor ordain'd to make her truly wife I) : 
Then into tranfport Parting from her trance. 
With love, and admiration, how ihe glows ! 
This gorgeovs apparatus ! This difplay ! 
This often tation of creative power ! 
This theatre l^-^-what eye can take it in ? 
By what divine.inchantment was it rais*d^ 
For minds of the firft magnitude to launch 
In endlefs fpsculation, and adore ? 
One fan by day, by night Ten thoufand ihine ; 
And light us deep into the D £ I T Y ; 
How boundlefs in magnificence and might I 
O what a confluence of ethereal fires, 
From urns un-nupnberM, down the fteep of heaven. 
Streams to a point, and centres in my fight ! 
Nor tarries there ; I feel it at my Heart. 
My heart, at once, it humbles, and exalts ; 
Lays it in duft^ aod calls it to the ikies. 

Wh# 
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Who fees it unexalted ? or anawM ? 

Who fees it, and can (lop at what is feen ? 

Material offspring of Omnipotence ! 

Inanimace, All animating birth ! 

Work worthy Him who made it ! Worthy praife ! 

All praife ! praife aon than human ! nor deny'd 

Thy praife Di'vim! — But tho' man, drown'd in flccp^ 

With- holds his homage, not alone I wake ; 

Bright legions fwarm unfeen, and fing, unheard 

By mortal, ear, the glorious Architect, 

In This His univerfal temple hung 

With luftres, with innumerable lights. 

That (bed religion on the foul ; at once, 

The Tempict and the Freacbir ! O how loud 

It calls devotion ! genuine growth of Night t 

Devotion ! daughter of aftronomy ! 
An undevoui ailronomer is mad. 
True ; All things fpeak a G O D ; but in the fmalf. 
Men trace out Him y in great. He fei2^s man ; 
Seizes, and elevates, and raps, and fills 
With new inquiries, ""mid alTociates new. 
Tell me, ye ftars ! ye planets ! tell me, all 
Ye ftarr*d, and planeted, inhabitants ! What is it ? 
What are thefe fons of wonder ? Say, proud arch, 
(Within whofe azure palaces they dwell) 
Built with divine ambition ! in difdain 
Of limit built ! built in the taile of heaven ! 
Vaft concave ! ample dome ! waft thou defign*d 
A meet apartment for the D £ I T Y ?-— 
Not fo ; That thought alone thy ilate impairs, 

C I Thy 
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Thy Lofty fmks, and (hallows thy Profound^ 
And ilrengtheiu thy Difufivt ; dwarfs the whole. 
And makes an nniverfe an Orrery, 

Bat when I drop mine eye, and look on man. 
Thy right regained, thy grandeur is reftor'd, 
O Naturt! wide flics ofF th' expanding round. 
As when whole magazines, at once, are fir*d. 
The fmitten air is hollow'd by the blow ; 
The vaft difplofion diflipates the clouds ; 
Shocked aether's billows dafh the dillant ikies ; 
Thus (but far more) th' expanding round flies ofl^. 
And leaves a mighty void, a fpacious womb. 
Might teem with new creation ; re-inflamM 
Thy luminaries triumph, and afl!ume 
Divinity thcmfelves. Nor was it flrange. 
Matter high -wrought tO fUdh furpriflng pomp. 
Such godlike glory, ftole the ftyle of godfe. 
From ages dark, obtufe, and fteep'd in Senfe ; 
For, fure, to Senfe, they truly are divine. 
And half-abfolv'd idolatry from guilt ; 
Nay, torn'd it into virtue. Such it was 
In thofe, who put forth all they had of Man 
Unloil, to lift their thought, nor mounted higher t 
But, weak of wing, on planets perchM ; and thought 
What was their higheft, mult be their ador'd. 

But They how lueak^ who could no higher mount ? 
And are there, then, Lorenzo! Thofe, to whom 
Unfeen, and Unexiflent, are the Same ? 
And if Incomprchenfible is join'd. 

Who dart pronOabce it oiadnefs, to heUeve? 

Why 
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Why lias the mighty Builder thrown afide 

All meafure in His work ; (lretch*d out His lioe 

So far, and fpread amazement o'er the whole? 

Then (as He took delight in wide extremes). 

Deep in the bofom of His univerfe, 

Dropt down that reasoning mite, that infedl, Man, 

To crawl, and gaze, and wonder at the fcene ?— — 

That man might ne'er prefume to plead amazement 

For difbelief of wonders in Him/elf. 

Shall God be lefs miraculous, than what 

His hand has form'd ? Shall Myfieries defcend ^ 

From Un-m^erious ? Things more Elevate, 

fie more familiar ? Uncreated lie 

More obvious than Created, to the grafp 

Of human thought \ The mon of Wonderful 

Is heard in H1/9, the mou we fhould afTent. ^ 

Could we conceive Him, G O D He could not be 1 

Or Ui not GOD, or <wt could not be Men. 

A GOD alone can comprehend a GOD ; 

Man% diftance how immenfe ! On Jucb a theme. 

Know This, Lorenzo ! (feem it ne*er fo flrange) 

Nothing can fathfy, but what confounds ; 

Nothing, but what aftonijbts, is true. 

The fcene thou feeft, attefh the truth I fing. 

And ev'ry fiar (heds light upon thy creed. 

Thefe ftars, this fbmiture, this cod of heaven. 

If but reportul, thou hadft ne*er believed ; 

But thine Eye tells thee, the Romana is true/ 

The grand of nature is th' Almighty's oath. 

In Rea/oni court, t% fileace Unbelief. 

C 4 How 
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How my mind, opening at this fcene, imbibes 
The moral emanations of the ikies. 
While nought, perhaps, Lorenzo lefs admires ! 
Has the Great Sovereign fent ten thoufand worlds 
To tell us, lie refides above them All, 
In glory *8 unapproachable recefs ? 
And dare Earth'z bold inhabitants deny 
The fumptuous, the magnific embafTy 
A moment's audience ? Turn we, nor will hear 
From whom they come, or what they would impart 
For mall's emolument; fole caufe that f!oops 
Their grandeur to man's eye ? Lorenzo ! roufe; 
Let thought, awakcn'd, take the lightning's wing^ 
And glance from eaft to weft, from pole to pole. 
Who fees, but is confounded, or convinc'd ? 
Renounces Reafon, or a GOD adores ? 
Mankind was fent into the world to fee: 
Sight gives the fc'ence needful to their peace ? 
That obvious fcience afks /mall learning's aid. 
Wouldft thou on metaphyfic pinions foar ? 
Or wonnd thy patience amid logic thorns ? 
Or travel hiftory's enormous round ? 
Nature no fuch hard talk injoins : She gave 
A make to man diredlive of his thought ; 
A make fct upright, pointing to the ftars,. 
As who ihall fay, " Read thy chief leffon there.'*^ 
Too late to read this manufcrtpt of heaven. 
When, like a parchment-fcroll, (hrunk up by flames,. 
It folds Lo tENzo's leflbn from his fight. 

Leflbn bow various ! Not the God alone,. 

I fee: 
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I fee His Minlfterf ; I fse, diffud'd 
In radiant orders, eflences fublixne. 
Of various offices, of various plumet 
In heavenly liveries, difUnftly, clad, 
-Azure, green, purple, pearl, or downy gold. 
Or all commix'd ; they Hand, with wings outfpread^ 
Liil^ning to catch the MaHer^s leaft command. 
And fly through Nature^ ere the moment ends ; 
Numbers innumerable I— Well conceived 
By Pagan^ and by Chrijiiam ! O'er each fphere 
Preddes an angel^ to dired its courfe, ' 

And feed, or fan, its flames; or to difcharge 
Other high trufts onknown. For who can fee 
Sach pomp of matter, and imagine, MW, 
For which alom Inanimate was made. 
More fparingly diipens'd ? That nobler Ton, 
Far liker the great SIR Ef-*Tis thus the Oiic» 
Inform us of fu^criors numberlefs. 
As much, in ExcelUme^ above mankind. 
As above Earth, in Magnitude, the Spheres. 
Tbefi, as a cloud of witneiles, hang o'er us ; 
In a throng'd theatre are all our deeds ; 
Perhaps, a thoufand demigods defcend 
On ev'ry beam we fee, to walk with men. 
Aweful refledlion ! Strong rellraint from ill t 
Yet, here, our virtue finds flill ftronger aid 
From thefc ethereal glories Senfe furveys. 
Something, like magic, ftrikes from this blue vault > 
With juft attention is it view'd ? We feci 
A fadden fuccour, un-implor'd, unthought ; 

C 5 Nuturi 
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Nature hcrfclf does half tlie work of Man. 

Seas, rivers, mountaii^s, forefls, defarts, rocks. 

The promontory's height, the depth profound 

Of fubterranean, excavated grots, 

Blackbrow'd, and vaulted high, and yawning wide 

From Nature's ftruflure, or the fcoop of Time ; 

If ample of diroenfion, vaft of fize, 

£v*n The/e an aggrandizing impulfe give ; 

Of folenvn thought enthufiallic heights 

Ev'n Thi/e inf\ife.— But what of vail in Th//i f 

Nothing ;— or we muft own the Ikies forgot. 

Much lefs in Art, — t^ain Art ! Thou pigmy power I 

How doft thou fwell, and ((rut, with human ptide. 

To (hew thy littlcncfs ! What childifh toys. 

Thy watry columns fquirted to the clouds ! 

Thy bafon*d rivers, and imprifon*d feas ! 

Thy mountains moulded into forms of men ! 

Thy hundred- gated Capitals ! Or Thofc 

Where three days travel left us much to ride; 

Gazing on miracles by mortals wrought. 

Arches triumphal, theatres immenfe. 

Or nodding Gardens pendent in mid-air ! 

Or Temples proud to meet their Gods half-way ! 

Yet Thefe affect us in no common kind. 

What then the force of fuch fupcrior fcencs^ 

Enter a temple, it will flrike an awe : 

What awe from This the D E I T Y has built ? 

A Good Man feed, though filent, counfel gives : 

The touched fpeftator wifties to be wife : 

In a bright mirror His own hands have m^de^ 

Hire 
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Here wc fee fbinetliing like the face of G O D. 
Seems it not then enough, to fay, Lorenzo ! ' 
To man abandoned, " Haft thou feen the JkUs f " 

And yet, fo thwarted nature's kind defign 
By daring man, he makes her facred awe 
(That guard from ill) his (helter, his temptation 
To more than common guilt, and quite inveru 
Cele&ial art's intent. The trembling ftars 
See crimes gigantic, ftalking through the gloom 
With front ere&» that hide dieir head by day. 
And making night ftill ihrker by their deeds. 
SlumbVing in covert» till the (hades defcend. 
Rapine and Murder, link'd, now prowl for prey. 
Tlie mifinr earths his treafure ; and the thief. 
Watching the mole, half-beggars him ere morn. 
Now PUts, and focd C^nfpiracies, awake ; 
And, mnlRing ap their horrors from the moon, 
Havock and devallation they prepare. 
And kingdoms tott'ring in the field of blood. 
Now fons of riot in mid- revel rage. 
What fliall I do ? — Supprefs it ? or proclaim ?— 
Why^fi^^x the thooder? Now. Lorenzo! now. 
His beft friend's couch the rank adulterer 
Afcends fceure; and laughs at gods and men. 
PrepoftVoQS madmen, void of fear or fliame. 
Lay their crimes bare to the(e challe eyes of heaven i 
Yet (brink, and (hudder, at a moital's (ight. 
Were moon, and ftars, for villains only made ? 
To guUt, yet fcreen them, with teo^brious light ? 
No ; they yfi&e made to faihion the fublime 
Of human hearts, and <wi/er make the ff'ijh 

C 6 Thflfe 
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Thofe ends were atifwerM oncc ; when mortab liv'd 
Of ftrojager wing, of aquiline afcent 
In theory fublime. O how unlike^ 
Thofe vermin of the night, this moment fung, 
Who crawl on Eartlf, and on her renom feed ! 
Tkofc anticnt fages, Human liars ! They met 
Their brothers of the S^het, at midnight hour ; 
Their counfel aflt'd ; and, what they aflt'd, oiey'd 
The Sta^rrife, and Plato, He who drank 
The poifon'd bowl, and He of Tufculumy 
With Him of Cortfuhn (immortal names !). 
la thefe unboanded, and Elyfian^ walks. 
An area fit for Gods, and Godlike men, 
They took their nightly round, through radiants path9 
By Seraphs trod ; inllrudled, chiefly, thus. 
To tread in Therr bright footfteps here below ; 
To walk in worth ftill brighter than the ikies. 
There they contra^ed their contempt of Earth j 
Of hopes eternal kindled, Thert^ the fire; 
There, as in near approach^ they glowed,, and grew 
(Great vifitants !) more intimate with G O Dj 
Wore worth to Men, more joyooB to Themfehes. 
Through ^various Firtu Sy they, with ardor, ran. 
The Zodiac of their Icarn'd, illufirioos lives. 

In Chrijlian hearts, O for a Fagam txzI ! 
A needfuU but opfrohriouy pray V ! As mucb 
Our Ardar Lefs, as Greater is our Ught. 
How roonftrous This in Morals ! Scarce more (Irange 
Would this Fhanommon in nature flrikc, 
A ^un^ that froze her, or a Star^ that warmU 

What 
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What taaght thefe heroes of the moral world ? 
To thefe thou giv'ft thy Fraife. give CrtMt too. 
Thefe dolors ne'er were penfion'd to deceive thee ;. 
And Fagtm tutors are thy tafte.— -They taaght^ 
^bat^ narrow views betray to mifery: 
7>A/y wife it is to comprehend the whole- r 
T^tf^ Virtui rofe from Naturit ponder'd well. 
The fingle bafe of Virtus built ta heaven : 
Tbaty GOD» and Naiure^ our attention claim r 
That 9 Nmiurg is the gkifs reflecting GOD, 
As, by the Sea, refleded is the Sun^ 
Too glocious to be gaz'd on in his if here r 
Tbaty Mind imwmrial loves tmmortal aims \. 
That, hsuniltfs Mind affeds a hwndlefs Space : 
Tbat, vail fiirveys, and the fublime of things,. 
The foul aflimilate, and make her great : 
That, therefore, heav'n her gjories, as a fiind 
Of infpiration, thus fpreada out to man. 
Snch are their dodrines ; /ucb the Night infpir*d. 

And what more true ? What truth of greater weight ? 
The foul of man was made to walk the ikies ; 
Delightful outlet of her prifoa Here ! 
Then, difmcumber'd from her chains, the ties 
Of toys terreftcial, fhe can rove at large ; 
There, freely can refpire, dilate, extend,. 
In full proportion let loofe all her powers^ 
And, undeJuded, grafp at fomething great. 
Nor, as a (Iranger, does fhe wander there f 
But, wonderful herfelf, through wonder llrays ;. 
Contemplating their grandeur, fin<is her own i 
Dives deep in their aconomy diving 

Sits 
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Sits Ugh in Jodgment on their virioas laws. 
And, like a mafter, judges not amlff. 
Hehce gready pleased, and yx&ly praad, the ibol 
Grows conidons of her birth celeftial ; breatfa«a 
More life, more Tigonr, in her native air ; 
And feels herfelf at h^me among the ftars ; 
Andy feeling, emolates her countrjr^s praife. 

What call we, then, the firmament, Lorinso ?••« 
As Earth the body, fince^ the Sites foilain 
The foul with food, that gives immortal life. 
Call it. The noble paftnre of the Mind\ 
Which there expatiates, ftrengthens, and exnto^ 
And riots dirough the luxuries of thongbt. 
Call it. The Garden of the D E I T Y, 
Bloflbm'd with ftars, redundant in the growth 
Of fruit ambrofial ; morsd fruit to man. 
Call it. The breaft.plate of the true High-pnefl, 
Ardent with gems oracular, that give. 
In points of higheft moment, right refy^fe ; 
And ill neglected, if we prize our peace. 

Thus, have we found a true aftrology ; 
Thus^ have we found a new, and noble fenfe^ 
In which alone ftars govern human fates. 
O that the Stars (as fomc have feign'd) let fill 
Bloodihed, and havook, on embattled realms. 
And refcu'd Monarchs from fo black a guilt ! 
BouaBON ! this wifh how gen'rous in a foe ! 
Wouldfl thou be great, wouldd thou become a God, 
And ftick thy deathkfs name among the ftars. 
For mighty conqucfts on a needle's point ? 
loftead of forging chains {ov foreigners, 
Bnftile thy Tutor : Grandeur all ihy aim ? As 
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As yet thoa know^ft BOt wkat it is : How grett^ 
How glorious, toen, appetn the Mmi of man. 
When in it all the ftars, and planets, roll ! 
And what it Jumsy it is: Great objeds make 
<ir€at mindsy enlarging as dieir views enlarge; 
Tbofe ftill more Qodkske, as l^befe more divine. 

And wiore divine than Tlu/i, thon canft not {^Ca 
Dazled, o'^rpo^Vd, with the delicioos draught 
Of mifcellaneous fplendors, how I reel 
From thought to thooght, inebriace, without end! 
An Eden^ this! a Paradisb unhft I 
I meet the DEITY in evVy view. 
And tremble at my fMkcdneTs before him ! 
O that I conld bot reach the Tm of Lift / 
For Hen it grows, nnguafded from our tafte ^ 
No Flaming S<w9rd denies owr entrance Hen ; 
Would man bet gather, he might //«# for e^ver. 

Lorenzo! mnch t>f Moral haft thoa feen. 
Of curious arts art thon more fond ? Then mai^ 
The Mathematic ^ories of the ikies, 
Jn number, weig^, and meaftire, all ordain*d. 
LoREttzo's boafted builders. Chance^ and fate^ 
Are left to finifli h« aerial towers ; 
Wifdem, and Choice^ their weil-known charaflers 
Here deep imprefs; and claim it for their own. 
Though fplendid a}l« no fplendor void of ufe ; 
IJfe rivals Beauty ; Art contends with Power ; 
No wanton wafte, amid efFufe «xpence ; 
The great GecoNOMisr adjufting all 
To prudent pomp, magnificently wife* 
How rich the profpeA ! and for ever new ! 

And 
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And ne^'ifi to the man that views it mofi ; 

For newer Hill in infinite fucceeds. 

Then, thefe aerial racers, O how fwxfc ! 

How the (haft loiters from the fh-ongeH ftringf 

Spirit alone cam diftance the career. 

Orb above orb afcending without end ! 

Cirde in cirder. without end, inclosed! 

Wheely wichin wheel; Ezekiel! like to thine! 

Like thine, it feems a vifion or a dream ; 

Though /etnt we labour to believe it true ! 

What involution ! what extent ! what fwarms 

Of worlds, that laugh ai Ei^rtb t immenfely great I 

Immenfely d^nt from each other's fpheres I 

What, then, the wond'roos Spaee thro' which they roUt 

At once it quite ingulphs all human thought i 

^is comprehenilon's abfolute defeat. 

Nor think thou feed a wild diforder here; 
Through this illuftrious chaos to the fight. 
Arrangement neat, and challefl order, reign. 
The path prefcrib'd, inviolably kept. 
Upbraids the lawlefs fallies of mankind. 
Worlds, ever thwarting, never interfere; 
What knots are ty'd ! how foon are they di/ToIv^di,. 
And iet the feeming marry'd planets free 1. 
They rove for ever, without error rove; 
Confufton unconfus'd ! nor lefs admire 
This tumult untumultuous ; all on wing ! 
In motion, all ! yet what profound repofe ! 
What fervid adion, yet no noife ! as aw'd 
To filence, by the prcfence of their LORD; 

Or 
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Or hufh'd, by His command, in love to man. 
And bid let fall foft beams on Enman rcfl» 
RefUefs themfelves. On yon ccerulean plain, 
In exultation to fbeir GOD, and Thine ^ 
They dance, they fing eternal jabilee. 
Eternal celebration of His praife. 
But, fince their Song arrives not at our ear. 
Their Dance perplexed exhibits to the fight 
Fair Hieroglypbic^oi His peerlefs power. 
Mark, how the Labjrinthian tarns they take. 
The circles intricate, and myftic maze. 
Weave the grand cypher of Omnipotence ; 
To Goebj how great ! how legible to Man / 

Leaves fo much wonder greater wonder flill f 
Where are the pillars that fupport the ikies ? 
What more than Atlantean ihoolder props 
Th' incumbent load ? What magic, what ftraoge art,. 
In fluid air thefe ponderous orbs fuftains ? 
Who would not think them hung in golden chains ?-» 
And fo they are ; in the high will of heaven. 
Which fixes all \ makes adamant of air. 
Or air of adamant ; makes all of nought. 
Or nought of all ; \f fucb the dread decree. 

Imagine from their deep foundations torn 
The moil gigantic fons of earth, the broad 
And tow'ring AIps^ all toil into the fea ; 
And, light as down, or volatile as air»^ 
Their bulks eaormous dancing on the wavesy 
In time, and meafure, exquifite ; while all 
The winds, in emulation of the fpheres,. 

Tune 
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Tune their fonorous inflruments aloft ; 

The condert fwell, and animate the ball. 

Would this appear amazing ?. What, then, worlds. 

In a far thinner element fudain d. 

And ading the fame part, wiih greater fkill. 

More rapid movement, and for noblell Ends ? 

More oh'vious ends to pafs, are not thefe dars 
The feats majeflic, proud imperial thrones. 
On which angelic delegates of heaven. 
At certain periods, as the Sovereign nods, 
Difcharge high trulls of Vengeance ^ or of Lo^ve ; 
To clothe, in outward grandeur, grand defign. 
And afts moft folemn dill more folemnize ? 
Ye CiTxzBvs of air ! what ardent thanks. 
What full eflruiion of ^he grateful heart. 
Is due from man indulged in fuch a fight ! 
A fight ^ noble ! and a fight fo kind ! 
It drops new truths at evVy mw furvey ! 
Feels xkQt LofcKNzo fomething ftir within. 
That fweeps away all period ? As thefe fpherea 
Meafure duration, they no lefs infpire 
The Godlike hope of ages without end. 
The boundlefs Space, through which thefe rovers take; 
Their refllefs roam, fuggefts the fifter -thought 
Of boundlefs Time. Thus, by kind Nature'^ fkill, ' 
To man un-IabourM, that important gueft. 
Eternity, finds entrance at the Sight: 
And an Etgrmtjt for man ordain'd. 
Or thefe his deilinM midnight counfellors, 
The Stars^ had never wklfper'd it to man« 

NatitIIb 



Thtf COKSOLATIOI^; 43f 

Nature itifirms, but ne'er infiJts, her fons. 
Coald (he then kindle the moft ardent wifh 
To difaf point it ?— That is blafphemy. 
Thus, of thy creed a fecond article, 
Momentoas, as th' exiftence of a GOD, 
Is found (as I cooed ve) where rarely foaght ; 
And thou may'ft read thy ^quI immortaU Here. 

Here, then, Lorenzo ! on thefe glories dwelt > 
Nor want the gilt, illaminated, roof, 
That calls the wretched G^jr to dark delights. 
JJfimhUts /—This is one divinely bright ; 
Herty un endangered in health, wealth, or fame. 
Range throngh the faireft, and the Sultak f€on»« 
/&, wife asTi&eir, no Crefeent hold» fo fair. 
As that, which on his tnrbant awes a worlds s 
And thinks the Jlfiwxr is prond to copy him. • 
Look on her, and p&a more than woHds can g!rt» . 
A mind fuperior to die charms of P§werm 
Thoa muffled in delofions ef this llfet 
Can yonder Moon torn ^ocean in his bed. 
From fide to fide. In conllaiit ebb, and flow. 
And purify from ftench his watry realms ? 
And fifiils her mffral influence ? wants (he power 
To turn Lorenzo*s flubborn tide of thought 
From (lagnadng on Earth" % infeded fhore. 
And purge from nuifance his corrupted heart ? 
Fails her attradlion when it draws to heaven ? 
Nay, and to what thou valu'ft more, EartFs joy f 
Minds efevate, and panting for Vnfien^ 
And4efecate from tenfe^ alone obtain 

FqU 
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Full relifh of exidence oadeflowerM, 
The Life of life, the Zefi of worldly bUfs, 
All elfe on earth amounts— »to what ? To TJbis: 
•* Bad to be Suffer di Blessings to hz Left ;" 
Earth's richcft inventory boafts no more. 

Of higher fcenes be, then, the call obey*d. 
O let me gaze !— Of gazing thcFc's no end. 
O let m€ think ! — Thought too is wilder'd here ; 
In mid- way flight imagination tires ; 
Yet foon re-prunes her wing to foar anew. 
Her point unable to forbear, or gain ; 
So great the pleafure, fo frofound the plan I 
h banquet, this, where men, and angels, meet. 
Eat the fame itfoffffs, mingle earth, and heaven* 
How diflaot fome of diefe nodumal funs 1 
So diftaot (fays the fage) 'twere not abfurd 
To doubt, if beams, fet out at Nature'% birthy 
Are yet arrived at this fo foreign world ; 
Though nothing half fo rapid as their Hight*^. 
An eye of awe and wonder let me roll 
And roll for-iffer: Who can fatiate fight 
In fucb a (cene ? in fuch an ocean wide 
Of deep aftoniihment ? where depth, height, breadth^ 
Are loil in their extremes ; and where to count 
The thick fown glories in this field of fire, 
Perhaps a SerapFs computation fails. 
Now, go, Ambition ! boaft thy boundlefs might 
In conquefi, o'er the tenth part of a grain. 

And yet Lorenzo calls for miracles. 
To give his tottering faith a folld bafe. 

VThy 
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Why call for lefs tfa&n is already thine ? 

Thou art no novice in theoiogy ; 

What is a MiracU ? — ^Ti$ a reproach, 

'*Tis an implicit fatire, on mankind ; 

And while it fatisfies^ it eenfurcs too. 

To common-fenfe, great Nature"^ courfe proclaims 

A D £ I T V : When mankind falls afleep, 

A MiracU is fent, as an alarm. 

To wake the world, and prove Him 6*er again. 

By reuMt argument, but not more flrong. 

Say, which imports more plenitude of power. 

Or nature^s laws to Jixt or to refeal f 

To maki a fun, or flop his mid career ? 

To countermand his orders, and fend back 

The Baraing courier to the frighted Eajf^ 

WarmM, and aftonifli^d, at his evening ray ? 

Or bid the Moon, as with her jourhey tir*d. 

In Jjaiont foft, fIow*ry vale repofe ? 

Great things are the(e ; ilill greater, to create. 

From Adam^s bowV look down through the whole train 

Of miracles ;— refiftleis is their power ? 

They do not, can not, more amaze the mind. 

Than this, caiPd nn-miraculous furvey, 

If duly weighed, if rationally fcen. 

If feen with human eyes. The Brute^ indeed. 

Sees nought but Sf angles here ; the Fool^ no more. 

Say'fl thou, •* The courfe of Nature governs all ? 

The Costrfe of Nature is the Art of G O D. 

The miracles thoa call'ft for, Tbii atteft ; 

For fay, could Naiure Natmt'5 courfe controul ? 

Bu^ 
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Bat, miracles apart, who fees HIM not, 
^Tiz/x^r/s CoNTROULER, AuxHOR, GuxDE, aod End f 
Wko tarns his eye on Nature & midnight face. 
Bat mud inquire— r^' What hand behind the fcene, 
« What arm Almighty, pot theiie wheeling globes 
*^ Ix^ motion, and wound np the vail machine ? 
" Who rounded in his palm thefe fpacious orbs ? 
** Who bowrd them flaming thro' the dark profound, 
<* Num'coos as glittVing gems of moroing-dew, 
**- Or fparks from populous cities in a blaze, 
•* And fct the bofom of OU Night on fire ? 
** Peopled her de(art, and m^e horror finile ?** 
Or, if the military ilyle delights thee, 
(For ftars have fought their battles, ieagu*d with man) 
*' Who marflials this bright hoA ? EncoUs their names ? 
<* Appoints their poftj tneir marches, and retumSf 
<* Pundlual, at ilated periods ? who difbands 
•* Thefe vet'ran troops, their final duty done, 
«< If e'er difbanded ?'*— H E, whofe potent word. 
Like the loud trumpet, levy'd firft their powers 
In Nigbt*i inglorious empire, wheie they flept 
In beds of darknefs : arm'd them with fierce flames. 
Arranged, and difciplin*d, and cloth'd in gold ; 
And call'd them out of Cbaoi to the field. 
Where now they war with Vice and UnbtlUf. 
O let us join this army I joining thefe. 
Will give us hearts intrepid, at th^t hour, 
When hrigbtir flames (hall qut a 4lwrkir. night i 
When thefe ftrQug depi9nAriiti9Qa:^f a &.0J> 

Shall 
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Shall hide their heads, or tumble from their fpheres^ 
And one eternal cartain cover all ? 

Struck at that thought^ is new awak'd, 1 lift 
A more enlightened eye, and read the ftars 
To man flill more propitious ; and their aid 
(Though gttiltlefs of idolatry) implore ; 
Nor longer rob them of their noblcft name. 
O ye Biifiders of my Time ! Ye bright 
Accomptants of my days, and months, and years. 
In your fair Kalendar diftin6tly markM ! 
Since that authentic, radiant regiller. 
Though man inipeds it not, flands good againft him ; 
Since Tou, and years, roll on, though man ftands ftill ; 
Teach me my days to number, and apply 
My trembling heart to Wifdom ; now beyond 
All fliadow of excftle for fooling on. 
Age fmooths our path to prudence ; fweeps aiide 
The fnares keen Afpetite^ and pai&on, fpread 
To catch ftray fouls ; and woe to that grey head, 
Whofe Folly would undo, what Age has done \ 
Aid, then, aid, all ye ftars !— Much rather, THOU, 
Great ARTIST J Thou, whofe finger fct aright 
This exquifite Machine^ with all its Wheels^ 
Though intervolv'd, exad ; and pointing out 
Life*s rapid, and irrevocable flight. 
With fuch an Index fair, as none can mifs. 
Who lifts an eye, nor fleeps till it is closed. 
Open muu eye. dread D E I T Y I to read 
The tacit dodrine' of thy works ; to fee 
Things as they art^ un-alter'd through the glafs 

Of 
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Of worldly wiihc8. Time, Eternity! 
(Tis thefe, mif-meafur'^d, rain all mankind) 
Set them before me ; let me lay them both 
In equal fcale, and learn their various weight. 
Let T/'/v^ appear a Moment, as it // ; 
And let Eternit/i fall orb, at once, 
Tom on my ibul» and ftrike it into heaven. 
When (hall I fee far more than charms me now ? 
Gaze on creation*s model in TJbj bread 
Unveil'd, nor wonder at the tranfcript more ? 
When this vile, foreign, duft, which fmothers all 
That travel EartFs deep vale, fhall I Ihake off? 
When fliall my foul her incarnation quit. 

And, re- adopted to thy blefl embrace, 

Obtain her Jpotheofis in T H E E ? 

Doft think, Lorknzo, this is wandVlng wide ? 
No, 'tis directly flriking at the mark ; 

To wake thy dead Delation * was my point ; 

And how I blefs Night't confecrating (hades. 

Which to a Temple turn an Univer/e ; 

Fill us wixh great ideas, fall of heaven. 

And antidote the pefUlential earth I 

In ev'ry dorm, that cither frowns, or falls. 

What an afylom has the foul in prayV ! 

And what a Fane is This, in which to pray ! 

And what a G O D mud dwell in fuch a Fane f 

O what a genius muil inform the fkies I 

And is Lorenzo's falamander*heart 

Cold, and untouched, amid thefe facred iires ? 

O ye nodurnal fparks ! Ye glowing embers, 

« Page 24* Oi 
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On heaven's broad hearth ! who barn, or bum «o more. 
Who blaze, or die, as Great JEHOVAH's breach 
Or blows you, or forbears ; affift my ibng ; 
Pour your whole infiaence ; exorcife his heart. 
So long pofieft; and briqg him back to Mmt. 

And is LoaiNxo z AttsxiTttx ftill T 
Pride in thy parts provokes thee to contcft 
f ruths, which, coniefted, put thy Piir// to (hame. 
Nor ihamethey more Lorenzo's Hemdtlan He^rtt 
A Jaithlifi heart, how defjpicably (iMall I 
Too ftreight, aught great, or gen'rons, to receive t 
Filled with an atom ! filled, and foaPd, wither// 
And Self miftakea! Sdf, that lafts an hour! 
hfiinai and Faffimi^ of the nobler kind, 
lie foffocated there ; or l^biy alone, 
Reafon apart, would wake high hope; and open. 
To ravifhM thought, that hthikamid i^z. 
Where, CMrr, Wifitm, G^odmefs, Pr^wdtme^ 
Their esdlefs miracles oi lore dxfplay. 
And promife all the troly great defire. 
The mind that would be hafpy, muft be gna$i 
Great, inits ^ifhis ; great, in its furveys. 
* Extended views a narrow mind extend ; 
Pu(h oat its corrugate, expanfive make. 
Which, ere-long, more than planets (hall embrace* 
A man of Qomftrff makes a man of W§r$h\ 
DMui contemplate, aad beconie Dinnne. 

As man was made for glory, and for bliis. 
All littlenefs is in approach to woe ; ~ 
Open thy iMfim, ifX thy wi(hes wide, 
r Vol. IV. . D * And 



50 The CoNSOL ationJ Night'9/ 

And let in Manhood i let in Happinefsi 

Admit the boundlefs theatre of thought 

From nothing, up to G O D i which makes a JWiw, 

Take GOD from Natun^ nothing great is left; 

Man^s mind is in a pit, and nothing fees ; 

Man's heart is in a jakes, and loves the mire* 

Emerge from thyprofound % eredi thine eye ; 

See thy diftrefs ! how clofe art thou befieg'd! 

BeiiegM by Nature, the proud fceptic*s foe ! 

Inclosed by thefe innumerable worlds* 

Sparkling convidion on the darkeft mind. 

As in a golden net of Paov I DEN CB, 

How art thou caught, fure captive of belief f 

From this thy bled captivity, what art, \ 

What blafphemy to reafon, fets thee free ! 

This fcene is heavens indnlgent violence : 

Canil thou bear up againft this tide of glory ? 

What is earth bofom'd iix thefe ambient orbs. 

But, faith in GOD imposed, andprefs'don man? 

Dar'fl thou flill litigate thy defpVate cau/e. 

Spite of thefe numerous, aweful, 'witmjfesf 

And doubt the depofition of the ikies ? 

O how laborious is thy way to ruin I 

Laborious ? *tis impraSUcabh quite ; 
To fink beyond a douht, in this debate. 
With all his weight of wifdom and of will. 
And crime flagitious, I defy a fool. 
Zome wifh they M\ but no man dijbeliives. 
G O D is a 5>/r/V ; Spirit cannot (Irike 
Thefe grofs, material organs ; GOD by maa 

Af 
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As mach is ietn, as Man a GOD can fee. 

In tbefe aftoniihing exploita of power. 

What order, beauty, motion, difbince, fizel 

Concerdon of defign, how exquifite ! 

How complicate, in their divine police ! 

Apt means ! great ends ! confent to general good \-^ 

Each attribute of thefe material gods. 

So long (and that with fpedous pleas) adorM, 

A fepVatcconqaeft gains o'er rebel thought; 

And leads in triumph the whole mind of man. 

Lorenzo I this may feem harangue to thee i 
Such all is apt to feem, that thwarts our will. 
And doft thou, then, demand a Jimpie proof 
Of this great mafter moral of the (kies, 
Unlkiird, or dif inclined, to read it there ? 
Since 'tis the bafis> and all drops without it. 
Take it, in one compact, unbroken chain. 
Such proof infi(b on an attentive ear ; 
*Twill not make one amid a mob of thoughts. 
And, for thy nodce, ftruggle with the wcH-ld. 
Retire \ A e ^JD9rld (hut out ;— thy thoughts caU 
Imaginati$n% dry wing reprefs ; [home ;— 

Lock up thy Senfes ;— let no Pajpon ilir ;— 
Wake all to Reafin ;<— let her reign alone ;-^ 
Then, in thy SouTs deep (ilence, and the depth 
Of Natureh filence, midnight, thus inquire. 
As / have done ; and (hall inquire no more. 
In nature^s chanel, thus the queftions run. 

*• What am I ? and from Whence f — I nothing knovv, 
f ' But that I am \ and, fince I am^ conclude 

D t . «* Something 



52 The COKSOLAT ION. Night 9. 

*' Something Eternal: Had there e*er been Nougbi^ 
" Nought ftni had been : Ettrnal there muft be.-— 
*' But what eternal ?-^*Why not Human Race ? 
" And Adam^s anceftors without an end ?— - 
'' That*8 hard^o be conceived ; iince evVy link 
*' Of chat long-chain'd Aicceilion is fo frail; 
" Can ev'ry Partdefemip and not the WboUf 
'' Yet grant it true s new difficulties rife ; 
*' Vm ftill quite out at fta 1 nor fee the fliore. 
*' Whence Earth, and thefe bright Orhs f -^Eternal 
** Grant Mixtter was eternal ; ftill thefe Orbs [too ?•-* 
** Would want fome other father ;— much defign 
'' Is feen in all their Metiom, all their Makes ; 
'' ^ffigft implies IhNlligeneet and Art : 
'* That can't be from The^^/veS'^or Man ; Tiii/ art 
'^ Man fcarce can comprehend* could man beftow f 
'' And nothing greater yet allowed than A£»r.—- , 
'' Who, Motion, foreign to the fmalleft grain, 
*' Shot through vaft mailes of enormous weight I 
*' Who bid brute Matters reftive lump afltime 
*' Such various forms, and gate it wings to fly ? 
'< Has matter innate motion f then each atom, 
" Aflerting lU indifputable right 
'' To dance, would form ah univerfe of duft: 
'' Has matter nonef Then whence thefe glorious forms 
'' And boundlefs flights, fi'om ShapeJeJs, and Refoi'df 
** Has matter more than motion ? Has it thouj^ 
** Judgment, and genius ? Is it deeply learned 
** In Mathematics f Has it framed fuch laws. 
*^ Which bat to guefs, a NbwtOi9 made imsufflal?-^ 
4 -' ^^ 
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" If fo, how eack /agg atom laughs at mc, 

*' Who think a CM inferior to a Man f 

** If art, to form ; and counfel, to conda6t ; 

*' And that with greater far^ than human fkill ; 

*' Refides not in each block;— .a GODHEAD reigns. —» 

*' Grant, then, invifiWe, eternal, MIND; 

•* That granted, all is folT'd.—- But, granting that, 

*' Draw I not o*er me a flill darker clond ? 

** Grant I not that which I can ne>r conceive ? 

*' A being without origin, or end ! — 

" Hail, human liberty I There is no G O D— 

*' Yet, Why ? On cither fchemc that knot fubfiils ; 

" Subfift it muJI, in G O D, or Human Raca 

^ If in the laft, how many kpots befide, 

* Indiffoluble all ?— Why chufe it Tbtre, 

" Where, chpfen, ftill fubfift ten thoufand more ? 

" Rejca it, where, That chofen, all the reft 

'* Difpers'd, leave Reafon'% whole horizon dear > 

'' This is not reafon*s di6tate ; Reafon fays, 

** ,Clofe with the fide where One gr^in turns the fcale; 

** What vaft preponderance is here I can reafon 

•' With louder voice exclaim— ^f/r'fiv 41 G O D ? 

'' And Reafon heard, is tht fole mark of man. 

** What things impoffible moft man think true# 

'' On any other fyftem I and how ftrange 

" To HjbtUetH^ through mere credulity !" 

If, in this chain, Lorenzo finds no flaw. 
Let it for ever bind him to BtUif. 
And where the link, in which a flaw he finds ? 
And, if a GOD there is, that G O D how great f 

D.J Hflf^ 
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How great that Pow^r, whofe providenUal cars 

Through thefe bright orbs* dark centres darts a ray ! 

Of Nature univerfal threads the whole I 

And hangs Creaticft, like a precious gem. 

Though little, on the footftool of his throne ! 
That little gem, how large ! A weight let fall 

From a fixt flar, in ages can it reach 

This diftant Earth ! Say, then, Lorenzo I where. 

Where, ends this mighty building ? Where, begin 

The fuburbs of Creation ? Where, the wall 

Whofe battlements look o'er into the vale 

Of non-exiftence ? Nothing's flrange abode! 

Say, at what point of fpace JEHOVAH dropp'd 

His ilackenM Line, and laid his Balance by ; 

Weighed Worlds^ and meafur'd Infinite^ no more I r 

Where, rears His terminating Pillar high 

Its extra-mundane head ? and fays, to gods. 

In characters illuflrious as the fan, 

1 ft and, the flans proud period i I pronounce 
fThe fwork accomplijh^ d \ the Creation closed: 
Zhouty all ye gods I fior Jhout ye gods alone % 
Of all that lives, or, if devoid of life, 
7 hat refts, or rolls, ye heights, and depths, refounit 
Refound! refound! ye depths, and heights, refoundl 
Hard afe thofe queftions !— Anfwer harder ftilL 

Is l!bis the fole exploit, the fingle birth, , • 

The folitary fon of Foiur Divine ? 

Or has th* Almighty FATHER, with a breath. 

Impregnated the womb of di^nt Space f 

ilas He not bid, in various provinces. 

Brother- 
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Brother- Creations the dark bqwels barft 
Of Night primaeval ; barren, now, no more ? 
And He the central fun, tranfpiercing all 
Thofc Glant'Gefterations, which difport. 
And dance, as MsUs^ in hb meridian ray; 
That ray withdrawn, benighted, or abforb'd. 
In that jihy/i of Horror, whence they fprung ; 
While Chcos triumphs, repofTell of all 
Rival Crtatien raviih'd from his throne ? 
Chaos ! of Nature both the womb, and grave ! 

Think^ft thoa my fcheme, Lorenzo, fpreads too 
Is this extravagant f — No ; this is juji ; [wide ? 

Juft, in conje£lurei though 'twere falfe in fa3. 
If 'tis'^n error, 'tis an error fprung 
From noble root, high thought of the MOST-HIGH. 
But wherefore error ? Who can prove it fuch ?— • 
He that can fet Omnipotbnce a bound. 
Can man concei'vehtyoii^, what God can do ? 
Nothing, bat quite Impoffible is bard* 
He fammons into being, with like eafe, 
A whole Creation, and a iingle Grain. 
Speaks he the word ? a thoufand worlds are born f 
A Thoufand worlds ? there's fpace for Millions more ; 
And in what fpace can his great Fiat fail ? 
Condemn me not, cold critic ! bat indulge 
The warm Imagination : Why condemn ? 
Why not indulge fuch thoaghts, as fwell oar hearts 
With fuller admiration of That Ponuer, 
Who gives oar hearts with fuch high thoughts to fwell ? 
Why not indulge in His augmented praife I 

D 4 Darta 
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Darts not His' glory a (till brighter ra7. 
The lefs is left to Chaoj, and the realms 
Of hideous Night, where Fattey ftrays aghaft ; 
. And» though mof^ talkative ^ makes no report f 

Still feems my thought enormous \ Think again ;— • 
Experience 'felf (hall aid thy lame belief. 
Glaffee (that revelation to the fight !) 
Have they not led us in the deep difdofe 
Of fine-fpun Nature, exquifitely y^^/, 
Andy though demonftrated, flill ilUcmcei'O^ d f 
If, then, on the reverfe, the mind would mount 
In Magnitude, what mind can mount too far^ 
To keep the balance, and creation poi/e f . ^ 

De/e£t alone can err on fnch a themjB ; 
What is too great, if we the Cau/e furvey } 
Stupendous ARCHITECT ! Thou, Thou art ifil 
My foul Hies up and down inthonghts of Thci, 
And finds herfelf but at the centre ftill I 
I AM, thy name ! Exigence, all Thitte own f 
Creations nothing ; flatter'd much, if ftyl'd 
Tie thin, the fleeting Atmfyhere of GO />/* 
O for the voice— 4>f what ? of whom ?^-^h«t voicf 
Can anfwer to my wants, in fuch afcent. 
As dares to deem one univerfe too fmall ? 
Tell me, Lohenzo I (for now Fancy glows, 
Fir'd in the vortex of Almighty power) 
Is not this home creation, in the map ' - . 

Of univerfal Nature, as a fpcdc, 
Like fair Britannia in our little ball ; 
Exceeding fair, and ^orioat» for its fise. 

But, 
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Bat» elfewheic, fir oot.ineaiiir^d, hr oodhone ? 
In Fancjf (for. the fitS beyond ot lies) 

- Canft thou not figore it» aa ^, almoft 
Too fmall for notice, in the Fa/ of being f 
Severed by mighty feas of aw iui/i fpace 
From other realms ; froM ample Contimnts 
Of higher life, where nobler natives dwell i 
Lefs Northern, leis remote from DEITY, 
Glowing beneath the Line of the Supkemb ; 
Where fools in excellence make hafte» put. forth 
Laxuriao growths ; nor the late autumn wait 
Of Human worth, but ripen foon to godi ? 

Yet why drown Famcf in fach depths as thefe f . 
Return, prefnmptiioui rover ! and confefs 
The bounds of sum ; nor blame them, as too fmalk 

' Enjoy we not full fcope in what is feta f 

9 Foil ample the dominions of the fun I 
I Full glorious to behdd ! How far, how wide, 

. The matehlefs monarch, from his flaming throne, 
Lavifh of luflre,' throws bis beams about him. 
Farther, and fafter, than a thought can fly. 
And feeds his planets with eternal fires] 
Thb Heliopolist by greater hur. 
Than the proud tyrant of the NiUf was built ^ 
I . And Hi alone, who built' it, can deflroy. 
Beyond Ms City, why fltaya human thought ^ 
Oaf wonderful^ enough for man to know ! 
One infinite, enough for man to range ! 
Otie firmament, enough for man to readi 
O what voluminoasinflxttftioa hera! / 

D 5 What 
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What page ofwifdom U denyM him? None; 

If learning his chief leflbn onakes him wife. 

Nor is Infiru^ion, here, our only gain ; 

There dwells; a noble fatbos in the ikies. 

Which warms our paflions, pEofelytes our hearti. 

How eloquently ihines the glowmg pde ! 

With what ai^thority it gives its charge, 

Remonftrating great truths in ftyle fnblime. 

Though filent, lood ! heard earth aronnd ; above 

Tfic planets heard ; and not nnheard in hell ; 

HelJ has her wonder^ though too proud to praife. 

Is Earth, then, more infernal ? Has (he thofe. 

Who neither frai/i (Lorenzo I) nor admired 

. LoRENzo*8 admiration, pre-engag*d. 

Ne'er a/k'd the Moon one qaeftion ; never held 

Lead correfpondence with a fingle ftar ; 

Ne'er rear'd an altar to the ^ueen of Htamen 

Walking in brightnefs ; or her train ador'd. 

Their fublunary rivals have long fince 

Engrofs'd his whole devotion ; Stars malign. 

Which made the fond jifirenomir run mad ; 

Darken his intelUSt corrupt his heart ; 

Caufe him to facrifice his fame and peace 

To momentary madnefs, call'd delight. 

Idolater, more grofs than ever kifs'd 

The lifted hand to Lvna, or pour*d out 

The blood to Jove f— O THOU, to whom belongs 

Ml facrifice ! O Thou Great Jove unfeign'd ! 

Divine Instructor I Thy /r/? volume, ^his^ 

For Math perufal ; All in Capitals ! 

lo 
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In Moon, tnd Stars (heav*ii*s golden afphabet () 
Emblaz'd to feize the fight ; who riuri, may rtudi 
Who riMb^ can mndirjland. *Tii imconfin*d 
To Cbrifiian land, or Jrwry ; fairly writ. 
In language aniTcrfal, to Mankind : 
AJangnage, Lofty to the learn'd ; yet Plain 
To thofe th^t feed the flock, or guide the plough. 
Or, from his hoik, ftrike out the botindiog grain. 
A language, worthy the Great MIND, that fpeaki I 
Preface^ and Cmnment^ to the Sacred Pagi I 
Which oft refers its reader to the ikies. 
As pre-fuppofing his firft lefTon tbtre. 
And Scriptare feif a Fragment^ That anread. 
Stapendoas book of wifdom, to the wife ! 
Stupendous book! and open'd, Night f by Thee: 

By Thee much open'd, I confefs, O Night! 
Yet mori I wi(h ; bat b9<w fliall I prevail ? 
Say, gentle ^/^^// whofe modeft, maiden beams. 
Give us a new creation, and prefent 
The world*8 great pidiure foften'd to the fight ; 
Nay, kinder far, far more indulgent ftil). 
Say, thou, whofe mild dominion's filver key 
Unlocks oar hemifphere, and fets to view 
Worlds beyond number ; worlds concealed by day 
Behind the proud, and envious Har of noon I 

Canllthou not draw a deeper fcene ? And fliew 

The Mighty Potentate, to whom belong 
Thefe rich Regalia pompoafly difplay'd 
To kindle that high hope ? Like him of U», 

P 6 I gaze 
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I gaze aromid ; I fevck on er'ty fidt 

for a glimpfii of H I M my fool adores ! 
At the chas'd kait, amid the defari wafte. 

Pants for the Ibrtng ftream ; for H I M who made her. 

So pants the thirdy ibol^ amid the blank 

Of fablunary joys. Say, goddeft I Where ? 

Whercu blazes Ws bright court ? Where bmrn» His throne ? 

Thoa knpw'ft ; for Thou art aear fiimt by Thee, round 

His grand pavilion^ facred fame reports 

The fable curtain drawn. If- not, can none 

Of thy fair daughjker-traio* fo £wift of wing» 

Who travel far, difcover where flk dwells I 

A Star His dwelling pointed ont ie/ow. 

YePUiadisf ArSurusf Mazaroth ! 

And thou, Ori^ftf of ftili keener eye f 

Say ye, who guide the wilder'd in the waves» 

And bring them out of tempeil mto port F 

On which hand nuft I bend my coyrfe to find Wm ^ 

Thefe courtiers keep the fecrct of their KING; 

J wake whole nights, in vain, to fteal it from them. 

I wake ; and, waking, climb Night'*^ radiant &aJe«. 
Fr6m fphere to iphere ; the fteps by nature iet 
For man^s afcent ; at once to tempt and aid ; 
To ttmft his eye, and mJ hie towering thought ; 
Till it arrives at the Great Goal of all. 

In ardent Contemplation's rapid: car, 
Frojii Earth, as from my barrier^ I fet out 
How fwift I mount ! Diminifii*d Earth recedes i 

1 pafs the Moon ; and, from her farther fide. 
Pierce heav V» blue curtain ; ftrike into Remote ; 

Where, 
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Where, with hit lifted tabe» the Aibul fag^ 

His artificial, airy loorney takes. 

And to CeleJHal lengthcM HMmMn fight. 

I paofe at ev'ry Plamt on my road. 

And aik for H I M who gires their orbi to roll. 

Their foreheads fair to ihiDe. From S at uav'f ria^ 

In which, of Eiurihs an army might be loft» 

With the bold C^mt^ take my bolder Eight* 

Amid atio^t fyureigm gloriea of the ikies. 

Of independant, native IttAre, proud; 

The foola of fy ftems I and the lords of lift. 

Thro* their wide empires !— What behold I m^w^ 

A wildemefs of wonder burmng round i 

Where larger funs inhabit bigbir fpheres; 

Perhaps the wUas of defcending gods ; 

Nor halt I here^ my toil is but began; 

Tis but the threihold of the D E I T Y^ 

Or, far beneath k, I am groveling ftilU 

Nor is it ftrange; I built on a miftake; 

The grandeur of his works, vfhence/ol/y fought 

For aid, to reafiu feta his glory higher ; 

Who built thus high for wormjs (mere worm to HsmJ 

Owfaeie, LoaBii;&o! muft the Build £ a dwell? 

Paufe, then ; and, for a moment, here refpire— 
If human thought can keep its ftation Here* 
Where am I ?- Where UEanhP-NsLy, where art Thoa 
O 9«iv?— Is the fun turned reclufer^— And are 
His boafted expeditions (hort to Mim?*-^ 
To mine^ how (hort I On Nature^s Alps I iland. 
And fee a thouiand^ firmaments beneath I 

A thou« 
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A thoufand fyftexns f as atboafand grains ! 
So much a firanger, and (o /ati arrivM, 
How can nian*s curious fpirit not enquire,* 
What are the natives' of this world fnblime» 
Of this fo foreign, un-terrefb'ial fpbere. 
Where mortal, untranjlatid^ never ftray'd ? 
^* O ye, as diHant from my littk home, 
'' As fwifteft fun-beams in an age can fly! 
"* Far from my native element I roam, 
'' In queft of New, and Wonderful, to man. 
** What province This, of His iminenfe domain, 
'' Whom All obeys ? Or mortals here, or gods? 
'* Ye bordVers on the coafts of blifs ! what are you ? 
" A colony from heaven ? Or, only raised, 
** By frequent vifit from heavjns neighbouring realms, 
*' To fecondary gods, and half-divine ?— 
" Whatc'er your nature, ^hi$ is paft difputc, 
** Far other life you live, far other tongue 
*^ You talk, far other thought, perhaps, you think, 
" Than man. How various are the works of God> 
** But fay, ^/&«/ thought? Is ^wy^a here inthron'd, 
** And abfolnte? Or Senfe in arms againft her? 
*' Have you T'wo lights ? Or need you no re*veardt 
*' Enjoy your happy realms their golden age ? 
** And had your Eden an abdemious Evs? 
*^ Our Evb's fair daughters prove their pedigree, 
'* And afk their Adams—" iVha 'would not be Wi/e?\ 
*' Or, if your mother/^//, are you redeenCd? 
" And if redeemed— is your Redeemer /cont'd? 
** Is This your final rcfidence ? U not, 

'* Change 
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** Change you your fcene» 7ratt/lmted? Or by Diotbf 

•' And if by Death ; What Diothf— Know you Dt/ea/et 

'' Or horrid ^tfr?— With war, this fatal hour, 

*' EvROPA groans (fo call we a fmall field, 

'' Where kings run mad) • In 0»r world. Death deputes 

" Imtimpirance to do the work of Jg€ ; 

** And, hanging ap the quiver ^af»r# gave hin, 

" i^sflowof Execution, for difpatch 

'^ Sends forth Imperied butchers ; bids them flay 

*' Their fheep (the filly iheep they fleec'd before), 

** And tofs him twice ten thoufand at a meaU 

** Sit all ymr execationers on thrones ? 

** Widi/9«, can rage for plonder make a /^^f 

*' Asd ^^M^i/ waih oni ev'ry other ftain ?— 

** But You, perhaps, can't bleed : From matter grofs 

** Your Spirits clean, are delicately clad 

** In fine-fpun iBther, privileged to foar, 

" Unloaded, oninfedted ; How unlike 

*' The lot of man ! How few of human race 

*' By their own ms/ unmnrdered ! How we wage 

•' Self-war eternal ?— Is your painful day 

" Of hardy confliao*er? Or, are you ftill 

<' Raw candidates at fchool? And have you thofe 

'* Who difaflfea Revtrfions^ as with Vif— 

*' But what are IVt? You never heard of il&»; 

•* Or Earthy the Bedlam of the univerfe \ 

** Where Rea/on (un-difcas'd with You) runsjmad, 

" And nurfes Follf% children as her tnvn ; 

«* Fond of the fouleft. In the facred mount 

*' Of Holin^Si where reafon is pronounc'd 

" lnfaUthU\ 
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*' InfoBiUti and tbttMders^ like a god i 

** Sv*n /ivr/, t^ Saints, the Damons are oatdoae ; 

<* What 7A$// think wropg, oar Saints refine to right $ ' 

^' And kindly teach ^// hetl her own black arts; 

•< Satan, in^iuSedy o'er their jwW/ fmiles.— 

'' But 7biSf how ftrange to You, who know nocMiig^' 

** Has the leaft ramoor of our race arrived / 

**. Cairdi&^# Elijah in hit fiamingcar? 

*' Pail by you the good: Enoch, 00 his road 

** To tfaoCe fair fields, whence Lucifer was harrd ; 

*' Who brulh'd, perhaps, yoar fphere in his defcent^ 

'< Stain'd yonr pare cry&al iEdier, or let fall 

^* A (hort eclipfe fcom his portentous (hade ? 

'< O ! that the fiend l»d lodged on fome broad orb* 

*« Athwart bis ways, nor reached hi» prefent bom^ 

*' Then blackened £4r/i& wllli footfteps fbard in hell; 

«' Nor waih'd in Ocean, as from Rome he paft 

** ToBaiTAiN'sifle; /«•,/##, copfpicaottsTi&/rr/'*^ 

Bot this IS aU digrefiion : Where is Hb, 
That o*er heaven's battlements the felon hort'd 
To groans, and chains, and darknefs? Where is He, 
Who fees creadon^s fammit in a vale ? 
He, Wbpin» while man is Man, he can^t bat fcek; 
And if he finds^ commences snore than man i 
O for a telefcope his throne to reach i 
Tell me, ye learn'd on Ei^th! or hlt&Jbovil 
Ye fearching, ye Newtonian angels ! tell. 
Where, your Great Master's orb^ His planeti> where ^ 
Thofe confcious SatelliteSi thofe Morning-ftars, 
FirA-bom of D £ I T Y ! from central love^ ^ 

u 
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BjT Yeneradon mod profound, thrown off; 
By Tweet attradtion, no lefs ftrongly drawo ; 
^ouV, and yd raptured; rapturdt ytX/trtmi 
Pad thought illuftrlous^ but with borrowed beanu ; 
In ftill approaching circles, ftill rtmote^ 
Revolving round the fun's eternal Sire ? 
Or fent, in lines dire£l, on embaffies 
To nations — in what latitude ?-— Beyond 
Terreftrial thought's horizon f^—* And on what 
High errands fent ? — Here human effort ends ; 
And leaves me ilill a ftranger to His throne. 

Full well it might ! I quite mi^^k my road. 
Bom in an age more Curious than Devout ; 
More fond to fix th€/^ir# of heav'n, or hell^ 
Than ftudious this to ihuB« or thai fecure. 
*Tis not the curious^ btl tiie/«Mir path. 
That leads me t# Ay point : Lorem so ! knoww 
Without or ^/or, ot Angfl^ for their guides 
Who worlhip GOSX, ihall/W Him. HoaiUc lAvtf 
And not proud ibif/Sffs keeps the doatr of lioav*n s 
Lon;i finds admifikm, where proud SctMce fiiils. 
Man's fcience is the cuhure of his heart ; 
And not tolofe his (dumbet in the dq>thf 
Of Nature, Qf the more profound of G O I^ 
Either to know, is kn attei^pt that fets 
^The wifeft on a level with the fooi. 
To fathom Natu/v (ill-attemftod< Hen!) 
Paft doubt ia deep philosophy Jbo^e ; 
Higher degrees in: blifs archangels take. 
As deeper leam*d & the dcepefl^ iearflingfiiil. 

Fof» 
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For, what a thundtr of ooinipotence 

(So might I dare to fpeak) hfeen in All ! 

In Man! in Earth I in more amazing Skies ! 

Teaching this leiTon, Fride is loth to learn—-* 

*' Not deeply to difcern^ not much to hnonu^ 

" Mankind was born to Wonder, and Adore/** 

And is there caufc for higher luonder ftill. 
Than that which* ftruck as from our paft furvcys ? 
Yes ; and for deeper adoration too. 
From my late airy travel unconfin'd. 

Have I learn'd nothing T' Yes, Lorenzo ! This; 

Each of thefe flars is a religious houfe ; 
I faw their altars fmojcc, their incenfe rife i 
And beard Uofannas ring thro' ev'ry fphere^ 
A feminary frangbt with future god». 
Nature all o'er is confecrated ground. 
Teeming with growths immortal, and divine. 
The Great Proprietor's all-bounteous hand 
Leaves nothing wade ; but fows thefe fiery fields 
With feeds oi reafon^ which to 'virtues rife 
Beneath Hii genial ray ; and, if efcapM 
The peftilential blafts of ftubborn <i<;/7/. 
When grown mature, are gathered for the ikies. 
And is Devotion thought too much on earthy 
When beings, fo fuperior, homage boaftr 
And triumph in proftrations to The Throne. 

But wherefore more of planets, or of ftars ? 
JEthereal journeys, and, difcover'd there. 
Ten thoufand worlds, ten thoufand ways devout. 
All Nature fending incenfe to The Throne, 

Except 
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Except tbe bold Lorenzo*s of Our fphere ? 

Opening the folemn fources of my fool, 

Since I have poor'd> like feign'd Eridanus^ 

My flowing numbers o*er the flaming (kies. 

Nor fee, of /amy , ox of faS^ what more 

Invites the mafe— >Hcre turn we, and review 

Our pad noflurnal landfchape wide ;•— Then fay, 

Say, then, Lorehzo ! with what burft of heart. 

The whole, at once, revolving in bis thought, 

Moft man exclaim, adoring, and aghaft ? 

** O what a root I O what a branch, ia here I 

" O what a Father ! What a Family ! 

** Worlds ! fyftems ! and creations f — And creation^ 

** In one agglomerated clufter, hung, 

" * Great VINE I OnTHEH.onTHBBthcclofterhangsj 

•' The filial clutter I infinitely fpread 

** In glowing globes, with various being fraught ; 

'' And drinks (nedlareous draught !) immortal life* 

** Or, ihall I fay (for who can fay enough ?) 

** A confiellation of ten thoufand gems, 

" (And, O ! of what dimenfion ! of what weight!) 

'^ Set in one Signit, flames on the right-hand 

" Of Majesty Divine I The hiazhg Seal, 

** That deeply (lamps, on all created m/W, 

** Indelible, His fovereign attributes, 

^' Omnipotence, and Love I That^ paffing bound: 

" And 7^//, forpaffing That. Nor flop vfeHeri^ 

" For want of Po*wV in G O D, bot Thought in Man. 

«« £v*n This acknowleg'd, leaves us ftill in debt; 

y^n, av. X. 

•• If 
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*' If Gnattr aught, That Greater all is Thine, 

•' Dread SIRE !— Accept thU Miniatm-i of Tubb ; 

** And pardon as Attempt from mortal thought, 

'^ In which archangels might have fail'd, onblamM/* 

How fuch ideas oi th' ALMIG HTY's F*wV, 
And fuch ideas of th' ALMIGHTY'S PAw, 
(Ideas not abfurd) diflend the thought 
Of feeble mortals ! Nor of them alone \ 
The fulnefs of the DEITY breaks forth 
In Inconceivables to men, and gods. 
Think, then, O think ; nor ever drop the thoag|ht f 
How 700(7 muil Man defcend, when Gods adore !— 
Have I not,, then, accbmpliih'd mj proud boaft ? 
Did I not tell thee, '< * We would mouat, LoKBHKO^i 
<< And kindle our devotion at the Stars ^** 

And have I faiPd^ And did I fattir thee ? 
And art all adamant \ And doft Qonfate 
All urgM, with one irrefragable SmiU ? 
LoR.BNzo ! Mirth how miserable Un t 
Swear by the Ztars^ by HIM who made them, fwetf^ 
Thy heart, henceforth, fhall be as pufe^s ^hey : 
Then Thou, like Them, (hdt Jhine; YikeThem, QtAtrifi 
Frow low to lofty ; from obfcure to bright ; 
By due gradation, Nature^s facred law. 
The Stars, from whence ?— A(k Chaos'^Ue can tell. 
Thefe bright temptations to idolatry. 
From Darknefs, and Confufion, took their birth ; 
Sons of Deformity ! From fluid dregs 
Tmrtareath fiHI: they tok to faafTetrude ; 
• Fage 24. 
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And then, to fpheret optqoe ; Then dimly thonc ; 

Then brightened j Then blizM oat in firfia day. 

Natun delights in progrefs ; in advance 

From worfe to better: But, when Minds afoend, 

rrogreTsy in part, depends npon themfthes. 

Hear'n aids exertion ; Greater makes the Great i 

The 'voiuHtaiy Little leiTens more. 

O be a Man! and thoo ftialt be a Gedf 

And Half Self 'made /—Ambition how dirine ! 

O Thoa, ambitious of difgrace alone \ 
Still undevoat ? nnicifidled ?-^Tho' high-taaght, 
SchooPd by the ikies, and pupil of the ftars ; 
Rank coward to the faihionable world I 
Art thon afimn^d to bend thy knee to heat en ? 
Cnrft fame of pride, exhalM from deepeft hell f 
Pride in JUligiou is mah*s higheft praife. 
Bent on detbrodioo ! and in'love with death! 
Not all thefe luminaries, qaench*d at once. 
Were half fo (ad, as one benighted mind. 
Which gropes for happinefs, and meets difyair* 
How, like a widow in her weeds, the l^igbu 
Amid- her glimm*riog tapers, fikntAts! • 
How forrowfult how defolate, (he weeps 
Perpctaal dews, and faddens nature^s fcene ! 
A fcene more fad ^in makes the darkened ibul. 
All comlbrt kills, nor leaves one fpark alive. 

Tho' blind ofheart, (Ull open is thine eye : 
Why fach magnificence in all thou feeft ? 
Of JI£7//«r*s»grandeQr^ know, one end is This, 
To tell the jLaHwal^ who gazes on it-^ 

VTho*. 
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" Tho' 7hat immcnfcly Great, ftill Greater He, 

** Whofe breafty capacioosy can embrace, and lodge, 

<' UnbardenM, nature*8 univerfal fcbeme ; 

*' Can grafp'Creathn with a Jiftgli thought ; 

'' Q-eation gvsi(p; and not exclude its SIRE**— 

To tell him farther— '< It behoves him much 

*' To guard th* important, yet depending, £ate 

*' Of being, brighter than a thoa£and fuiis : 

'' One fingle ray of Tbougbt outihines them all.***-* 

And if man hears obedient, foon hell foar. 

Superior heights, and on his purple wing. 

His purple wing bedropM with eyes of gold, 

Rifing, where Thought is now deny'd to rife. 

Look down triumf^nt on thefe dazling fpheres. 

Why then permit ?— ^No mortal ever liv'd 
But, dyings he pronounc'd (when words are true ) 
The whole that charms thee, abfolately vain ; 
Vain, and far worfe !— Think Thou, with dying men; 
O condefcend to think as angels think f 
O tohrate a chance for happinefs ! 
Our nature fucb, ill choice enfures ill fate ; 
And hell had beep, tho* there had been no God. 
Doft thou not know, my new aflronomer ! 
Earthy turning from the Sun^ brings night to man ? 
Man^ turning from his Cod^ brings endlefs night; 
Where thou canfl read no morals^ find no friend^ 
Amend no manners^ and expedt no peaa* 
How deep the darknefs I and the groan, how loadl 
And far, how far, from lambent are the flames !— 
Such is Lorenzo's purcbafe ! Such his praife! 

The 
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The-proody the polkic, Lorcnzo's praife! 
Tho' in his ear, and levelPd at his heart, 
Tve half read o^er the rolume of the ikies. 

For think not thoa hafl heard all this from mei 
My fong bat echoes what Great Nature fpeaks. 
What has fhe fpoken ? Thus the goddefs fpoke. 
Thus fpeaks for ever :— ** Place, at nature's head, 
** A fov'reign, which o'er all things rolls his eye, 
** Extends his wing, promulgates his commands, 
'' But, above all, diffufes endlefs good » 
** To lAjhom^ for fure redrefs, the wronged may fly; 
** The vile, for mercy ; and the pain'd, for peace j 
** By whom, the various tenants of thefe fpheres^ 
^ Diveriify'd in fortunes, place, and powen, 
" RaisM in enjoyment, as in worth they rife, 
** Arrive, at length (if worthy fuch approach) 
" At that bleft fountain-head, from which they fiream I 
*' Where conflift paft redoubles prefent joy ; 
^' And prefient joy looks forward on increafe ; 
'* And That, on mo]:e ; bo period ! evVy ftep 
" A double boon ! a Promi/e^ and a B/i/s."* - 
How eafy fits this fcheme on human hearts ! 
It fuits their make ; it fooths their vaft defifes ; 
Pajpony^ pleas'd ; and Reafon afks no more ; 
^Tis rational ! 'tis Great f— But what is Thim f 
Jt darkens ! fhocks ! excruciates ! and confounds ! 
Leaves us quite naked, both of help, and hope. 
Sinking from bad to worfe ; few years, the fport 
Of Fortune; then, the morfel of D^aiV. 

Say, thcni Lorenzo 1 (for thou know'ft it wcn> 

What's 
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What's r«^f f*««Mere want of ccttnpafs in our thoo] 
Religion, what ?— The proof oi Comman-fenfe ; 
How art thoa whooted» wliere the Uaft prevails ! 
Is it mf ferft, if theft Truths c^l thee Fo$l? 
And thoa fiialt never be mifcain hy me. 
'Can neither Shanu, nor Terror^ ftand thy Friend ? 
And art thoa fiiU an in(e6l in the mh^ ? 
How, like thy guardian angel, have I flown , 
Snatch'd thee from earth ; efborttd thee thro' all 
Th' ethereal armies; walktthee, likeaGod» 
Thro"^ fplendors of firft magnitode, arrang'4 
On either hand; doodt thrown beneath thy feet; 
Clofe-creis'd on the bright paradife of God ; 
And almoft introdnc'd thee to Trb Thromb I 
And art thoo ftill caroufing, for delight, 
Rankpoifdn; firft, fermenting to mere ^^j^. 
And then fnbfidisig into final gailf 
To beings of fablime, immortal make. 
How (hocking is all joy, whofe end is fare ! 
Sach joy nto^e fhocktng ftill, the more it chwrtnt t 
And doll thou chafe what ends ere well-began; 
And infamous, as (hort? And doft thou chufe 
(Thouy to whofe palate Ghryvi fofweet) 
To wade into pereUtion, thro' contempt , 
Not of poor bigots only, but thy onun ? 
For 1 have peep'd into thy covered heart. 
And feen it blafh beneath a boaftfal brow ; 
For, by ftrong goilfs moft violent afiaolt, 
Confcience is bat di/Med, not deftroy'd. 
O thoa jBofi Aweful BeiBg ! aad moft Vain ! 
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Thy will, how frail! how glorious is thy power f 

Though dread Eternity has fown her feeds 

Of blifs, and woe, in thy defpotic breall ; 

Though heav'n, and hell, depend upon thy choice; 

A butterfly comes crofs, and both are fled« 

Is This the pidlure of a rational ? 

This horrid image, (hall it be mofl juft ? 

I-ORFNzo I No : It cannot,— 3/^^?// not, be, 

If there is force in Reafon ; or, in Sounds 

Chanted beneath the glimpfes of the moon, 

A magic, at this planetary hour, 

^^tn Jlumher locks the genVal lip, and dreams 

Through fenfelefs mazes hunt fouls un-inj^ird. 

Attend — The facred myfterics begin 

My folemn Night -born adjuration hear ; 

Hear, and Til raife thy fpirit from the dull ; 

While the Jlars gaze on this inchantment nei^j ; 

Inchantment, not Infernal, but Divine ! 

'* 15? Silence^ Death's peculiar attribute; 
" Bp Darknefsy Gu*ilt*s inevitable doom ; 
" Bp Darknefsy and by Silepce^ fifters dread I 
" That draw the curtain round Night's ebon throne, 
" And raife idea^, folemn as the fcene ! 
" 25p N IG HT, and all of aweful. Night prefents 
" To thought, or Senfe (of aweful much, to both, 
" The goddefs brings) ! Bp Thefe her trembling Fires^ 
" Like Vesta's, ever-burning; and, Yikc hers, 
" Sacred to thoughts immaculate, and pure ! 
*' 25p thefe bright orators, that prove, and praife. 
Vol. IV. E '* And 
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" And prefs thee to revere, the D E I T Y ; 

** P.erhaps, too, aid thee, when rever'd awhile, 

" To reach his throne j as flages of the foul, 

" Through which, at different periods, (he fliall pafs, 

" Refining gradual, for her final height, 

'' •And purging off feme drof? at evVy fpherc ! 

'* I5p this dark pall thrown o'er the filent world ? 

'* IBp the world's kings, and kingdoms, moft renown'd, 

'* From (hort ambition's zenith fet for ever ; 

" Sad prefage to vain boafters, now in bloom I 

'* T5V the long lift of fwift mortality, 

" From Adam downward to this ev'ning knell, 

'* Which midnight waves in fancy % ftartlcd eye ; 

t^ And ihocks her with an hundred centuries, 

** Round deaths black banner throng'd,in human thoughti 

*' TS^ thoufands, noijo, refigning their laft breatlj^ 

" And calling thee — wcrt thou fo wife to hear ! 

'' 15p tombs o'er tombs arifing ; human earth 

*' Ejefted, to make room for — human earth ; 

*' The monarch's terror ! and the fexton's trade 1 

** 15p pompous obfequies that (liun the day, 

" The torch funereal, and the nodding plume ^ 

** Which makes poor man's humiliation proud ; 

*' Boaft of our ruin ! triumph of our duji ! 

" I5p the damp vault that weeps o'er royal bones ; 

" And the pale lamp that fhews the ghaftly dead, 

*' More ghaftly, through the thick incumbent gloom ! 

** 15p vifits (if there are) from darker fcenes, 

*' The gliding fpcdre I and the groaning grove ! 

" T5v 
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«< TSf groans, and graves, and miferies that groan 
*' For the grave's (belter ! Op defponding men, 
<' Senfelefs to pains of death, from pangs of v^'oiltf 
** TBf guilt's lail audit ! TSf yon moon in blood, 
*' The rocking firmament, the falling ftars, 
*' And thunder's laft difcharge, great nature^s knell ? 
** J5p Secomd cha9s; and Eternal nigbt*''^ 
Be WISE — Nor let Philander blame my charm i 
But own not ill difcharg'd my double debt. 
Love to the living ; duty to the dead. 
For know Fm but executor ; he lefc 

This moral legacy ; / make it o'er 

By his command ; Philander hear in me ; 

And heav'n in both, If deaf to thefe, Oh ! hear 

Florello's tender voice; his weal depends 

On ihy refolve ; it trembles at thy choice ; 

For bis fake— love tbyfelf: example ftrikes 

All human hearts ; a bad example more ; 

More iUll a Father's ; that enfures his ruin. 

A5 parent of his being, wouldll thou prove 

Th' unnataral parent of his miferies, 

And make him curTe the being which thou gav'fl ? 

1 s this the blcfiing of fo fond a father ? 

If carelefs of Lorenzo I fpare, Oh ! fpare 

Florello's father, and Phi lander's friend ! 

Florbllo^s father rain'd, ruins Him; 

And from Philander's friend the world expeds 

A condoA, no diihonour to the dead. 
Let pujffion do,' what nobUr moti*ve fhould ; 

£ 2 Let 
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Let loruef and emulation, rife in aid 

To reafon-i and perfuade thee to be — blejl. 

Thb feems not a requeft to be deny*d ; 
Yet (fuch th* infatuation of mankind i) 
'lis the mod hopelefs, man can make to man. 
Shall I then rife, in argument, and warmth ? 
And urge Philander 's poflhumous advice. 

From topics yet unbroach'd ? 

But Oh ! I faint ! My fpirits fail ! — Nor flrange I 
So long on wing, and in no middle clime ! 
To which my great Creator's glory call'd : 
And calls — but, now, in vain. Sleep'' % dewy wand , 
Has llrok'd my drooping lips, and promifes 
My long arrear of reft ; the do'wny god 
(Wont to return with our returning peace) 
Will pay, ere- long, and blefs me with repofe. 
Hade, hafte, fweet ftranger ! from the peafant's cot, 
The fhip- boy's hammock, or the foldier's ftraw, 
Whence forronu never chas'd thee ; with thee bring. 
Not hideous vifions, as of late ; but draughts 
Delicious of well tafted, cordial, reft; 
Man's rich reftorative; his balmy bath. 
That fupples, lubricates, and keeps in play 
The various movements of this nice machine. 
Which aiks fuch frequent periods of repair. 
When tir'd with vain rotations of the day. 
Sleep winds us up for the fucceeding datwn ; 
Frelh we fpin on, till ficknefs clogs our wheels. 
Or death quite breaks the fpring, and motion ends. 
When will it end with me ? 

" Thoi 
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i H o u only know'fl. 
Thou, whofe broad eye the future, and the fafi. 
Joins to the pre/ent ; making one of three 
To moral thought ! Thou know'ft, and Thou alone, 
'All-knowing! — All-unknown! — And yet well-known! 
Near, tho' remote ! and, tho' unfathom'd, felt I 
And, tho' invidble, for ever feen ! 
And feen in all I the great and the mhute : 
Each globe above, wich its gigantic race, 
Each flow'r, each leaf, with its fmall people fwarm'd, 
(Thofe puny vouchers of Omnipotence !) 
To the firft thought, that afks, "From whence P'" declare 
Their common fousce. Thou Fountain, running o*er 
In rivers of communicated joy ! 
Who gav'ft us fpeech for far, far humbler themes f 
Say, by what name (hall I prefume to call 
Him I fee burning in thefe countlefs funs. 
As Me/es, in the hujh F Illustrious Mind ! 
The whole creation, lefs, far lefs, to Thee, 
Than that to the creation's ample round. 
How fhall I name Thee ? — How my labouring foul 
Heaves underneath the thought, too big for birth I 
" Great Syftem of perfe6Uons ! Mighty Caufe 
Of caufes mighty ! Caufe uncaused ! Sole Root 
Of nature 9 that luxuriant growth of G O D I 
Firft Father of effe^s ! that progeny 
Of cndlefs feries ; where the golden chain's 
Laft link admits a period, who can tell ? 
Father of all that is or heard, or hears ! 

E 3 ;* Father 
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" Father of all that is or feen, or fees ! 

" Father of all tfeat //, or Jhal/ arifc ! 

" Father of this immcafurable mafs 

*' Of snatter maltiform ; or denfe, or rare ; 

•* Opaque, or lucid ; rapid, or at reft ; 

'^ Minute, or paffing bound ! in each extreme 

*' Of like amaze, and myftery, to man. 

Father of thefe bright millions of the night ! 
** Of which the lead full Godhead had proclaim*^ 
•« And thrown the gazer on his kneer— Or, fay, 
•' Is appellation higher ftill. Thy choice ? 
" Father of matters temporary lords f 
" Fztiicr of Jpirits f nobler offspring f fparks 
" Of high paternal glory ; rich endowed 
" With various meaiures, and with various modet 
" Of injiin^t reafon^ intuition', beams 
" More pale, or bright from day divine^ to break 
" The dark of matter organized (the ware 
" Of all created fpirit) ; beams, that rife 
*' Each over other in fupcrior light, 
*• Till the laft ripens into luftre ftrong, 
** Of next approach to Godhead. Father fond 
" (Far fonder than e'er bore that name on earth) 
*' Of intelUBual beings ! beings Weft 
«* With pow'rs to pUafe Thee ; not of paflive ply 
" To laws they know not ; beings lodg'd in feats 
*' Of well-adapted joys, in different domes 
" Of this imperial palace for thy fons ; 
•' Of this proud, populous, well policy'd, 
-' Though boundlefs habitation, planned by Thee : 
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rhofe feveral clans their feveral climates fait ; 
nd tranfpofitiony doubtlefs, would deftroy. 
»r. Oh ! indulge, immortal King, indulge 
i title, lefs aoguil indeed, but more 
ndearing ; ah I how fweet in human ears ! 
weet in our ears, and triumph in our hearts ! 
aihfr of immortality to man I 
i theme that * lately fet my foul on fire^- 
LndTHOTj the Next ! yet equal I Thou, by whom 
hat bleffing was conveyed ; far more ! was lougl^t ; 
neffable the price ! by whom all worlds 
Verc made ; and one, redeemed ! illuibrious Light 
^rom Light illuftrious ! Tuov, whofe regal power, 
'inite in time, but infinite in /pace, 
)n more than adamantine bails fixM, 
^*er more, far more, than diadems, and thrones, 
inWolably reigns ; the DreaJ of gods ! 
\nd Oh ! the Frimd of man ! beneath whofe foot, 
\nd by the mandate of whofe aweful nod, 
\11 regions, revolutions, fortunes, fates, 
Df high, of low, of mind, and matter, roll 
Through the fhort chanels of expiring time, 
Dr ihorelefs ocean of eternity, 
^alm, or tempeftuous (as thy Spirit breathes}, 
[n abfolute fubjedion ! — And, O Thou 
The glorious Third ! Dillindt, notfeparate! 
Beaming from Both ! with Both incorporate ; 
hxA (ftrange to tell!) incorporate with daft ! 
* Nights the Sixth and Seventh. 

E 4 " By 
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" By condefcenfion, as Thy glory, great, 

'' Enfhrin'd in man ! Of human hearts, if pure, 

" Divine inhabitant ? The tic divine 

" Of hcav'n with diftant earth ! by whom, I truft, 

'* (If not infpir'd) uncenfur'd this addrefs 

«' ToThee, toTHEM— To whom ?— My fterious Power F 

*' Reveal'd — ^yet unreveard ! Darknefs in light ; 

*' Number in unity ! our Joy ! our Dread f 

" The Triple Bolt that lays all wrong in ruin ! 

'* That animates all right, the Triple Sun ! 

'* Sun of the foul f her never fetting fun f 

*' Triune, Unutterable, Unconceiv'd, 

*' Abfconding, yet Demonftrable, Great Goof 

•' Greater than Grcateft I Better than the Bed ! 

" Kinder than kindeft ! with foft fiifs eye, 

" Or (ftronger flill to fpcak it) with Thine Own, 

" From Thy bright home, from that high Firmament;- 

*' Where Thou, from all eternity, haft dwelt 5 

" Beyond archangels unaflifted ken; 

'* F;om far above what mortals higheft call ; 

*' From elevation's pinacle ; look down, 

'^ Through — What ? Confounding interval ! Thro- all, 

" And more, than labVing fancy can conceive ; 

*' Through radiant ranks of efTences unknown ; 

** Through hierarchies from hierarchies detach'd 

*' Round various banners of Omnipotence, 

" With endlefs change of rapturous duties fir'd j 

*' Through wond'rous beings interpoflng fwarms, 

** All cluitering at the call, to dwell in Thee ; 

:' Through 



The Consolation. 8i 

Through this wide wafte of worlds I this n)ifta vaft. 
All fanded b^er with funs ; funs turned to night 
Before tbj fieebleft beafl>-^Look do wn-^owa^— down» 
On a poor breathing f article in daft* 
Or» lower, an immortal in his crimes. 
His crimes forgive ! forgive his virtues, too ! 
Thofe fmaller faults, half-converts to the right. 
Nor let me clofe thefe eyes, which never more 
May fee the fun (though night's defcending fcale 
Now weighs up morn), unpity'd, and unbleft f 
In Tiy difpleafure dwells eternal pain ; 
Pain, oar averfion ; pain^ which (bikes me now ; 
And, fince all pain is terrible to man. 
Though tranfient, terrible ; at Thy good hour. 
Gently, ah gently, lay me in my bed. 
My chy-cold bed! by nature, now, fo near ; 
By nature, near ; ftill nearer by difeafe ! 
Till then, be tbis^ an emblem of my grave : 
Let it out-preach the preacher ; ev'ry night 
Let it out-cry the boy at Philip's ear ; 
That tongue of death ! that herald of the tomb ! 
And when (the ihelter of thy wing implor'd) 
My fenfesy footh'd, ihall fink in foft repofe, 
O fink this truth ftill deeper in my foul, 
Soggefted" by my pillow, fign'd by fate^ 
Firft, in fate^z volume, at the page of man^-* 
' Man^s fickly foulf though turnd and tofs*d for ever, 
' from fide to fide, can reft on nought butTyLUhi 
**Hcref in full truft, hereafter, in full joy ; 

E 5 *• Oa' 
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*' Oa TuEB, the promise fore, eternal down 
** Of rpirits, toird in travel tkrough this vale. 
'' Nor of that pillow (hall nspr (bal defpond ; 
*< For — Love almighty I Love almighty ! (fing, 
" Exult, creation!) Love almighty, reigns I 
'* That death of iieath I that cordial of de/pmr ! 
'* And load Eternity's triamphant fong ! 

** Of whom, no more:-— For, O Thoa PATaoir-GoD f 
" Thoa God and Mortal ! Thence mon Gop to man ! 
*' Man's theme eternal ! roan^s eternal theme I 
*' Thou can'ft not 'fcape uninfur'd from our fr^ife. 
** Uninjor'd from oor praife can Hb efcape, 
^* Who, difembofom'd horn the Father, bowa 
" The heav'n of heavens, to kifs the diftant eartk I 
'* Breathes oat ia agonies a finlefs fonl ! 
" Againft the Cra/s, Dtatb's iron fceptre breaka ! 
*^ From famifh*d ruin plucks her human prey ! 
** Throws wide the gates ccleftial to his foest 
" Their gratitude, for fach a boandlefs debt, 
'* Deputes their fujfring brothers to receive ! 
'* And, if deep human guilt in payment fails 1 
** As deeper guilt prohibits our de/^air / 
" Injoins it, as our duty, to rejoice ! 
** And (to dofe all) omnipotently kind, 
** * ^akei his delights among the fins of men^'* F heaven ? 
What words are th^fe^ — And did they come from 
And were they fpoke to man ? to guilty man ? 
What are all myfteries to love like this ? 

* Fnv* «hap. Tiii* 

The 
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The fongs of aogds, all the melodies 
Of choral gods, are wafted in the foand ; 
Heal and exhilarate the broken heart ; 
Though plang'd, before, in horrors dark as night: 
Rich prelibation of con/ummaU joy I 
^Nor wait we diflblution to be bleil. 

This final effort of the moral mufe. 
How juftly * titled! Nor for me alone ; 
For all that read ; what fpirit of fupport. 
What heights of Consolation, crown my fong ! 

Then, farewel NIGHT ! Of darknefs, now, no more • 
Joy breaks ; fhines $ triumphs ; 'ds eternal day. 
Shall that which rifes ont of nought complain 
Of a few evils, paid with endlefs joys ? 
My foal ! henceforth, in fweeteft anion join 
The two fupports of human happinefs. 
Which fome, erroneous, think can never meet; 
True tafte of itfe^ and conftant thought of death ! 
The thought of death, fole vidor of its dread! 
Hope be thyyoyj and prohitj thyjkill; 
Thy fatrott He, whofe diadem has dropped 
Yon gems of heav'n ; Eternity, thy prize : 
And leave the racers of the ijuor/d their own. 
Their feather, and their froth, for endlefs toils : 
They part with all for that ivhUh is not hreadi 
They mortify,, they ftarve, on wealth, fame, power i- 
And laugh to fcorn the fools that aim at more» 
How mull a fpirit, late efcap'd from earth, 

* The Corfehtien, 

' E 6 Supppfe- 
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Suppofe Philander*s, Lvcia^s, or Narcissa's, 
The truth of things new-blazing in its eye. 
Look back, aflonifh'd on the ways of men, 
Whofe lives whole drift is to forget their graves !. 
And when our prefent privilege is paft. 
To fcourge us with due fenfe of its aiu/e. 
The fame aflonifhment will feize us all. 
What then muft pain us, would preferve us now, 
Lorenzo ! 'tis not yet too late: Lorenzo ! 
Seize wifdom, ere 'tis torment to be wife; 
That is, feize ivi/dom, ere Ihe feizes thee. 
For what, my fmall philofopher ! is he/i^ 
*Tis nothing but full knowlege of the truth 
When truth, refifted long, is fworn our foe ; 
And calls Eternity to do her right. 

Thus, darhnefs aiding intelledual light. 
And facred filence whifp'ring truths divine, • 
And truths divine converting pain to peace. 
My fong the midnight raven has outwing'd. 
And (hot, ambitious of unbounded fcenes. 
Beyond the flaming limits of the worlds 
Her gloomy flight. But what avails the flight 
Oi fancy J wten our hearts remain below ? 
Virtue abounds in flatterers, and foes ; 
'Tis pride, to praife her ; penance, to perform. 
To more than words, to more than worth of tongue> 
Lorenzo ? rife, at this aufpicious hour; 
An hoar, when heav'n*s mod intimate with man ; 
When, like a falling ftar, the ray divine 

Glides 
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ides fwift into the bofom of the juft % 
A jaft are all, detirmn^i to reclaim ; 
aich fets that title high within thy reacbk 
/ake, then: thy Philander calls: awake f 
100, who (halt wake, when the creation deeps ; 
len, like a taper, all thefe fans expire ; 
len Time, like him of Ga%a\n his wrath> 
eking the pillars that fapport the world. 
Nature's ample rains lies intombM ; 
d Midnight, Uni*v$r/al Midnight! reigna^ 



END of the Night-Thoughts. 
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T O T H E 

Lady* ****** 

AI A D A M, 

YOUR Ladylhip's charaaer is fo well 
known, that the public would blame 
me, if I prefcntcd not thcfc papers to You, 
who can fo readily put them into the hands 
of thofe who want them molt.. 

You will, probably, afk, why The Cen* 
TAUR is prefixed as a title to them. The men 
ef pleafure^ the licentious, and profligate, arc 
the fubjedt of thefe letters; and in fuch, as in 
the fabled Centaur, the brute runs away with 
the man : Therefore I call them Centaurs. 
And farther, I call them Centaurs not fabu^ 
IpuSj becaufe by their fcarce halfrhuman con- 
dudt, and charafter, that enigmatical, and 
purely ideal figure of the antients,. is not un* 
riddled only,, but realized^ 

Youn 
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Your lady (hip's curiofity is great ; and youy 
poflibly, are willing to know what account 
antiquity gives of the family, or rather breeds 
of the Centaurs. It is as follows. 

Of the Centaurs the moft celebrated was 
Chiron. He was a great botanift; and our 
bitter herb Centory takes its name from him. 
He thought all herbs bitter, becaufe being 
very amorous^ he could not find any amon^ 
them, that could abate the fever in his blood : 
and he left a complaint in the greek language 
to that purpofe ; which Ovid, fick of the fame 
difeafe, has tranflated, and tranfmitted to pof- 
tcrity ia his works. 

But he was not only a botanift, but a great 
matter of mufic : he compofed an exquifitc 
piece of harmony for young Achilles his pu- 
pil, which charmed Deidamia to his embraces j 
by whom he had Pyrrhus, in the court of her. 
father Nicomedes, a little before he dropped 
his petticoats, and put on his boots for the 
Trojan war. But what will endear to your 
kdyftiip Chiron's memory beyond any the 
mofl: renowned in ftory, is, that he was not 

only 
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only the venerable father of O p e r a s, but 
was alfo the fon of aMAS(ijuERAD e ; the 
very firft of thofe numerous fons, with which 
that prolific entertainment has fince multiply'd 
mankind. 

it happened thus: Saturn, falfe to his 
-good wife Ops, had an intrigue with Phil- 
LVRA. Seeing, one day, his injured fpoufe 
<:oming to diilurb their intimacy, for efcapc, 
he turned himfclf into a Horse-, which 
occafioned the noble equeftrian figure of Chi- 
ron^ his fon. 

This, Madam, was the very firft of Mas- 
querades. You fee the virtuous occafion, 
and the laudable fruits of it. Jupiter's maf- 
querading in the form of a Bull, was long 
after. Europe takes its name from Europa, 
with whom he ran away in that fhape. And 
your friend Clodius fays, that, probably, we 
celebrate Horned Mascluerades in 
memory of it. This is the recorded origin of 
that nodurnal affembly ; and, indeed, it is 
evident to common fenfe, that the mafquerade 

had 
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had never exifted, but for its then accidental, 
and^f^ eftabUfhcd, fubferviency to love. 

Thefe, you will fay, are wild fables 5 but 
they are not without their moraljs. This 
fable of Saturn and Ops means, that, jealous 
Conscience, the foul's lawful wife, will 
«ver difturb licentious pleafure ; and that there 
is no. means of efcaping the perfecution, but 
by becoming quite brutal in it. This, and the 
following explanations of the myftical part of 
antiquity have been overlooked fay former 
commentators, though Bacon was among 
them. 

There is a fecond moral in the prefent 
fable. Chiron, Madam, was a man^ as 
much, I mean, as the gayer part of your 
acquaintance* Why then is he reprefented as 
a Centaur ? For two reafons. He was, as I 
have faid before, the fon of Saturn \ and a 
very lewd old fellow. Reprefenting hinx,as a 
Centaur, fignifies, that beings of origin truly 
celcftial, may debafe their nature, forfeit their 
charafter, and fink themfelves, by licentiouf- 
nefs, into perfedl beads. 

. Secondly, 
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Secondly, it fignifies, that the reft of the 
rpecies, the fober part of mankind, prejudiced 
by the abandoned manners of fuch men, may 
naturally imagine^ that they hear them neigh- 
ing after their wives and daughters ; gallop- 
ing with more than human hafte after temp- 
tations ; and, therefore, rather infolently 
prancing on four legs, than decently content 
with two. This, probably, is the meaning : 
firft, becaufe prejudice greatly hurts our dif- 
cernment, and transforms objedls exceedingly* 
Secondly, becaufe all allow that a Centaur is 
a mere creature of the imagination. 

But though Chiron was the moft celebrated, 
yet he was not the moft antient, of our mytho- 
l(^ical cavalry. Ixion was a primitive man 
of pleafure ; a gapllant of Juno, and much in 
favour. Jupiter, lefs in his intereft, inter- 
posed a cloud in her ftead, which not long 
after was brought to bed of the firft Centaurs. 
From that hour Juno commenced a fcold ; 
and in that charadler Virgil makes her fwear, 
that if (he can't find friends in heaven, fhc 
will ranfack hell for them. 

The 
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The amour of I x i o n imports, the gr^^^t 
height of our expeftation, and as great def^^^h 
of our difappointment, in illicit love. ^Kt — Jd 
Jupj ter's interpofing the cloud, intimat^^s, 
that heaven decrees this difappointment ; ar^d 
that therefore it is madnefs to flatter ourfelv ^s 
with hopes of the contrary. - The fable wouX<l 
farther teach U5, that our imagination, fvt^d 
by paflion, impofes not only on our under- 
ftandings, but our very fenfes\ which take 
clouds for goddeffcs ; and adore darknefs, as 
divine. 

You fee. Madam, that gallantry is heredi- 
tary in this illuftrious boufe^ I (hould fay 
Stable : That therefore continence may be 
conftrued as an argument of baflardy. Who 
then can blame your gay friends for being loth 
to be baftardized, and difinherited -, to lofe 
honour, patrimony, and miftrefs, together? 

They keep clear of this imputation : but. 
there is one particular, that fpeaks not fo 
much in their favour 5 but rather calls their 
legitimacy in queftion. How comes it to pafs 
that the [ofterity of cloud-begotten Sires, 

fliould 
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lodd be fo clovdlefs a generaciofi, thit HM 
le (pot of Scupidky can be Itmiid libMe 

But chough ffPtUfs in this pointy they are 
bt fo in another; which may fet all right 
gain. Deianira, as a charm to regain 
le love ^ her hult)tnd Hsucvles^ who 
rasgoneaftray after Omphals, queen of 
i^ydia, lent hkn a fiiirt cUpp'd in the blood of 
nt Centaur N £ 8 s u s. But inftead of anfwer** 
ng her honeft end, it gave him a diftemper 
D virulent, that it prov'd mortal. To ba- 
ance the difadvantage above, fome fay, this 
liftemper, at certain feafons, dill runs in his 
gee. Others rob our modern Centaurs of that 
iredit; imputing their diforder to another 
laufe. And indeed, the prefcnt ftory tells us, 
hat ladies may convey fomewbat etfe, when 
hey mean only to make a prefent of their 
ove. 

But worfe than diftemper is to be feared. 
STou know, madam, Ixion's remarkable pu* 
niflbment ; but probably, not the full import 
of it. Jupiter, for the father's fake, detefting 
his whole pofterity^ defign*d Ixion's wheels 

Vol. IV* F not 
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not only as an emblem of their endlefs rota- 
thn in unaltered circles of prefent pleafurei % 
but alfo, as a prophecy of their future pains \ 
and an exaft reprefentation of that raek^ which, 
prudes fay, they defcrvc for their family- 
feats. 

And now, madam, all things confidered, 
have I named them wrong? I have named 
them, as moft men of antient renown were, 
from their perfonal qualities and exploits. If 
you ftill think me to blame, I flatter myfetf 
you will change your mind, when you have 
read the letters following. 

- This addrefs to your ladyfbip, will my 
fobcr reader fay, is itfelf a Centaur of the 
Pegafean kind, in which the untamed imagi- 
nation has too much run away with the judg- 
ment, and carried it to enormous heights. If 
your lady Ihip will venture, however, to be my 
fellow-traveller, I promife to carry you fafely 
to an eminence in Fairy-land, from whence you 
fhall furvey the moft furprifing and amufing 
fcene. To comply with your tide, it (hall 
even be a ludicrous one. Your favourite Cen- 
taurs Ihall be permitted to intrude even into 

the 
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the mofl: fblemn groves of facred meditation. 
Their grotefque figures (hall continually meet 
your eye, where you the lead expeft, and 
where the fevercft critic, and the prude (all 
but Centaurefles are prudes with you) will be 
mod fcandalized to find them. 

As a pledge of this promife, accept of my 
frontifpiece. It offers a (ketch which your 
ladyfbip, who know our Centaurs fccret ac- 
complifhments better than I do, may employe 
a better hand to perfeft. 

The (latues of the renown'd are fet up in 
public, to kindle honefl: emulation. In mofl: 
antient fchools of wifdom were the bufts, or 
portraits of the wife. What, madam, if, for 
your modern academy, Hogarth (hould draw 
a Centaur, not, as ufual, with his bow and 
arrow, but (what will hit my mark as well) 
with Harlequin's fabrc by his fide; in a par- 
ty-colour'd jacket of piftur'd cards, a band of 
muGc before, a Scaramouch-demon behind 
him ; a weathercock on his head, a rattle in 
his hand, the decalogue under his feet ; and, 
for the benefit of your fcholars^ a label out of 
his mouth, infcrib'd, as was the temple of 
F 2 Apollo, 
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Apollo, wkh Tro^d^x erg(«;%>V, ioietJMrsdf goM 
[In Ml, Keow chjrfelf}: tbesh your ichoion, 
will take it in the true philofopliic fenfe, aad 
wortder how it came into the month of (b ridi- 
cutous, and, totbem, fb foreign, i numfter. 

As your ladyfhip's afTembly, of all our 
hyppodromes is the moft renown'd, I hope you 
urill favourably accept the wholfome proveiidsr 
I fend you. It is of an ami-circean nature % 
and may, poflibly, turn your monfters imo 
men. 

But Idetainyou:1t is SiTNDA Y night: 
and I hear a whole ftring of your high-bred^ 
unbridled, coles coming in full career ; with 
a blaze in their foreheads, to outbrazen my 
rebukes; and a fpring in their heels to bound 
high at your balls. 

§luadrupdante futrem Jfinitu quatit ungula cam- 
fum. 

This, madam, you underftand better than 
they. But you begin to frown, as you always 
do at praife. Fear not; not one word of 
compliment fhall you have from me during 

our 
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«ir whole journey. I fliall carry you at firft 
a heavy trot through rough unbeaten ways> 
entertaining you unpolitely, with difcourfe 
quite foreign to your way of thinking ; fuch 
as pafled in correfpondence between me, and 
a friend, that would equally defpife, and be 
defpifed, among fuch as you think yours. 
In the progrefs of our travels (which I muft 
honeftly tell you, will only touch upon, not 
terminate in. Fairy-land) I (hall carry you in- 
to an unknown country, where every thing is 
real, bright, and tranfporting. If there, com- 
pelled by the force of fovereign truth, I (hould 
not only aflert, but convihcingly prove, that 
you are of rank more than imperial, and pre- 
fent you with an unflattering glafs, in which, 
notwithftanding, your own form (hall appear 

with all the charms of an angel. But fome 

breathing-time is neceflary to prepare for fuch 
an arduous expedition. Therefore, I di(^ 
mount for the prefent, and fay no more. 

I am. 

Mad am, &f^» 

F ^ LET- 
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Obar Sir, 

MA K E no apdogy for yoar reqatft ; A^ tuorU 
is your apology. The occa^a calls louder oa 
me, than my friimi can poffit>ly do i and robs ne of the 
credit of having my compliance owing intirely to yoor 
defife. Alarm'd at oar reigning paffion for Pleasure,. 
yoa pffcfs me to write on that fubje^i Who can for- 
bear ? iincoif the prefent canine appetite for it ihooldt 
increafe, where is that Bedlam which can receire. «; 
wliole. nation 'into proper methods of cure ?: 

Yoor enjoining me one tafk has engaged me in two^ 
Rrevails not Infidelity as much as FUafure? And: 
for-ever they muft prevail, or decreafe, together. Infi^- 
diUty is the parent of the love of Pleafnre in fome : 
il«r doabced, anddien eat : It is (hf confequence of it 
E 5 in^ 
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in others ; mod of Eve's daughcers's firft tafte, and then 
difbelleve. Pleafure, and Infidelity, reciprocally ge- 
nerate each other ; and that, necefTarily. For Faith is 
intirely the refult of Reafon ; and reafon is impotent in 
proportion to the prevalence of fenfe ; therefore fenfaal 
Pleafure begets Infidelity. On the reverfe, he that 
difbelieves a futurity, muft be fond of the prefent, and 
eagerly fwallow its unrivalM delights ; and therefore. 
Infidelity lets loofe the rein to Pleafare, and gives it an 
ample range : He then, who would reduce one, muft 
ftrike at both. Eve, and the ferpent, fell together ; 
Pleafure, like the firA, plucks the forbidden fruit ;. and 
Infidelity fays, with the latter, Tinu Jbalt not fiir$iy^die. 

Thefe two, no<w national diftempers, fairly divide us 
between them. One fcizes the body ; one, the mind : 
and where thefe two fiery darts have taken place, the 
deilroyer may fpare a third ; his work is done. What 
then muft be mine ? The taflc is hard to extradl them ; 
for they feem, at prefent, to be not only poifonedj but 
barbed, arrows, in the Britifh heart. 

However, I (hall attempt, firft, to make the Infideli 
and then the Voluptuary^ fenfible of his error. I (hall 
recommend fielief and Virtue, in the room of Doubt 
and DiiTolutenefs ; and by (I hope) properly adapted 
Devotiorty affift their Repentance ; that necefiary ftep of 
tranfition from one of thefe ftates, to the other. And 
confidering into whofe hands thefe letters viWXfirft come 
(for I defign them for the prefs) with regard to your- 
felf, I ihali give you your friend Eu/ehius't charader 
at large. And with regard to your filler, I (hall in« 
vite her> and her gay favouritesi to a Funeral, inftead 

of 
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cfTaBall; and, then, I (hall enter on fabjeSfs not un* 
important, nor foreign to thefe. 

: As the mind is our faperior part, I (hall firft f peak of 
Jnfidblity, and then of Plbasurb. And it (hall be 
my endeavour fo to fpeak of both, as to render it the 
province of ovi/, rather than 'wifdom^ to reply. What may 
£lence wifdom will but provoke wit, whofe ambition it 
is to fay moft where leaft is to be iaid. You may as well 
attempt to filence an eccho by the ilrength of voice, as a 
wit by the force of rcafon. They both are but the louder 
for it : they both will have the lall word. How often 
hear we men with great ingenuity fupporting folly \ that 
isy. by wit deftroying wifdom ; as the fame fort of men, 
b^ pleafure deftroy happinefs ; prone to draw evil out of 
good, and fet things at variance, which, by nature, ara 
allies. Happinefs, and pleafure, as wifdom, and wit^ 
ai^ each other^s friends, or foes; and if foes, of foes the 
worft. Well-chofen pleafure is a branch of happinefs ; 
virell-jttdging wit is a flower of wiidom : but when thefe 
petty fttbaltems fet up for themfelves, and counteradt 
their principals, one makes a greater Wretch, and the 
other a groifer fool, than could exift without them : 
Pleafure then calls for our companion; and wit for our 
contempt. Of how many might the names have flept in 
fafety, had not their unlucky parts awakened a jull da« 
nour againft* themr ? 

Have we not a recent, and fignal inllance, how far 
wit can fet wifdom at defiance, and, with its artful bril- 
liances, dazzle common underftandings ? That noble 
author> fmiles at a certain text of which I Ihall make at 

♦ Xiotd Boliogbroke* 

^ F 6 ferioaii 
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fcxioiM ule, viz. Whin tb^ fins of G^d (i^m h «f /Ar 
daugbtirs of Men, thiy begat gi^9fu Sa wfcfii fft9t %$,- 
lents fall in love with mean purpofes, they beget errors 
of an enormous fisc, both in o^Mon, and in Hfe. What 
more enonnoos than lo lot ImideUty gather fuch ftrangth, 
even in oar decline^ as to ftand tho terrors of a death»he4f 
and bequeath proud legacies of its poiibn te the world ? 
Is sot this ftretching oat our boldnefs oven beyond the 
day of tryal ? carrying the war into the very bordert (if I 
may fo fpeak) of that dnad Being we dare oppofe ? andy 
defperately pnefaming to atchieve that in onr gpavf^ oC 
which a Julian, of equal genius, tho' not of equal gnil^ 
defpaired on a throne ; and that the gveateft on oardkf 
Julian was for defeating ope prophecy i my lord is far 
expunging them all ; and* with like foecefs, FidJH Qa^ 
liiae, may ferve for both. 

Takeltoogreatafipeedom? ItisbotbioUy«e94vic^ 
tQ bear any man ill-wilL But it is HHq foUy, and vice* 
not fo to behave, whfiu occafion requirei, as thai; our 
conduct may be miftakin for ill will, if the prejudiaid 
think fit. Why fhoald our opponents call that iZ^oviZ^ 
which they, if they were of oar opinion, and thought as 
in a fatal error, and heartily wiihed us well, WGfii)d» 
neceflarily, do out of perfeft love ? If the viiconftt's 
admirers refent out of steal to his honour* I affore tbeuit 
(though I have had no apparition) that his lordibip, 
now on my fide, thanks them not for the favour. 

Time was, when thofe errors, into whick he fell, 
would have been more excuieable. For, that truth was 
obfcure, alid ialfehood fpecioas, and opinions endlefs ; 
and that in thefe circumftances this mind of man could 

6 find 
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find 09 left, becaufe ruTyeait is umiou*! vd tflcM «^ 
mf ft HicTi;>bly bttr«jF<4 iDi^mftako i tiij wm tho (tip- 
and jaft ampbint of A« hetthen woiiil, which hf 
Gfffa dmlUMoB b%d I9A it* w«y» wmI oooM not vegakii 
i^ hy the fceUo glimmering of MKiral Bghtk- 

Bat of wh«t have ««# tO' e oin |i Wn » wlio grtfCb iA4 
waoder, «i4 ftugiMe, ac pocw-day ^ Owri i> nt t ig90-> 
miice« bat pervarfenefs ; not want of a gaide, bat de» 
kGdon from him. Our noble author, fo much admired, 
haeaii£» ie mioh in the-wroag, de^larat oar light to be. 
darisMfti. ajkl with tiie hoaAed acmeneCi of hit fupefioe 
nnirrfiftdiig» inftead of couehiag thoie diat aie blinds 
k Soft pmmg oot die eyes of thole that fee. TImm» 
heiiM»*f fepreeae Ueffiag ea ue in theOofpel^ la not as* 
aeUBdoidgr, t^oar penrerfendi; hot tamed to amch 
l|iift« We are favoured to^oor miAfeitune^ we aw en* 
ik)Cdlo*eiir]Afr» 

The- bca|h«fis cOiUFlel trath u a miftreA, with wann,> 
a^d finGeie» ad4fefle», but could not obtidn her. We, 
bayring obtained her, tmat ber» aa an abandoned age dm 
Uatfal pattnfr» of their beds, widi faciety, and difgoft, 
md a wild defire after iww embracer* And what have 
^ve eaubraced? Ti^ runs at be& the palatable dodrine of 
an, age too knowing to need iaftFuAion ; and toopiond 
t« bear it firoia heaven itfelf. 

<* Whatever notices of duty to Gq4$ or man, are im* 
** printed in us bjr nature, or deduced by reafon, the& 
** are obliging and neceilkry to be performed by all; as 
*' the nalural religu>n; but ae for any pofitiee inftitotions, 
" or particular forms of religiQn> thefe are of human 

" origin. 
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*' origin, ftamped in the political mints of craft, intereff; 
** or ambition ; a coin current for the vulgar only." It 
i» fit,, it fcemi, that the riilgar fhould be fiettered^that 
their fnperiori may expatiate more at large, and not fear* 
to meet with rivals in them. And, indeed, if the vuK 
gar had the fame principles, and opinions, with many oF 
their matters, their matters would have as fair a chance 
to'have their throats cnt^ as the morderertobe hanged^ 
for it« 

As to God, they fay, " The natural religioncomnianda'- 
** us to think worthily, and fpeak reverently, of Him: 
** but, as fome hav& thought churches derogatory tathe^ 
V notions of an Omniprefent Being ; fo formal prayers^- 
*' and folemn fervices,. are. no way neceflary to a BeiBjf- 
** Omnifctent.*' They prefent Him (if with any) with ai 
more fublime and philofophical devotion, ftrtpped of all^ 
externals, invifible as the Deity himfelf, and, indeed, as- 
incoropreheniible to the multitude; whofe religion, like 
themfelves, mutt have a £0^, as well as a^«/; or it will- 
evaporate into nothing; Thus, under pretence of ^ 
compliment to ^ir^ divine attribute, they rob <i// of the * 
worttiip due to them« They pretend to give God exalted - 
homage, as the Jews arrayed our bleiTed Lord in a pur- 
ple robe, to mock him, not adore. Aiid here our nndif^ 
fembled neg]e£t, if not contempt, of religion,^ and our 
barefaced venality fetting all, even fouls, to fale,* cannot' 
but recal to mind, that thefe fitter iniquities, as if natu- 
rally connected, went hand-in.hand (as the hittorian tells 
os), towards the ruin of the Roman common-wealth. 

Dios ne^Iigere, omnia vena/ia habere. SaUott* 

As 
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As to the duties of the fecond ttble, they tell us, that 
'* the precepts of nature run evidently againft injuries, 
**' and injuftice ; we mull by no means commit rapine^ 
" or murder ; thefe are unfociable crimes : but as for any 
** pleafurable enjoyments of ourfelve*, why deprive our- 
" felves of thefe ? why ftarve at a feaft heav*n fets before 
'* us? We cannot conceive God to be a tyrant; to what 
^* end has he given defires, but that we fhould fatisfy- 
** them ? or appetites, but that we (hould indulge themf 
*^ Anger and luft, if cooftitutionaly are venial fins.** 

. Thus the duices are fet open for all fenfuality, pro« 
laifeootts incontinence, and ftudied arts of excefs, to 
pour in uncontrouled : and by a fecond compliment to* 
the Deity, as fincere as my lord's pretended regard for 
Chriftianity, is varnifhed over a. fecond violation of his? 
laws. Bacchus, and Venus, are recalled to a new apo- 
theofis under achriftian sera ; and receive daily facrifice 
in the fortunes, health, and common dignity of man^ 
What vsoluntary victims are we ? And asvi£tims of old 
were<rown*d withflowers, how ^ojr^ does poor, devoted^ 
Britain bleed at their altars ? 

In anfwer to their pleas^ it mod be obferved diat de^ 
fiees, and appetites, were not given us out of tyranny* 
but with an incention doubly kind ; as a means both of 
^leafure, and virtue, if gratified, and reftrainedi as reli^ 
gion direds. In both views they are bleilings, but greateft 
in the ]aft t yet an £/au will ever be for preferring the 
former. 

Thus you fee. Sir, that both the tables of the deca* 
logue are broken, in a more terrible fenfe, than they 
Ivere by Mofes, a^hi^^efcent from the mounts and from 

no 



no dtflMnilaf cimft. Tike fulR^ieMjr 9f ]MMmB mfim is 
die gotdea cftif wKidi theft mfp fet of^ to he worfliip* 
ped ; and in tte fimaiM of ttieir e^^avAgant devotion to> 
it» tbey trai9j^e oa ▼enoFftUn ft«()iQn|y s ftiilie gt aa oakc 
with aa ofiar ; tdbcdoariae of God> owa plaariag» aad^ 
the grawA of agis, wi^ the iiiddaia, aod fcatuUaiM,. 
ihoots of imaguuticm ; ahortive hutha of an hoar; 
The&haaiaai»provemeats oa4maereTelaiioa aiay her 
oompare4 to the. prophanlng the Mf Bible with the- 
figare of heathen idols» onder Autmhut E^ifbaHMiOT 
rather, to the proud R§man emperor, who took the head. 
froa% Jupiter's ftatoe, and placed his own in its ^ad* 
Tiiefa are bald men i bat the boldeft^ we hope, may be; 
reelaimed* That Almighty finger which wvota the diviae 
laws twice in ftone, canmtt want power to ^ve them a* 
impreffiea in their apoftaie hearts* 



And that they m^ the more willingly reeesve that iq^ 
praffion, I ihall obfwrve, that fettiag afida the immoral, 
ooafeqneacei of infidelity, faith is neeeilary on its owa< 
jieeonat, witfaoat reladon to any thing elie. Faith is aol 
only a means of obeying, but a principal a& of ohediaace.. 
It is not only a needful foundation; it is not ohly as an> 
altar, on which to facrifice ; bat it is a faerifiee itfislf ; and, . 
p^haps, of all the greateft. It is a fabmiflion of oar 
iinderftandingSy.aD oblation of our idoliaed reafoo, to 
God I which he requires fo iodifpeiifabiy, that our whola; 
wiH, an4 affefUons, though feemingjy a larger faq-ifice^ 
will not* without it» be recpved at oar hands. 

Does any quedion this ? His lordihip^s difciples will fa^ 
very apt to queftioQ it ; yet this is true ; unlefs we can fup. 
pofe the primitive m^(y?s to have laid down their livea 
for whal wa» mweceiW (9 their falraiiQii. for it was 

not 



not aa ftttefta^on of dieir dt>drine9 bat their fkith, for 
whkli the blefbd apofties were perfecated, and the niar- 
tyn fhed their blood; which they might eafily h^ve 
aureidedy if they had kiMed only on the moral precepts 
of riieir new difpenfation. Their moral precepts were 
appfO^Fcd, and wefeoraed, by the wifeft on earth* Nay, . 
fHir iaidcls complimeDt them, efpecially when they 
woald ^ve themfelves the greater weight in their oppo- 
fidoa to our creed ; yet, poiRbly, they had rather fi}b- 
fefibc that abford creed, than ftand obliged to prafl^ife 
duit morality, which they fb mach commend* 

To Ma^imee, ot eorrtipt, the foith (onci^ or both of 
wikiA ft Biy l8i<d'« peine) abftrafted from libeftine ^4- 
tUkiitionslo lbliQ0w,ef togetridof fearfromtkofepaft^ 
dMve Hkm to hi fe Ih^c temptation, that I ihoatd think 
aone w#«|ld vefitare or it, but through ignorance of ita 
gvilt. U% gaik therefore I have pointed oat; which 
iMWB that ay>deri> deilhi, how landa^e foever the deift*s 
life is, is criminal in it^blf: A ▼Irtuous life, rifing front 
a corrupted faith (if that could poffibly be),, is. as aft anu 
get of li^t ftipported by a cloven fpot ; wbicb m^jr 
Aem net to believe, o^erwife they wool.d not be fo 
often pleading the virtue of deifls^ as a Ml abfolution of 
|hatfe(ft : whereas we are exprefty tpld^i that the ju^jSi;aU 
five iy/Ktb ; ^at is, even the juft fhall not live, that is, 
ke iaved, without it. 

Bet though a corrupt faith is fnffcientfy crimipaiin it- 
M#, j^et its guik rarefy refts there ; it often produces an 
ifvegabr fife. On the ooatrary, vicious pra^ice is fure 
to piodiitpe a eonrept faith ; or an abfolute renuQci^tipn 
of all belief : for the notices of good and ill are fb fairly 
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imprinted on our iiatare» and the padice of them is fa 
ftroDgly guarded by confequent hope and fear, that no 
•confcience is fo hardened, as to fin without the ihelter 
of fome pretence. The guilty hufh confcience with fuch 
foft whifpers as thefe ; Either, heaven takes not foch cogr 
nizance of our anions ; or» is not fo much concerned 
about them» as (bme imagine ; or, its mercy will not 
fuffer it to be juil ^ or» its juftice will not fuffer it to be fb 
fevere, as to punifh temporal guilt with eternal pain : 
all which are corruptions of the faith. Or if thefe opiates 
will not do, they proceed to rtnoimce the faith. They 
give themfelves a quite- quieting draught ofabfolute nn* 
belief: a Deity is a dream, and Religion a cheat* And 
thus they throw off their fears, their God, and common 
fcnfe, together; and are deplorably gay, till they are 
irremediably undone. How happy might fuch wretches 
be, if they knew what a trifle flta/urt is to peace I A 
very trifle is it, even when pleafure is innocent : bat 
when not, when pleafure is an enemy to peace ; thent 
then indeed, it is a trifle no more. 

There is a text which muft give fome furprize to tfaofe 
who doubt whether a bad life occafions a^^i^ or n§ 
Belief. It is faid, there mufi be hereiies, that is, falfe 
beliefs. And why ? There is certainly no fatal neceffity 
for them, from God's deftination — ^No ; but there is a 
moral neceflity for them from man*s corruption. A heart 
boiling with violent and vicious paflions, will fend up- 
infatuating fumes to the head ; and a delirious giddinefs 
of head will make a man fall into the groflfefl: miHake^ 
be his natural abilities what they will. A lewd and obili- 
nate will fails not to blind the ftrongefl judgment, as 
Delilah the man of might* 

Kfany, 
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Many, even of thofc that hold faft the faith, ma^ per- 
haps not have obferved, that faith is doubly precious ; 
it is oar duty, and our refuge -, nay, it is liokhfy our refuge. 
It refcues our paflions from flaming into vice ; and it 
refcties oar underftanding from darkening into errors. 
The fame qualification which is neceiTary for us in order 
:to pleafe God, is as neceiTary to fecure ourfelves from 
iinpofture ; and not only from fuch impoHures as $thirs 
mky prepare for us, but from our own. It is oar {ble 
iecurity againft our framing impofitions to deceive our 
own judgments (as (hewn above), as well as againft our 
incarring crimes to defeat our own faivation. 

As to the myfterioas articles of our faith, which in- 
fidels would by no means have me forget s ** Who,"* 
fay they, ** can fwallow them ?** In truth, none but 
thofe who think it no diihonoar to their underftandings 
ta credit their Creator. Socinus, like our infidels, was 
one of a narrow throat ;. and, out of generous compaf*- 
fion to the Scriptures (which the world, it feems, had 
mifunderftood for 1500 years) was for weeding them of 
their myfteries ! and rendering them, in the plenitude 
of his infallible reafon,. undifgufting, and palatable to 
all the rational pau of mankind. Why i^ould honeft 
Jews and Turks be frighted from us by the Trinity ? he 
was for making^ religion familiar and inoflenfive. And 
fo he did ; and unchriftian too. Thofe things which 
our hands can grafp, our underHanding^ cannot com« 
prehend. Why then deny to the Deity Himfelf the 
privilege of being one, amidft that multitude of m^f- 
teries wJiich He has made Si 

Mere 
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Hero l«c mtt obienre, wkat perkaps has efcaped" f on 
8etice» wiik regard ^ tiie btdTed TriBity, wkkk pve 
ear aakelieTers tke groaieft ofliMice. The nvehation e 
k is BOi only neeci^ai^ fw o«r anderflandiiig (he fbaa 
datioB of ohriftiaoify, but is alfo, I eoBceive, an abfip 
late demooAratioii of its track. Beeaofe it is a mjfter 
wkick by naiurf could aot peffibly kave eateMd into tb 
iiBagiaatioo of nuin j wkach they, wko moft explode ii 
coafels ky their obiinaie pejedkm of it. For wky di 
tkey re^ it, but on tkat v^ aecoaat? Oar oj^ponenf 
tkeiefeffp in ibnw mcafare* fapport as in 4Kir attadi 
nent to this feprcnM aiaicle ol oar creeds wkick tke 
mo^ (^Qndeinn ; and (what is fomewhat remarkable i 
fevottr of oar faidi) fupport os in it by tke yfery can( 
Ibr wkick it is condemned by them- 

Myfteriesy tkat is tkoft great and hiddien Afngs of oa 
i^Hgion, wkofe troth we are aflbred of by Divine Aatko 
rity, bat the manner of tkeir being furpaifbs our nndei 
ftandin^: fuck as the plurality of perfons in the Divin 
Unity :. God manifeft in the fle(h : the operation of th 
Holy Spl^rit in the hearts of the believers : the fpiritoi 
pefence of Chrift in the eucbarift : the ciniting our fcal 
tered parts from the daft of death. All which the Serif 
tor^s have exprefly delivered as catholic truths. Seven 
of thefe, feveral heretics have rejected ; and' the S^ci 
nians have, in. a manner, rejected them all. Faith i 
thef*^ is more acceptable to God, than faith in lefs abftrnl 
articles of our religion ; becaufe it pays tkat konoi 
wkich is due to His teftimony ; and the more feemingl 
incredible the matter is which we believe, the more n 
^£i we (hew to the relator of it. This (patting in 
ca'viat againft the ridicule of infidels) may be callc 

hero 
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Air^u faitk, corrcTpondeBt to heroic virtue, at wUcht 
4Hit of poradoDce, diey maft finik. 

Hiis heroic faith may be more aioptabU to God (fome 
may fay); but, fure, not more u/e/ul to inan. It may 
have a good inflaetice on another life ; but what account 
does this find in it ? Who can ihew me the titoral efSoSit 
of Jt ?^— From faith in thefe myfteriei , man necefiarily. 
and more juftly, adores the incomprebeniible majefty of 
God ; and morejvftly and perfedly contemplates his owa 
Httlenefs, and difproportion of thought to thofe troths 
that are voochfafed to his faith. Hence he heartily rea« 
ders God a doe honour for his teftimony ; and a due 
ackfiowlegemeat of his profeiTed care of bis church ; 
and a due thankfalnefs for the mercy of his revelation. 
He renders a due obedience to his proper government, as 
a chriftian, dutt is, the authority of the church ; and a 
due afiftance to the pwbHc peace, which is never fafely 
built but on unity of judgment. And as to his privatg 
virtne, he keeps in due fubjedtioa the pride of under- 
ftandingy that moft vicious affedlion of the mind, which* 
if let loofe, would be attended with a multitude of evils; 
and with one in particahu*, which occafions this letter. 
But ^ough we coald fee none of thefe temporal advan* 
tagesy yet would it be moft reafonabk in qs to believe ; 
imlefs we, wbo think it right to believe implicitly in 
thofe on whom oar fortune depends, think it wrong to 
believe implicitly in Him, on whom depends our fal- 
vation. 

But there is, I confefs, fome error, on our own part, 
with regard to my fteries* We, perhaps, have given foihe 
fmall excufe for our infidels contempt of myfteries, by 
siore pious, than prudent^ attempts, that have been 

fometimes 
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fometimes made toward an explanation of them. A 
myftery explained is a myftery deftroyed : for what is a 
mydery, but a thing not known ? Bat things not known 
may reafonably be believed ; in the vtry flrang^ llhingf 
thsre may be truth, and in things very credible, a lie % 

It is with our underflandings as with oar eyes, fioth 
have their myfteries : both have objeds beyond their 
reach; feme accidentally, fome abfolutely. We fee not 
thofe objefts that are placed in an obfcare light, becaufe 
there is a defedl in the medium: we fee not thofe that 
are vefted with too much light, becatife there is a weak- 
nefs in the fenfory, unable to fuliain fuch ftrong impref- 
fions. Thus it is with the objefls of our underflandings: 
fome things we know not, for want of being duly in- 
formed. Salvation was a myftery to the Gentiles ; bot 
ceafed fo to be, when revealed by the gofpel. Other 
things we know not, becaufe they exceed the meafure of 
our comprehenfion. Thus, fome articles of our faith 
are fuch myfteries, as by no revelation can ceafe to be 
fo. They muft be myfteries, while men are men ; while 
yet anblefted with powers that are not indulged to this 
imperfcd ftate. As it is bold and vain, fo, perhaps, it has 
even been prejudicial to the truth, to labour at rational 
cvidlions of facred myfteries ; for, by thefe means, men 
attempt to comprehend the Divine Nature, by patting it 
under fome injurious difgulfe ; as we venture to gaze at 
the fun, af.er we have watched it into a cloud. 

God forbad images of Himfelf, becaufe it is impoflible 
that any fenfible reprefcntations could do otherwife than 
derogate from Him that is in viable : nor can the dimi- 
• Quintil. Inftit.1% 1. iv. c. 2. 
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nifinng imagery of oar notions derogate lefs from Him 
that is incompreheniible. I prefame not to cenfare thofe 
who have made ufe of illuflradons to the proper ends of 
piet/ ; all I mean, is, that fallible ratiocination (hoold 
npt be made the grounds of faith, whofe proper bafis it 
inftllibU teftimony. Nor is it longer faith than while 
it «6fts.on/i&4/i for when I believe, not fo much^hatis 
revealed, as what my own reafon pronounces to be tru^ 
I believe not God, but myfelf. I aflume, not obey ; 
and give proof rather of the pride, than humiliation, of 
my reafon ; whereas its humiliation is a principal end 
ttmed at by God's fo (tri6i demand of our faith. 

And, indeed, far from humiliation, and even com- 
mon modeHy, mull he be, who hopes to give light to 
thofe myfteries which St. Paul, with all his learning* 
eloquence, and infpiration, pronounced to be to the 
Jews a tumbling block ; ajid to the Greeks, thofe moft 
fubtle of men, fooliihnefs : that is, they thought it folly 
to believe them, becaufe unintelligible; and becaufe 
they did not apprehend, that there was any Divine autho- 
Jrity to compel their belief. And fuch Greeks have tva 
epicurean Greeks, fenfual, fubtle, and unbelieving; and 
•wbofe celebrated writings are of equal authority with 

^icquid Gracia tnendax 

Audet in biJloriA, Juv« 

Men, who rejefi divine afliflance, as too officious, with 
a fort of difdain, as if it af&onted their own abilities ; 
. and whofe prefumptuous opinions are induflrioufly 
•ipread, by pell-men, through the land. 

With the grofs and horrid effedls of fuch opinions, 
and their confequences, the diftempered age groans, 

and 
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and kiiigdoait ihake» and judgmentt - dniotea. AaA 
well they may. How nmy private familiet luwre cMr 
iDfamotts feerets ? how naay ptiblk UMMliMt tieir 
Wicfiiced iaiqinty ? kigiicOirttof jaMlieluir^ffitir/kv 
4^Mkif /r^m, aad bluih a*t eo f I^Md pfW^dftM for Ae 
▼iolatimi <>f di«r own laws } Mm! th€ tm^plAotk di iht 
times, for more corrapcioii Ok\i7 Is ttot ^m ktfapiiil; 
aMMintain upon moontain agajt»(l heaVAi ? And tbiak 
we heaven wiU never return^ blew ? 

We have had already, nay Urow hnt, Jonu light and 
merciful admonitioas from htoren^ fiit can k be 
thought, that an age of judgments and pafHmes ; of 
fiots and diflrei&s ; of exeefive debts, aad eakeeifrre ex- 
pence; of pablic ^Vertyi and priraceaccamriatidn; of 
new feds in religioA, and new Tallies in fin; and every 
other coatradi^lion to coriinMto fenie, deles not call for 
mor€? I, Sir, am faftened in the country; nor knOw I 
much of tbat larger and fouler fink of debautliery in 
which you breathe. But even here, I know tOo much. 
Where is that village that has not its fnkides of intem- 
perance ; ^ its bold advehturers for ftill qaicker death 
from the band of publit jnftke ? And, \o confirm tiuK 
opinion above advanced, of the clofe tie and matwl 
growth of vice and unbelief, almod every cottage can 
afford us one that has corrupted^ and every palace one 
that has renounced^ the faith. 

1 kflfow^ Sir, yoa wiM tell me, that it is thebvfineft 
of our common piety, to deplore ; of our prayers, to ob- 
ilrudi ; and of our lives, rather than our harangues, to 
confute them. True; for if our chriftianity is to bo 
foBfld DO Where bat in our books, the ChraSan and In^ 
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^del, may drop their difpute. A Tillotfon, and a Bo- 
Ungbroke, are on the fame fide : their conteft is but 
"herbal;, their agreement is eiTentialy and their aiTociation 

^U prove eternal. 

But, Sir, it is oar duty to fpeak and write (if we 
can), as well as live, againft the enemies. of our Chrifiian 
faith. I proceed therefore to obferve, that the Vifcounfs 
arguments againfl the authority of the Scriptures have 
been long fince anfwered. But he is not without pre- 
cedent in this point. This repetition of already- refuted 
arguments feems to be a deiilical privilege, or didem- 
per, from which few of them are free. Even echoes 
of echoes are to be found amongft them ; which evi- 
dently (hews, that they write not to difcover truth, but 
to fpread infection; which old poifon re-adminiilered 
will do, as well as new ; and it will be ilrucic deeper 
into the conftitution, by repeating the fame do'e. Be- 
fides, new writers will have new readers. The book 
may fall into hands untainted before; or, the already. 
infected may fwallow it more greedily in a new vehicle ; 
or, they that were difgufled with it in one vehicle, may 
reliih it in another. I therefore a(k pardon : what I 
mif-called diHemper, I find, on fccond thoughts, is per- 
fe£l prudence: but fuch prudence as, with them, would 
throw a chridian writer into the bottom of contempt. 

There are more reafons for our dcills to be diffatisfy'd 
with themfelves than thofe already given. Ljfi^/el is an 
opprobrious name ; but time was, when Jei/m was the: 
true religion; and they are for dill retaining the credit 
once due to that charadter. It is therefore fit for a friend 
to Chriftianity, nor lefs fit for a friend to them> to take 

Vol. IV. G notice. 
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-notice, that it is impoflible for t good man, diat is, one 
-aiming at the divine favour above all things, to rqeft 
an offered revelarion, without inqoiring into its tide to 
the high character it aiTames ; and, that it h as impof' 
fible (in my opinion) for a reafimahle man to reje£i the 
Chriftian revelation^ if he Joes inquire. He, therefore, 
v/ho continues a deifl, in a land enlightened by the 
Gofpel, mud be wanting in goodnefs, or reafon; muft 
"be either criminal, or dull. None, therefore, can be 
more midaken than they, that profefs deifm for the cre- 
dit of fuperior underftanding, or for the fake of excr- 
cifing a more pure, and perfed, virtue. Yet thefe are 
the only pretences which they do, or dare, avow, for 
their fatal choice. Mud not then their real motive be 
of a nature which they think prudent to conceal ? 

But to conceal it, is not eafy : for reafoft, our of itfcU 
defedlive reafon, in many points of the lad moment to 
man, wants, wilhes, calls for a revelation ; and canhot 
-but accept, when offcc'd, what it calls for : that is, rea- 
fonable deiils cannot but become Chridians, where the 
Gofpel ihines. 

Or argue thus (for it admits of various proof) : God 
Almighty would not have made a revelation, but ia 
order to be received. And by whom received ? Doubt- 
lefs by the reafonable, and good. And if by fome of 
them, why not by all ? And if all the reafonable, and 
good, receive it ; what mud they be that rejeft it ? 
Therefore revealed religion rejected, proves natural 
religion difobeyed. I faid, above, that deids were 
blameable, hpw good foever their lives might be : But 
no^ it feems to appear^ that their lives cannot be good. 
5 Others, 
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if perKapSy have forborne fpeaking fo plain, out 
irity. I venture on it out of what I conceive to 
uit]r» greater ftill : for nothing that can awaken 
can be kindly fuj^refTed. 

9iiiMj, the centurion, though one of the beft of 
diought not the belief of the Gofpel nnneceflary 
faivation. But modern deifts, wifer, not better 
be, have their obje£tions to the Gofpel. Thchr 
objedion is againil its myfteries. There it nothing 
rious in it, but ^^ ith regard to things, which we 
' can noty or need not, underftand. Can not, through 
nitation of the human intellect ; or need noit through 
afficiency of other means, and motives, for our 
ig good lives. To what amounts, then, this capital 
lion, and charge againft it ? To no more than this. 
That Chriftianiry performs not, what is impbffibic 

performed ; for it is as impoflible for its Author, 
ghty God, to do more than is needfol for his gra- 

end, vise, the good lives of mankind ; as to do 
, in its nature, is impodible to be done. '^ 

deed, all their objedlions to Chriftianity feem to be 
ore, nor lefs, than playing the bed card they have ; 
ufing the bell expedient they can think of, to keep 
felves in countenance, and the world in the dark, 
the true motive of their apoilafy. Nor are. their ob- 
ms to be looked on, in^thofe that are men of feitfe, 
. argument of their di(Lelief, but their diflike. They 
not the myfteries removed ; for that would rob them 
favourite objeAion. They wifh not the darknifs of 
nyfteries removed, but transferred j transferred from 
h^rinesy to the m&rai frectp^s. Thefe ar« without a 
i ; Ihefe are too plain for their purpofe. None ever 
G 2 WlVv 
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fully complied with thefe, but was eafily reconciled to 
the myfteries of the Gofpel. The difgufted, defj^tic 
hearc commands the pailive obedient head, to fight itt 
unjuft quarrel, and fay it is its own : So that Satan may 
blame them for fome degree of hypocrify in his favour ; 
may blame them for only pretending to di/believe. If, 
on the other hand, Chrillians were not alfo hypocrites; 
hypocrites, I mean, as to pradlice ; they would rob the 
deids oC their moil plaufible plea againft us ; and either 
lefTen th^ir numbers, or increafe their ihame. 

I hope that fome of the delfts ; at lead, fome of thofe 
whofe principles are endangered by them ; may admit 
fome little impreflion from what has been offered. I 
hope they may difcern, and own the /g/f-accu/at ion which 
is, evidently, implied in our deifts renunciation of Chri- 
flianity : or, if I am midaken, that they will fet me 
right ; for if 1 have wrong'd them, I have wrong'd them 
much. For, in what a difadvantageous light appear 
thefe deferters from chriftianity in thcfe pages ? A deijii' 
cal tongue, a cbrifiian confcience, and a paitly pagan 
heart ! What a fad compofition is this ? It is a far hea- 
vier charge than I wi(h to find true. 

But it is a natural quedion, " How comes it to pafs, 
*' that men of parts fhould fo much difaffed the Scrip- 
<< tures, fo admirable, and Hill more and more admi- 
<' rable, in proportion to the difcernment of their 
•* reader?" 

Can it be from ignorance f It may be fo, if their hcart$ 
are worfe than their heads ; for there are parts of Scrip, 
tare which none but it good man can well onderftand x 

•* Rejoice 
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*« Rejoice always; and again I fay. Rejoice." This 
Biuft appear to the vicioas abfurd, becaufe imprafiicable, 
and therefore an-infpired. To rejoice in tribulation, 
they have neither caufc, nor power. Thus, bad man- 
ners, almoft neceflarily, render men infidels to holy 
writ. On the contrary, a good life is a key to the 
Scriptares. •* The fecret of the Lord is with thofe that 
" fear him.'* A text this, as unintelligible to the vicious 
as the former. As he has had no experience, fo neither 
has he any compirehenfion of its truth. The good man 
comprehends, and/eeJs it too. Thus the Scripture, like*, 
the cloudy pillar which it records, is light to the true 
JfroiUUt but darknefs to the Egyptians. Hence acuteft 
nnderftandiDga in religious debates often lofe their edge. 

Can that caufc we feek, be <vanity? It may be faid of 
the Vifcount's writings as of Catiiine^ Satis eIoquenti<e 
fapienti^ parum. Had his eloquence been lefs ; had 
thofe talents been denied him, which flattered him with 
hope of fhining a firft ludre in the lettered world, he had 
efcaped a temptation which has evidently been too hard 
for his prudence ; and a common fiz'd head had, pro- 
bably, left his heart in fafety. So formidable a poOef- 
fionjs an immortal pen (if his is immortal) ; a pen more 
fatal to its mafter, than Cato\ fword. 

Or might not cnnjy be the caufe we feek ? ** But can 
" thefe men envy Cbriftians, whom ^hey quit on account 
" of our unhappy miftake ?" Man is not only dcfirous, 
bat ambitious too, of happinefs. He but ill bears that 
another (hould be happier than him felf; becaufe fupe- 
rior happinefs is a natural argument of fuperior wifdom 
or worth. The man of a libertine life knows that the 
G 3 good 
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good. ChrlAian, if hia religion is true, is, on the wholes 
much happier than himfelf. ' Therefore he wilhcs it to 
be falfe ; and endeavours to find it fo. And ftrong en* 
deavours to be in the wrong, Heaven will punifli with 
fuccefs. It will permit them to believe their own lye;, 
that is, to fall on their own fword^ which was drawn 
againft the truth. 

No» bos quajitum munus in vfui. Vir, 

And I am the more inclined to impute their oppofition 
to en^vyy rather than ^vanity ; becaufe pure vanity is. con- 
iiftent with good nature ; and may be a very candid, 
thii^g.: But envy has bitternefs, and ill-will ;. ahd ridi- 
cule-Is the genuine child of ill nuture ; ridiculey that 
offend ve brat of which they are fo fond. 

Now though nothing is more improper in important 
debates than raillery ; yet can I make fp'me apology for 
tbeni. They may, pofiibly, perceive, that the load on 
their own mifgiving confciences, would fink them, were 
it not for the light expedient of forced mirth, like a. 
bladder filled with wind, to keep them above water : 
and that they, fometimes, have their doubts, and n^if- 
givjngs of heart, it is reafonable to believe. To give. 
full-eftabli(hed fecurity is the incommunicable privilege 
of the Gofpel. 

For the reafons above, I venture to fet down tnvf. 
among the caufes of infidelity, though (I think) by 
others overlooked. And further, I believe it to be a 
'very principal caufe of lettered, infidelity in the world. 
Other, but not greater vices are, doubtlefs, the chief 

caufe 
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caufe of infidelity in lower» and illiterate, life ; inhere 
Smfe has no rival in thought, bat tyrannizes alone:. 

Bat whatever is the caufe of their infidelity, be it 
jgnorattre, vamtj, envy^ or any other vice, their infide- 
lity will naturally have ibme efied in our favour. It is 
much to be hoped^ that it will put us on our gaard, andi 
make us better men. Our leading a bad life, is playing 
into their hands. It is giving them an argument in the 
debate, againfb ourfelves. Though the argument is bad, 
yet it is an ai^gument ftiU« And fince they have none 
hi bad arguments,, and fuch they fwiU make ufe of, we 
fliottld not increafe the number^ Tbia is like furnifhing 
them with aoununicion to protract the war : and though 
die war. protradled will not hurt us, yet will it hurt 
them ; and, as we are Chriftiana, thai ihoald give ui 
an equal concern. 

SicmiMjf Chriftianity may thank its opponenu for much 
new light, from time to time, thrown in on the fublime 
excellence of its nature, and the manifeftation of its 
troth : opponents, in fame fort, more welcome than its 
friimjs ; as they do it fignal fervice without running it 
in debt ; and have no djemand on our gratitude for the 
favours they confer. The Wronger its adverfaries, the 
greater its triumph : the more it is difputed, the more 
indifputably will it Aiine. With what pious pleafure 
muft yoa fee the brighteli talents ftriking at it, with the 
motf hearty good-will, yet dropping harmlefs, like old 
Priam*8 fpear ? 

Telum imbelU fine tSiu 
Conjicit ; rauco quod protenus are repulfitm ; 
£/ Jummo cljpei mquicquam umbone perfendit. Virg. 
G 4 ChrifUanity, 
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• Chriftianity, that great fapport of man's welfare, and 
God's glory, like a well-built arch, the greater load of 
oppoiition, and reproach, its enemy lays on it> the 
ftronger it (lands. 

thirdly t Their antichriftian writings may detea them : 
for fince (as fhewn above) a falfc faith, or no faith at 
all, is the natural confequence of a bad life, it is pof- 
iible that the gentlemen in the oppofition, while they 
are giving us their opinions, may be giving us more-: 
They may be difcovering their morals^ while they mean 
only to teach us their creed: And, thus, they may carry, 
like Bellerophon^ their own condemnation, while they 
imagine they are, gracioafly, conveying intelligence, 
and new light, to mankind : So that the old proverb, 
Bellerophontis litera^ may be a proper motto for the 
learned labours of them all. 

But condemnation from others will be much more 
fupportabie than chcir own ; if that (hould fall on them. 
And^whcre is he on whom it (hall not one day fall? If 
a man born blind, who had never fo much as heard of 
the fun, moon, and flars, fhould fuddenly receive fight; 
he would not be more aflonifhed at the firft ruihing in of 
thofe material glories, than would the man, by vice 
ilruck blind to religion, be, at his firfl convidion of 
heavenly truths, -vix. divine manifeftations, awful revela- 
tions, fulfilled prophecies, numberlefs miracles ; and one 
unbroken chain of marvellous expedients, from before 
creation to this hour, for our falvation ; thofe fpiritual 
luminaries; thofe (dare I fay) fun, moon, and flars, of 
the moral world ; if God (hould give him light. Till 
then, walking In darknefs, he muil miHake danger for 

fafety, 
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fafety, (hame for glory, and mifchief for plcafure. 
Like the blinded of Sodomy he reaches eagerly after, and 
preiles hard for, enjoyment ; but of real enjoyoient, of 
. true felicity, he cannot find the door ; as I propofe 
(hewing in my next. 

If fome part of it may feem too fevere, I mail ob- 
ferve, that no man can Ilrike fire with a feather. A fire 
elemental is diffufed through all nature, though locked 
up in dark matter, and unapparent in mod parts of our 
globe. Thus, I conceive, that there is divine grace 
fpread through all hearts (where not intirely quenched 
by vice), though inactive, and dormant in them. No 
flight animadverfion can awake it. It mud be a blow of 
fome force, that ilrikes it out of a heart of flint. And 
fuch there muji be in thefe days of darknefs, when few 
fparks of grace are apparent. Such there mufl, be when 
infidelity prevails ; for infidelity, and faith, are the day, 
and night, of the moral world. One reveals, the other 
hides, heaven from our thoughts. Happy am I if this 
Letter (hall occafion the fmalleil dawn on but one fingle 
heart, in this our grand edipfe. With yoa, dear Sir, 
the dawn is long fince pad ; and that you may continue 
in the light, till heaven, at that knock o^ faith which 
only will be heard, (hall admit you into perfect day, 
where undifputed UMi\iy and unmiftaken pleafure, with end- 
lefs glory, crown the jud; this is the prayer of 

Yuur Affefiionate 

Httmhii StrvaK't, 
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P L,E A S U R E. 

* * 

Dear Sir, 

I Now proceed to fay fomcthing of Pleafure ; that fub- 
jcft which you fo warmly recommend^ not awarei 
I believe, that it may be long before men, whofe faults 
fet the pubjic eye at defiance, will learn to blulh when 
alone in their clofets. And till then, what hope of much 
reformation from the pen ? Beiides, though bur tranf« 
greffions with regard to pleafure are great; yet they ara 
not new. To the fcandal of the antediluvians be it 
fpoken, there were Britifh iniquities before the flood. 
To fuch a degree have all moral fubjeds been exhaufled» 
that it is difHcult for a writer on them not to repeat ^ 
though he is no plagiary. But your defires are an apologv 
for my deficiencies in compliance with them. 

W<>ether 
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Whether we are more hardened in infidelity, or 
foftened in pleafure, may be difputed : but none can deny 
Ihat the love of pleafore is the root of every crime. 
Theft, murder, perjury, are a few- of its fatd froits;. 
nor the worft. But I (hall not dip fo deep in its confe- 
quences ; yet deep enough to render the name of a man 
ef pleafure, which fome affedt for their honour, not only 
ridiculotis, butdeteftable.. 

What an extravagant dominion does ^^^T/Z^r^ exercife* 
over us ? It is not only the peililence that walketh in 
darknefs ; but %n ' arrow that deftroyeth at noondajk 
Tiie moon hidev her face at our midnight enormities ;. 
and the morning blufhes on our unfinifhed debauch. X 
am almoft tempted to fay that our impudent folly puts 
j^atiira out of countenance; But there- is no need by 
words to exaggerate the fatal truth. Our luxury is be- 
yond example, and beyond bounds; it Hops not at the 
poor : even they that live on alms are infeded with it. 

It has often been obferved, that it is with flates, as 
with men. They )»v« their birth, growth, health, dIC- 
jtemper, decay, and. death* Men fometimes drop fbd- 
denly by an apoplexy ; Hates, by conqnefl ; in full vi» 
gour, both. As man owes his^ mortality to original fin; 
fome Hates owe their fall to fome defed, or infelicity, 
^n their original conflitution; But contraded diftemper 
is the moil common ruin of jftates, and; men. And 
what national didemper more mortal than our own? On 
the foft beds of luxury moft kingdoms have expired. 

If caufes fhould not fail of their ufual effe£i i if our' 
national diftemper, far from being cutaneous at prefent; 
ihould reach the vitals of 9\xv flate; hqw applicable to 

this 
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Ais opulent, proud^ profligate metropolis (which «|11* 
the^ieB her own, and whofe vices, more difFufiye, are 
without a (hore) would be the prophet's facred dirge 
oyer antient Tyre ; whofe fea-born wealth, and hell-born 
iniquity, let it not be faid, was but a prelude to our 
dwn ? And yet if we proceed in our infernal career, that 
moft infamous reproach may become but too true. 

The fublimc, and moft memorable words rtin- thus ; 
and I cannot but think that, at prefent, they muft havo 
a formidable found in a Britifh ear. ** Is this the joyous 
•• city ? whofe.antiquity is of days remote ? whofe mer- 
** chants were princes, and her traffickers the honour- 
*• able of the earth ? whofe revenue was the harvelV of 
*• rivers? and her exchange the mart of nations? who 
•* fat as a queen ; ftretcHed out her hand over the feas ^ 
•* and (hook the kingdoms ? But (he is fallen I fhe is 
•* fallen ! Heaven has flained the pride of all glory. 
•** How forely mufl you be pained at the report ?" 

Has not Britain reafoii to be more deeply ilruck with 
this part of Scripture than the reft of mankind ? The 
prophecy as yet; indeed, through mercy, is unfulfilled 
in us : bat if Britain continues, like Tyre,—** To iing 
** as a harlot; to takethe harp; to make fweet melody ; 
** fing.many fongs; turn. to her hire; and commit for- 
** nication with all the kingdoms of the world," — her 
fall is to be feared, unlefs the fate of moft former em- 
pires betray us into miftake ; and that national poifon 
which has ever proved mortal, is mortal no more. If 
the fate of kingdoms is lodged in a juft, and impartial 
hand, what but the grofieft fclf-flattery can banifti our 
fears I And if our fears are banilhed^ leave it not unob- 
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icrved, that oiir yeiy want of fear is a proof of our. 
danger: for Heaven infatuates, when it determines to 
deilroy. 

'' But fuch a general face of affluence, and gaietjr. 
** Are thefe figns of rain ?" Not iigns only, but caufes 
of it too. Not Babylon alone has been fmitten at a ban* 
quet, and pcriHied in its joys. Mod nations have been 
gayeft, when neareft to their end; and, like a taper in 
the focket, have blazed, as they expired. 

Were our fathers to rife from their graves, they woald 
conceive that their fortune had thrown them on fome 
day of public feUivity, nor imagine that every day was 
drunk of the fame difeafc. By our gaiety, we feem to 
celebrate the perpetual triumph of the millennium i 
by our vices, to add to it the manners of the antedilu- 
vian world ; and, by our fecurity under them, to pot 
full confidence in the divine promife that the world ihall 
be drowned no more. If with the vices of the antedilu- 
vians, we had their years too, more might be faid in 
our excufe : but to weigh fuch a moment againft eternity, 
(hews that the ballance is in very weak hands. The 
world, which the divine vengeance fwept away for itt 
enormities, was incapable of fo great a guilt. 

But in fo general a diflblution of manners, are there 
none that Hand incitled to more particular blame ? Are 
not our great patrons of luxury afortof anti-Cnrtii, who 
leap into the gulph for the ruin of their country ? Their 
country^s ruin they threaten by the malignity of their 
example $ while by the profufion of their expence they 
nearly finifh their own. What a weaknefs is felf-denial? 
what idle (idf- tormentors are penitents? what wretched 
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anatics, or grofs fuiddes, are the noble army of mar- 
yrg, if tbefe mtn are in the right? Hovr cheap would 
:heir pleafures come, if they coft them nothing more 
lian their health, credit, and eftates ? 

Pleafure is in fome fort more pernicious than diredk 
rice. Vice has, naturally, fome horror in it. It flartles, 
ftnd alarms the confcience, and puts us on our guard. 
Pleafure, under the colour of being harmlefs, has an 
opiate in it ; it ftupefies, and befots. In the fofc lap of 
pleafure confcience falls afleep^ Vice, lofing its horror, 
becomes familiar. And as vice increafes, {omt expe^ 
dient becomes necefTary to reconcile us to ourfelves. 
Thus, looking out for fome (hadow of excufe, we nata* 
rally Aide into groundlefs doubts, and become infidels 
out of pure felf-defence. 

And, as pleafure makes us infidels, by ilupefying the 
confcience ; fo it makes us very bad hufbands of tern* 
pocal enjoyments, by darkening our underftandings ; and 
thus unqualifies us for the very point to which alom we 
pretend. 

It is this cloud on their underllanding. which hinders 
our voluptuaries from difcerning, that their blind rage 
for pleafure turns bleflings into their reverfe. Birth, 
education, and abundance, are great bleflings ; but, 
abufed by pleafure into motives and inftruments of in- 
dulgence, birth is more ignoble than obfcurity ; know- 
lege is more pernicious than ignorance ; and abundance 
more a misfortune than want. Men of rank (and of fuch 
I fpeak) if wrong, can fcarce avoid finning beyond 
thcmfelvcs. How peftilential their example falls on the 
•Tower world, which, under the welcome force of fuch 

illttftriQUS 
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illusions aodiority, turn diflblate, as moch for tbcfakr 
of their credit and fortune, as of their lufis; pride, and 
intereft,. bringing needlefs faccour to loofe deiire ; aoi 
Tyburn has fometimes reaped^ what aflemblies have, 
fown. Great men in the wrong, are powerful engines 
of mifchief, and, like burHing bombs, deiiroy them- 
iielves, and all around them. 

And as to the two fupreme blefllngs, and glories ot 
man, their reafon and immortality ; thefe, as they manage 
it, flame out into vengeance too great to be mentioneil 
without horror. Their reafon Cervts only tarcnder tfien 
more guilty; and their immortality to. render endJefs the: 
£sd wages of their guilt. « 

It is this cloud on our underflandiug which^ makes a» 
fo little matters in the very fcience we profefs. Happi- 
aefs is our ftudy, but are we not dunces in it ? We.know 
not, or feem not to know, that all r^ii/ enjoyment lies 
within the compafs of God^s commands ; which abridge 
not, Sut defend them : that when we^ dip too deep in* 
pleafure, we ilir a fediment, that renders it impure, and 
noxious : that (as much a paradox as it may feem) the 
bed means of arriving at the true pleafures of the bodyr 
Is to preferve, and cultivate, the powers of the foul ; and 
that a good underftanding is, in man, the fource, and* 
&cnrity, of mere animal delight. 

Let thefe gentlemen take notice that I am not againft: 
enjoyment;. I am as great a lover of it, as they ; for 
without a reliih of the good things of life, we cannot br 
thankful. Enjoy, but enjoy reafonably, and thankfully 
to the great Donor ; that will fecure us from excefs. To 
^fijoy^ is our wifdom, and our duty ;. it is the great lefTon 

of 
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of haman life ; but a Icflbn which few have learned ; 
and none lefa than thefe^ who proclaim themfclves maf^ 
ten of art hi it. 

It is this pleafure-bred cloud oi) the undcrftanding, 
which makes us forgot, that virtue is the health of the. 
foul: that all provifion, and parade from without, can 
make a renfualift juft as happy, as the fame can make an- 
invalid: that both have pains adhering, necefTarily, to 
their prefent ftate : that boih have rather remedies, than 
joys : that afTemblies, balls, mafqucrades, ^<. are but 
as well-flored hofpitals, unneceiTary to the found ; and - 
but poor palliatives to the fick : though pretenders to 
^ore than health, they confefs our didemper; and, what 
is worfc,. increafe the diftemper they confefs : and that 
of di^empcfis the worft^ a wrong judg/ncnt in our moil 
important point. 

I grant, that in the boundlefs field of licentioufnefs, 
ibme bafiard joys may rife, that look gay, more cfpe- 
dally at a diftance; but they foon wither. No joys are 
always fweet, and fiourifh long, but fuch as have felf- 
approbation for their root, and the divine favour for 
their ihelter. We are for rootlefs joys, joys beyond 
appetite ; which is the fole root of fenfual delight. We 
are for joys, not of man*s native growth, but forced up« 
By luxurious art : dung'd by great expence ; and (hone 
on, not by the divine favour, but a flrong imagination, 
which gives them all their little tafte ; and makes them 
apt, like other crude fruits, to furfeit, and deftroy. We 
are, in a w.ord, for joys of our own creation, the feeds 
of which Heaven never fowed in our hearts. But wc 
may as well iavade another prerogative of Heaven^ and,, 

with: 
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with the tyrant of Eiii, pretend to make thunder and 
lightning, as real joy. I fay real joy ; joy we mty 
make, but not chearfulnefs. Joy may fubfift withoaC 
thought; chearfalnefs rifes from it. Joy is from ^ 
polfe ; chearfulnefs from the heart. That may give a 
momentary fia(h of pleafure ; this alone makes a happy 
man. And happy men there may be, who never 
laughed in their lives : and in a iituation, where reafon 
calls for the reverfe, there is not in nature fo melancholy 
a thing as joy. 

It is this intelle£laal cloud, which hangs, like a fog, 
over every gay refort of our moral invalids (though in* 
vifible to common eyes), which flings as not only into 
miftakcs, but contradidions. How fick are we of yef- 
terday ? yet how fond of to-morrow, though devoted to 
the fame cheat as the paft? Which flings as into con- 
traditions not only in reafon; but contradictions to 
fenfe. We can't believe that fatigue, is fatigue j let its 
caufe be what it will. Too much recreation tires as 
much, as too much bufmefs ; yet one we fwallow ; are 
choaked by the other. The man of bufinefs has, at 
leaft, his feventh day's reft. Our fever for folly never 
intermits. Our week has no fabbath in it. So much 
harder is the matter whom we fcrve, than that of better 
men i and yet, to cur infamous honour be it fpoken, 
we are better fervants than they. How do we run, la- 
bour, expend ; expofe ourfelves, hurt our families, re- 
fift unbounded, eternal temptations to wifdom ; offer 
up the rich facrifice of confcience, and nnderftandihg ; 
watch ; watch late ; and all, but pray, for his fervicc ? 
Quite jaded with protra£led amufcments, we yawn over 
them. The dull drone of nominal diverfion fiill hum- 
ming 
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ming on, when the (hort tune of enjoyment is over, lulb 
OS quite afleep. Like ths bear in the fable, we hag our 
darling to death. Inflead of rejoicing in tribulation (of 
which few among us ever heard), we forrow in delight: 
for, to fpeak the truth (though we would not have it 
divulged), we tread this eternal round of vanities, ItCh, 
for the pleafure it brings, than for the pain it fufpends. 
It is a refuge, not a prize. Like criminals (as we are}, 
we fly to it from our ipuch-injured, unforgiving foes, 
from ourfelves; which chide and iUng us, when alone; 
when together, we fupport each others fpirits ; which is 
like failors clinging to each other for fafety, when the 
vefTel is finking. We fly from ourfelves, becaufe we 
£rft fly from our Maker. Wretched flight! Hell is 
nothing but an intire abfence from Him ; and every 
partial departure has its proportion of it. 

But thofe deep draughts of pleafure which befot us, 
mod anfwer for all abfurdities ; and, among the refl, for 
oar intire ignorance of the nature of that world in which 
we live. Mirth at a funeral is fcarce more iudeccnt and 
unnatural, than a perpetual flight of gaiety, and buril 
of exultation, in a world like this : a world, which may 
feem a paradife to fools, but is an hofpital with the wife: 
a world, in which bare efcape is a prime felicity. Efw 
gen eft triumpbus* 

The numberlefs pains of body, and inind; the dark 
fidemn approaches to, or difmal veftibules of, the grave, 
as well a3 opening graves themfelves, are fo thick feat- 
tered over the face of the whole earth, that an unpetri- 
fled'heart can^t look round, without feeling an inevitable 
damp, and general difconfolation ; and vendng a figh 

univerfal 
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univerfal for the whole family of Mam, for the lot df 
all mankind. Nothing b\]t ftrong faith in eternal fife 
could hinder tears from bUrfting D*er It: Nor areteafs 
too much ; for fymp^thyr is the <ihlef daty of htima 
life. 

Were one tenth part of the wretchednefs feen, that is 
Jelt, it would ftrike us with horror. Heaven means eo 
make one half df the fpecies a mor^.l )ediire to the odier. 
It furrouTids ns with deplorable objects, not more for (be 
fake of the wretched, than for our own ; chat oar com- 
panion awakenM, may awaken our prudence ; and teaA 
cs what we have to do, by (hewing us what we have f» 
Jear, Shall the rich, and the well educated, thrdnr 
their abundance down the fink of unprofitable and oft- 
tailed delights, while untaught maltftuele» mifiake, aftd 
fin; and indigent multitudes (hiver, and ftarve f While 
we think we are fparing expences, we arc running in 
debt. How deep are we in arrears to the diftrefled f 
The didrefTed have, from reafon, as juft a demand, on 
our fuperfluities, as we have, from law, on our Rewards 
for our cdates. But this is no play -debt, and therefoi'ef 
without diflionour, undifcharged. 

Is then my repeated ccnfure of intelledoal darknefs 
too fevere ? I wi(h it were. But,- alas ! how diftant 
from their thoughts are the points the nioft important? 
How foreign to their interell:, all that is neareft their 
hearts? When I fpeak of their darknefs, I do-ndt for- 
get my own. There is not chat man on earth that does 
not well deferve cenfure, and even from them. Bat 
there is diiference in deviation from the right. Muht" 
tos are not EthUftans. I grant in their itaccofe, tet, 

thoagh 
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though all can fee folly in plcaftircs paft, yet muft he 
be wifer than Sohmon, who fees it in thofc to come. 
Yet wifer than Solomon , in this refpedt, muft we be, or 
continae mere ideots^ and ideots with regard to the 
frefent life: for this lifers enjoyment lies, chieHy, in our 
tide to the joys of the next ; as earth becomes fruitful 
from the kind influence of the diftant fun. 

And now what occaiion of advancing any thing more 
to the condemnation of thefe fons of Eftcurus, and ia 
idisfavour of pleafure, than this, njix. That by darken* 
ing our underftandings, it robs us of this world ; and by 
Hupefying our confcieaces, of the next. So far are they 
^m their boalled happinefs, that even in the judgment 
of a Heathen (not to mention the Scripture, of much 
lefs authority with them), they are dead while yet alive. 
Js dtmum vivere, at que animd frui videtur \ qui alicui 
intentus negotto, aut artis Bon/e, out fracluri facinoris^ fa^ 
mam qu^erit. Sallufl. 

It is faid of their mafter Epicurus, Deos werhh reiiquit^ 
re Jujiulit, By his, and their, goddefs, Pleafure, they 
^o juit the fame. They loudly boaft, and effedlually 
deftroy, it ; the firft, through want of modefty ; the laft, 
through want of underflanding. But they muft keep 
chemfelves in countenance, though out of hearty and 
nuike themfelves fome /mall amends from vanity, for 
wbat is wanting to reaibn, and to fenfe. 

Nor tread they their Mailer's fleps in this alone. He, 
oot of a fwarm of dancing atoms, was for making a 
world : They, 'out of a giddy whirl of innumerable 
iUHifcments, tbofe minute particles of pfeafure, are for 

forming 
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forming happinefs : A fyftem equally philofophical; and 
of equal fuccefs. A God alone can make onej the 
godlike only can atchieve the other: And where are 
they to be found in his hopeful fchool ? 

The one thing neeejfary for happinefs is in common to 
both worlds; this, and the next In vain we .feeka 
different receipt for it, one in time, another in eternity. 
Virtue wanting, every thing elfe becomes neceiTary to 
happinefs, and ineifeflual. To what amounts, then, 
the boall of their num'berlefs felicities ? It brings, in 
proof of their happinefs, a demonftration of their mi- 
fery. A good man Jhall he fatisfied from bimfelf alone. 
A bad man {hall be di/Tatisfied, with all the world at 
his devotion. 

But there is a third particular, in which, if they had 
followed their Matter, it would have been more for their 
advantage, and credit : An indulgent Providence has 
abundantly provided us with irreproveable pleafures; 
why are thefe fwept away with an ungrateful hand, to 
make room for poifons of our own deadly compofition, 
to be placed in their Head ? Epicurus was in love with 
his gardens. But that is an amour too innocent for 
them : A garden has ever had the praife, and afFe£lion, 
of the wife. What is requifite to make a wife, and 
happy man, but refledion, and peace ? and both are the 
natural growth of a garden. Nor is a garden only a 
promoter of a good man's happinefs, but a picture of it; 
and, in fome fort, (hews him to himfelf. Its coltare» 
order, fruitfulnefs, and feclufion from the world, com- 
pared to the weeds, wildnefs, and expofure of a common 
field, is no bad emblem of a good man^ compared to 

the 
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die multitude. A garden weeds the mind ; it weeds it' 
of worldly thoughts; and fows cclellial feed in their 
fiead. For what fee we there> bat what awakens in us 
our gratitude to heaven ? A garden to the virtuous is a 
paradife ftill extant ; a paradife unloft. What a ricb 
preient from heaven of fweet incenfe to man, was wafted 
in that breeze ? What a delightful entertainment of figh« 
glows on yonder bed, as if in kindly fhowcrs the watry 
bow ha4 (hed all its mod celeftial colours on it ? Here 
are no obje£ls that fire the paflions : Kone that do not 
inftrud the underdanding, and better the heart, while 
they delight the fenfe ; but not the fenfe of tbefi men. 
To them the tulip has no coloun; the rofe no fcent: 
Their palate for Pleafurc is fo deadened, and burnt out, 
• by the violent ftroke of higher tafles, as leaves no fen- 
fibtlity for the fofter impreflions of thcfe ; much lefs for 
the relifh of thofe philofophic, or moral, fentiments» 
' which the verdant walk, clear flream, embowering 
fliade, pendant fruit, or rifing flower, thofe fpeechlefs, 
not powerlefs, orators, ever praiiing their great Author^ 
infpire : Much lefs dill for their religious infpirations. 
Who cannot look on a flower till he frightens himf<:lf 
<)ot of infidelity ? Religion is the natural growth of the 
works of God; and infidelity, of the inventions of 
men. 

Spiritually blind, deaf, and flupid, they fee not the 
.great Ommprefent walking in the garden ; they hear not 
his call; they know not that they are naked; they hide 
not among the trees ; but Hand in open defiance of his 
Jaws. Religion is far from them. 

And where can we hope religion^ if not in agef And 
Vol. IV. H are 
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are there HeaAas to be found among the \jf\f^ lUetu 
of ovtr times ? Is diveriipn grown a leveUcxv like death? 
Qui aflembUes bani(Kdi/lio6lion» and fhew us all datei, 
like cbarch-yards ? The latter, for thir ye^n^ is the, 
29or^ proper iceiie. G ive me leave, Sir» to addrefs cbem ; 
apd addreis them in haile: They niay die by ^morrow. 
To-night they are ihining at the aflembly . Thithec, for 
«moment« imagiaation tsaofports mc to attfsnd th«m« 

** So varioQS, Ladies ! and cogent, are the reafoot 
*f which might call yon to.this p)«ce, th^ I a<n at a loft 
^' which to thaiJc for the hojBonr it reoeives. Come 
^* you to admire, or to be Adminedf Yoar.mo4efty de* 
^*- declines the J aft. Come you oat of kindneii, then, 
^^ to authorife tholle amufements, you ch.af<^ not to 
^f adorn ? Or come you, cut of coxapi^ffioOr to SMilm 
** ttiefe young criminals appe^ more apnpccnilt tb^A 
*' they could appear uncompared wkh fitpefior iwj^t'* 
** cretion? Or come you, out of pijBty^ to r^tmi&r thapka 
*' at this religioui bQufe^ for yoax fo narrowly. efeapiBg 
*< the grave ? Or come you, out of pure generofity, to 
*^ heighten the mirth of the night ? Your point is car* 
** rUd. What borrowed ornaments are tbefe? Isvani* 
<< ty Aill in its fpring ? Is the folly of hairleis ^ds pnt> 
<* ting forth its gay blofToms in the December of li£e \ 
** Age cannot drop its dignity^ and yet retain its privi- 
^' leges* It muH be laughed at, if it will not be revered; 
4< and obje£is of reverence cannot enter at tbt/k doors. 
** We reverence age, as we reverence noble birth ; on 
*< foppofition, both: If our fuppofition proves faMe, our 
** homage dies. 

*j A little tntertainmenty yon fay^ is nataraI.^-Wh3t 

^ a por* 
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^< a portentous jostle of feafons^ what a violtiionof 
** aaturaKtbuj winter dancing wiiittherpriiig? Where' 
** asc ikelirA partaharfi o£ your paliime^ wh«vpafiiaiei 
** became you i Their varf. monuinentc aio.io mias; 
*' What real connexion of heart, or interefts, can yoc 
*f have' with any now aliire ? And without fttdi4»Bnec« 
^ tion, how iafiptd yiour commerce with tbem ? Sore 
** yoa canaet. approra MesstmiiusHi coooefUoa of the 
^* Uviag witk the dead*. 

'' Huq; your hoiarii though*, probably^ &. few^ fo 
^* «r«r^. heavy; oa yoin7haadik» thab yoa^had ratken bear 
^' Goatefflpt, than thcmd l8Lit.dro«med:.by the fpright. 
^ ly viol» or bear yoB. yon fdamn belli Wantt that the 
'^ power to call yoo to your dofetSy which ^aUs y^ur 
^ graid-i(hiidxififttatbeii'g«re8?Isitthttsyondifcharge' 
^ the^doiies 9fvage.toitheriiiag gekieratioit? Whatever 
'* &cdi!o£ pnidence-yoo woeld fowin their hteits, be* 
^ fore •tbcyoan take rofittj.thefe vanities blow away; 
^' .afpf6ia(ly».if yoa, likethe iadietxif luiplaad, heighten 
ff the; * burrieoBi yourfelvcsu 

** Have you never heard, my good Ladies, of die re- 
^ deaiptiQii of time ? Ybu carry, yours to market, and 
-" icU. it for nodnng^ nay, yoa dearly buy it off your 
-** hands.- Can nothing but foch triles, fuch murder 
«' of tinre> make you think that you are alive ? Can 
^ notUsg but thoih-oke ol death convinoe you, you 
^' fhall die } To their beauty aione, too much anufe- 
" ment is forgiven, even in the youngs What, then, 
** have j^0» to plead ? — That which is fiurer than beauty, 
f • if you will call it to your aid : Virtue can reconcHe 
* Some ademblies fo called* 

H z f* one 
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'* our refpe^t to wrinkles. It can render age amiaUe, 

'* when bloom fmiles in vain. Bat vic«» and defer- 

*' xalty, when twilled together^ is fuch a Gprgtm, at tami 

\' the tendered heart into fbone« ' . 

** Pardon, Ladies ! that I prefume to call that vice, 
^* which yon will foften by fome milder name. What is 
** innocence in youth* may be vice in years. Befides* 
^* mark the mifchief of what you call harmlefs expedi- 
*.' ents to fmooth the rugged path of life. You fpread 
<< that path with fnares, to the roiaof thofe you love. 
^* Yon make parental autbmitj, that natural fafeguard 
V of youth* their temptation to folly ; and flial obedi' 
*' ence^ fo lovely, £6 pious, the ibange caufe of their 
** crimes. Through fuch maa^s of more than folly, 
" when parents lead the way ; children, oat of pare 
" duty, may tread their wrong fteps. Or, if they have 
'' more difcernment, or more grace ; what follows f*— 
'** What you yourfelves will be (hocked to hear ; and I 
'' to tell : A daughter blujhing for her who bore her. 
•< Which, to my knowlege, and adonifhment, has been 
" the too memorable, and too deplorable, cafe.*^ 

Here I would fain leave off, and throw.a mantle over 
the nakednefs of .eur own fex: But that would be too 
great partiality. It is too fure Adam alfb fell. As I have 
fpoken to his daughters, I mull fpeak. Sir, by your per-* 
miffion, now to his aged fons. I can fpeak with more 
freedom to thefe : I was forced to fpare his daughters, 
out of decency. 

'* Ye firft on roU for Eternity < why this wafie of time ? 
«< Why is its date quite erafed \ Your fpruce appearance 

«* ii 
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** is a pcrfcA forgery. And deferves it not the wonted "^ 
«* penalty for it ? You, for whom it is almoft as unna- 
** tural, as for a mole, to be feen above ground, what 
** mean you by trefpaffing on this nether world ? Or \i 
•* here, ye deferters from death ! to whofe corps you 
•• belong, why lift into fo very foreign a fervice ? Death, 
** the more he is forgot, the more formidable he grows. 
'** But how coold you forget him, who have feen him 
** fnatching from your bofoms fuch numbers of your 
** friends ? Has he fo often knocked at the next door, 
" and fo frequently fhook his lance in vain ? Will you 
•** drop into the grave on your road to the ball ? You, 

• *' who^ one full age of man expired, commence, a neiv, 
*' with all the wantonnefs of youth, by an antichridian 
'• regeneration j a fecond birth' into all the foibles of a 

. •* fenfual life ! Confider, what tender reverence, what 
*• refped mixt with compailion, is paid to years owning 

• ** their infirmities, and fupporting them, as they ought. - 
. '* Bttt infirmities of body diifembled, that thofe of the 
.<< mind may be the more indulged ; a vicious mind 

. ** ftiflging on a jaded body into ihame ; this calls not 
" only for the fcorn, but deteflation, of mankind. 

** Confider, Sirsf is there not fome miftake? Do not 
^ your minds, through diforder of the machine, go too 

. ** flow, and piifreprefent the time of day \ Elfc, how 
<* could men, who have not fpace fufiicient left between 
«* them, and their graves, for life's wonted delufions to 

• " difplay their gay phantoms ; who can hardly hope to 
«* repeat to-morrow the farce of to-day ; ftill perfift to 
" be boys ? Young men, indeed, may fee vifions of what 
«* never (hall come to pafs ; and be ravifhed with them : 
*^ But old. men in their, fenfes, cannot fo much as dream 
H 3 ** dream* 
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'' dreams of delight ; fuch delight, I mata, as yours. 
*' Whst delight can thefe gsty fcenes afford you ? I 
** Ihonld think you flioald be more mortified, thjfn 
*' amufed, where you fcarce can iec a face that does 
*' not make yoaJook twenty years older ^n before. 
'* Hope you any regard, or alfiiAkm among them? No; 
'' defpair even of toleration, but when thefe wmdiiifs^ 
'' for amufement, dip into you, a» into chrondlbgicd 
** tables, to know what happened before the fl«od: Find 
** friends in coevals, or defpak. 

'< Indeed, my good friends, in $ne fenfe, nK>ft ttt* 
** tainly, you are ftrahgers upon earth, why will yon 
*< not be ib in the bifif That yon fnight be fo in tile 
« beft, is, probably, the fole reafon yon %tt ftiU alire. 
** Men in years, and the clergy, are the two natural 
<« fupports of virtue and religion ; that is, the two CO- 
'< lumns on which public welfare is built: Andthefistt 
** is the Aronger, as there is lefs prejadiae againft ft. 
" I'hey both have higher tibKgations to bo wife thl^n 
« other men : And if the wo#ld f(be6 thcffe higher i)bn. 
« gations fail of their do^ 0ffb6l, thiffr corifciences will 
•* fit caficr under the negledl of their own. The clergy 
'* arc voluntiers ; tlic aged are prcfTed by future into 
•* the fervice ©f wifdom: And if they both defert, v?cc 
«* may triamph without a battle i and virtue iA\ with- 
'' out a mourner. 

** Ye £ne men of rank, and parts ! a common ioldier 
" (your contempt, no doubt) ihall reproach y^. One 
** of them, requeuing difmifilon from CuAaLCs Vth, 
^' gave this reaibn for it, Inttr wt^e negetia exhmmmqlte 
^ (Hem oportit aliqtud tfpiforh iwrf^feifif^. Moth more* 

** inter 
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** inter vif Of vaitt^nttejytLndomh&howr. Will you go 
*« to yoor graves with your eyes fhut, as P/utarch tclb 
** yon the Spartans went to their beds in the diirk ? If 
*• Co, as reafonabie meti in years enter their grares, as 
'< a harboor, yea will ftrike on yoars, as on a rock. 
** Yon do not only expofe yourfelvest but yonr whole 
** fpecies. When they that have moR reafbn to be wife, 
** ait the fartheil froift it ; it finks the dignity of onr 
** common nature, brings^ beyond all other enormities, 
** a reproach on mankind ; and gives each individual* 
" as a fufFerer, as a iharer in the fcandal, a juft right 
** tLOt'oaiy-ci cenfuro^ but revenge* 

** This will cxcuie my indignation at two notorhus of- 
'* fenders i and therefore I fhall dare name them. Who 
" are ^ey , bat SiSury^ and Tvrri/monJ? Their pi£lurea 
** have been partly drawn by the famous Seymour : I 
*' fluill iketch (he reft. Thefe are two perfed heroca 
*' in this tran^reffion; old offenders in an offence^ 
*' whi^, till old, they could not begin: Who join the 
** gallantries of Paris to the years of Nefior: Who read 
** a play-bil], and a bill of mortality, with the fame fen« 
^* fatioB, and afped : Who can ^7x111^ themfelves with 
^ a cathedral fervice ; and go for an hour's divfrjton to 
V the funeral of a friend ! 

** How many friends have they lofl ? that is, how 
^ often has their confidence in the world been fhaken 
•* at the root? And give they ftill full proof of their ob- 
^ ftinate adherence to, at\d cordial incorporation with, 
** it ? Has it noft daily cramtyled away in their fingers f 
** and will they hug k ftill^ How can their hearts ftill 
•* (Well wiiih thofe flattened bubbles of idle joy, fo often 
•• pricked by death I H 4 " Ye 
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" Ye two anddilavian youths! what greater folly on 
** earth than that of confounding feafons, and not gir- 
" ing their refpe^ive appropriations to the different \>e- 
" riods of life ? Nothing can be in credit that is out 
'' of charadexi and credit you affeA, no one more. If 
«< you would find it, let thefe gentle hints, like the light 
" touch of a magic wand, make you ihrink from your 
** vernal bloom ; and wither at leafl to the decencies of 
/' fourfcore ; for I would make you /me allowance 
'• fliU. 

*' Know ye not that they who in their wrinkled de- 
*' cline outdive in folly the temerities pf youth, and die 
** immaturely at twice the age of nian, are void of 
*' (hanne from cenfure human, and divine; quite callous 
" to God, and men ? Know you not that fuch fauitt 
•• after fcventy are as feverely judged by this world, as 
•* the next ? To be born like a wild afs*s colt, is natural; 
" but not to live fo, and retain the colt's tooth, when 
<* all the man's are fallen out. Time was, when to 
** centaurize was lefs ridiculous. But unlefs yoor eque- 
** Urian part is now difmifTed, laughter is irrefiftible; as 
** your friend Horace affures you : 

Solve /en ef cent em mature /anus equum, ne 
Peccet ad extremum ridendus. 

** Inftead of furfeiting every public place with your u»- 
•* godly omniprefence, you fhould be referved fA the 
** great Mogul. A little felf- annihilation would be the 
** wifeft way even for your own vanity ; for Uie mora 
;* we forget cur age, the more we remind others of !t; 

" and 
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<* and the younger we would appear, fo much older 
'* ihall we look, in all eyes but our own. 

•* Yes, gentlemen ! to preferve your dignity, retire like 
** eaftern kings. And kings, indeed, you may Be, and 
** glorious ones too, if you will be wife: For „ wifdom 
•• „ is the cro^vn of old age ; and the fear of the Lotd 
** „ is its giory^ 

Since the witchcraft of Pleafure is fo (Irong as to turn 
young men into old, by their infirnuiies ; and old into 
young, by their affe^ation, and conceit ; let us look a 
little more narrowly into the psrverfe compofition of that 
marvellous being, which we ttyle a Man of Phafure j and 
make fomewhat, if poflible, like an analyfis of it. 

The' maji of Pleafure (though I fear he never afked 
kimfelf the queflion) of what nature, fpecies, or rank 
in the creation conceives he himfelf to be ? Does this 
yet unconflrued, undecyphered creature confider himfelf 
as an immortal being ? or only as a rational Z' or as a 
mere animal? If as an immortal, let him regard things 
eternal: If as a rational, let reafon reign : If as a mere 
animal, let him indulge appetite'; but not go beyond it. 
When appetite is fatisfied, an animal's meal is over : If 
as a compofition of all three ; let it not be a confufion 
of them ; let it be a comfofttion \ and order alone can - 
preferve that name. 

No ; he is for neither of thcfe. He is an immortal, 
vwithout a fenfe of immortality. He is a rationa^ de- 
throning reafon ; and an animal, tranfgreffing appetite: 
An unhappy combination, a wretched chaos of all, with. 
H 5 ow 
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out the benefit of either : Nay^ a fuflferer from eachr 
bicaofe an abafer of all. They are not, as heaven de- 
igned them, three parties in alliance for his happinefs: 
but three confpirators^ of his own makingy agakift his 
peace. 

For mark this immortal maze of human roiA; appe- 
the, reafon, and immortality, violate, and are \iolatc4 
by, each other. Subtle reafon finds arts, and argn- 
jnents to tempt appetite beyond her bounds. Unbound- 
cd appetite with flupefying. fenfuaJity bribes reafon to 
drop her dominion. Her dominion dropped renders 
blind immortality regardlcfs of things eternal : And 
they being difregarded, all immortalky^s boundlefs 
powers, and defires, devolve on things temporal; and 
devolved on them, with violence impel depoifed reafon^ 
and riotous appetite, to monflrous lengths of extrava« 
gance, which had otherwife lain quite beyond both 
their power and deiire. 

Thus flands the perplexed, and hitherto^ not anra< 
velM cafe. The man, in his conilitution, debauches 
the brute : The brute debauched, dethrones the man : 
The dethroned man, and debauched brute, join in re- 
bellicn againfl the immortal : The fubdued immortal 
refigns to them its infinite powers and de£res: which 
they exert to the dellruftion abfolute of all three. 

* The man, if not in alliance with an immortal, nevef 
would have had an unbounded power and defire. if not 
in alliance with a brute, he never would have debafed 
them to mean, and fordid ends ; never would have cott- 
oned them to things below ; But being joined to both, 

And, 
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knd, xhrtm^ perverfenefs^ an^ Gvfpidity, rendering ce- 
kftial immortality ingloriots, and terrdlrial brnttdity 
more brotal, ht creates a far more miferable being tha& 
^tier of them apart coald poffibly have been« We maf 
therefore congratalate the fnere brate on his high prero* 
gative of being incapable of becoming fach a monfler of 
rationality as this^ And TJIft Man ^ FUafure^ if modeft^ 
will, for the fature,^ give the wall to his horfc. He^ 
like Codms^ jdifgutfes himfelf, pnts off his dignity to 
ra(h into danger; and happy for him» if he meets with 
nothing worfe than death. 

Reafon, and immortality, the man^ and the immmrtat^ 
thefe Ofily occafion the calamity ; and the poor animth ' 
an innocent ally, mull faiFer with them. 

If your fitter's favourites will contemplate themfelvea 
in any glafs but their own, let them look in this true 
mirronr; and though the features ' are fomewhat mon- 
ftrous» let them not difown them; iince they may change 
them when they pleafe; and they are pidlured fo nunute-> 
ly». that they may be the more inclined fo to do. For 
what a hideous ruin of humanity is this? The world ^ 
after the deluge, a lefs melancholy fight. Such ihock- 
tng fbotfteps fm leaves behind it, in nature animate, and 
inanimate. Reafon^ and virtue, are the fole beauty^ 
and fole falvation of alL Through all her realms cre- 
ation grOans without it. The deity is all reafoh in his 
nature, cbndu^l, and commands. The greats invaria^ 
ble, eternal, alternative^ thh>ttghout his creation, is, et 
reafon, or ruin. To how many ears in this happy me* 
tropolis is this difm^ news ? 

H 6 I waa 
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I was going to fay, that rcafon is the fol< bafis of 
happinefs ; but it is not. There are three kinds of hap- 
pincr5 on earth, gradually lefs, and M^ There is a 
happinefs from the exertion of reafon, where reafon is 
given : This is the happinefs of a ma^* There is an. 
inferior happinefs from the gratification of fenfe, where 
reafon is denied: This is the' happinefs of 2Lbrute, And 
there is a c^amitous happinefs where realbn is fuppreiT- 
ed, or abufed : And this is the happinefs of 9 wretch. 
Yoa fee then in what line of happinefs o^x fine men mnft 
be content to rank. 

I know your filler wiil caH my analyfis above, a la- 
byrinth of fophiftry. I will therefore give T^he Man of 
Fleafure^i eharader in a manner lefs perplexed, and 
which (he may probably cenfure as too plain; and may 
wilh a clue were wanting to find the meaning. 

He is one, who, defirous of being more happy thaa 
any man can be, is lefs happy than moft men are. 

One, who (eeks happinefs every where, but where it 
is to be found. 

One, who out-toils the labourer, aot only withoat 
his wages, but paying dearly for it. 

He is an immortal being, that has but two marks of 
a man about him, upright ftature, and the power of 
playing the fool, which a monkey has not. 

He is an immortal being, that triumphs in this iingle» 
deplorable, and yti falfe hope, that hie ihall be as happy 

as 
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at a monkey when they are both dead ; though he dc- 
fpairs of being fo, while yet alive. 

He is an imaaortal being, that would lofe none of its 
moft darling delights, if he were a brute in the mire % 
but would lofe them all intirely^ if he were an ai^gel in 
heaven. 

It is certain, therefore, that he defires not to l3e there *• 
And if he not fo much as defires it now, how can he ever 
hofe it, when his day of diflipation is over ? And if no 
]xope — what is our Man of Pleafure ? A man of dillrac* 
tion, and defpair, to-morrow. 

And who wouki buy to-day fo dear, if it were fo to be 
bought ? as certainly it is not. Doubclefs the true Man 
of Pleafure is he, who preferves order in his compound- 
ed nature ; and gives the animal,, rational, and immor- 
tal, their refpedive dues. Who, as immortal^ places in 
the fupreme Being his fupreme delight; and, as rational 
ihunning fuperflitious aullerities ; and, as animal^ too 
great indulgencies ; admits of all fecular enjoyments 
that are ftridlly confident with his fupreme, ^ The true^ 
and Jal/e^ Man of Pleafure are brothers j born of the 
fame parent, *vi%„ an inextinguiihable love of delight : 
But fo fuperior is one to the other, that like the fabled 
brothers Cajlor and Pollux, one may be faid to be in. 
heaven^ the other on earth. 

To be more explicit, I would gather three particular 
branches from this general r«ot of Kappinefs, and pre* 
ient them to your Mer, as a fpecimen of the.refi. 

Therij 
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Tbet-e is no man of Pkafore withoiA his Ere 4 m 
Eve without her ferpent ; no ferpenc wrthoot its fliiig^ 
He that knows not the puredelighc^ and ever.growin^ 
lend^imft of ia chafte lov»> knows mt idie M>ft that the 
fasreft caA feitftov. 

He that knows not the foand cordiality, and cdtofkAil 
warmth of a difinterefted friendfhip, knows not the moft 
that man can enjoy A^om man. 

He that keepto not open a conftant itotlsitoiirfe wiilk 
heaven by frequent fervours of rational devoftion, know» 
not a joy (till fublimer than b6i3i» 

WhlEit ate the joys of viet, coinpated to thcfe ? What 
think their deluded admirers of a magnanimous triwnph 
ovtr ffarong temptation; of a fweet repofe in divine fa- 
vour and protection f of an indefeafiUe right to life eter* 
nal ? Is there not a certain grandeur, and folidlty of hap* 
pinefs in this ? Is not this better than langing from the 
gaming- houfe to brothels ; and with other little flutter^ 
ing, gilded, noxious, liquorifh^ infeds, to be fixing o^ 
every nuifance from delight ? Sons of Beelzebub the god 
of flies. I like not a certain, modeft fainthearted ne& 
in the friends, and advocates of what is right. A Chri- 
ftian ihOnld let all fee what an animation there is i» 
Chriftianity above all that the world may admire be* 
fides. Chriflianity fliould be the boaft^ as well as CQ^ 
fort, of our hearts. 

And now if we enquire after the caufe which haA 
brought us into that fool^s paradife, on which I hav# 
dwelt fo long> we ihall fee with what good reafoa 

PUa/urfp 
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rjiofitri, and InfidiUty^ are }oiacd together in my 

The Scripture sfcrlbes the conqneft of the worM, 
that is, of its Fleafures, to faith ; and is very copious 
in enumerating renowned inHaoces of it. Were ^th 
as prevalent in us, we too flionld prove AUxmnders in tbe 
moral world. All agree, that fcveral goods being pro- 
pofed for our ultimati enjoyment, it is impoffible in our 
nature not to chufe the heft. All agree, that God's pro- 
aifes are better than any diing we can carve for our- 
Mves. Attdall agree, that thiey are inconfilVent wit!k 
fin. 9« Aat be who will take out his portion in this 
life) m^ loft it 111 the next. What then, againft our 
iwtfirr/, «rtd againlt oar rtafm^ hinders tis from profecut- 
ing Mr th^ftfi go9d /*— Want ei faith. All is rcfolve- 
iMe Into that abnt. ^ 

For iaSaiftie. Our temptations are of two kindr. 
From^ngsidMit^»ifv#, or things that //#^; the former 
fi4^tf tbe totter allmt us, from our virtue. From po- 
rct^y paitt, difgrace, or profecuti<Hi, we fly to faifliood, 
#r iitMdy for efcape% But tbofe ills are not the imme- 
ifflte caiife of k ; but want of faith in God*s promifes,. 
tbUt, ** H» will foccour us in thoft exigendet ; and de« 
** liver tis in hb good time; and make all things work 
** together for our good/* On tbe other hand, wbea 
Pleafure intices, and carries it point ; we do not think 
thofe Pleafnres, be they what they will, preferable to 
beavea. But heaven is at«a diftance, and the foul i^ 
eager for frefent good. BtfT why is heaven at a diftance ^ 
for want of faith ; for faith is '* the fuhftanct of things 
•• hoped for J and the tvidencf of things not feen." It 

I ante- 
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antedates the exiftence of that which is fatare ; makes 
" our converfation in heaven^ though we are ftill in the 
** body ; a/Tociates us with angels, the'' in our foiitude; 
•* and gives us greater joy in concemptatton, than the 
•* world can give in hand." This is true, or the coB- 
du£l of thofe heroes in Scripture had been impradica- 
ble ! and they, like ourfelves, were mere men. Thai 
Infidelity leads to Phafttre ; and Plea/ure confirms Infidt* 
lity ; and both together confammate ruin. 

7befi gentlemen feem to think that the world was 
made in jeil ; that there is nothing of moment, or fe- 
rious in it. There is nothing elfc. There is not a fly, 
but has had infinite wifdpm concerned, not only ia in 
flru£lure, but in its defiination. And was man made 
only to flutter, fing, and expire r A mere expletive in 
the mrghty work, the marvellous operations of the AU 
mighty ? Is joy their point ? He that to the beft of his 
power has fecureU the final ftake has a fons ferenms of 
joy within him. He isjatisfiedfrom himfelf. They, his 
reverfe, barrow all from 'without, Joy wholly from 
without, is falfe, precarious, and fhort. From without 
it may be gathered ; but, like gathered flowers, though 
£air, and fweet for a feafon, it muft foon wither, and 
become ofFenfive. Joy from rmjithint i« like fmelliog 
the rofe on the tree ; it is more fweet and fair; it is laft- 
ing ; and, I mull add, immortal. 

As, thtrefore, I have above offered thefe gentlemen 
three expedients for happincfsj to perfuade their accept- 
ance of them, I Ihall now give three fhort maxims, 
which will fit light on their memories^ and (I hope) ia 
lime, eafy on their hearts. 
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He that will not/iar, (holl/eel the wrath of heaven. 

He that lives in the kingdom of /en/e, (hall die into 
the kingdom of /orroav. 

He (hall never truly enjoy h\s l>re/e/it hour, who never 
thinks on his lafi. 

Let your fiftcr, dear Sir, tell her gny pretty fellows, 
who are apoftles to thefe G entiles ^ that, if they can ad- 
vance three maxims of greater truth ; or three expedi- 
ents of greater efficacy to happinefs, than thofe above- 
mentioned I I am their convert, I exchange my Bible 
for Bolingbroke } and prepare for the ball : For N. B, 
I am but foorfcore. 

With beil wi(hes to you^ and thofe you love, that 
18, all mankind ; I am. 

Dear Sir, 

Moft affeSliQnatcfy, 



Youru 



LET- 
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LETTER III. 

O N 

PLEASURE. 

In Akswir to One received* 



* Dear Sir, 

^^TM)£ contents «f your letter damp my joy in hear- 
JL log from ysoii. fiven a good man*i Rpproodiiiig 
dtktk 1tt&o$ OB «ritky»M# ocmoem. I tm tarty that 4;he 
itingf which Plea/ure left in your unhappy friend, ocea- 
Sons fo fwift a dtcline. How naturally we lay hold oa 
heaven when the world finks under us^ and will fupport 
our hopes no more ! The piece of devotion which, yoa 
defire, you fliaU receive iti my next. I cdndot reAed on 
your friend's diilrefs, and a noble youth whom I myfelf 
attended in his extremes, without dwelling (till longer on 
P/ea/kn, which has cod the world fo dear« 

If difeafe, and infirmity^ make us daily vificf In the 
perfons of our neighbours^ and friends ; and death by 
the fame affecling mefiengers^ gives us frequent notice 
that lie ^ill be with us foon : 

If. 
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If, when death-arrives, all mankiad^ kowever difided 
before, unanimoaily clofe in one opinion^ and one wilh: 

If libertine enjoyments haften the approach; aod 
heighten the dread, and imbitter the confequences, oi 
death » ...... 

If death is the finglc_event fure, and virtue the ^rt- 
gle purfuit indefeafible ; and the Divine Favour the fix>- 
gle point of abfolute impcrtan9e : , . 

If that favour comes fo cheap, that the very leavings 
(in time, care, and expence) of ouif real enjoyments, 
would go a great way in the parchaCe ofit : 

If the martyr's blood makes that purchafe fare^: and 
It is impo£ible that martyrdwit TOiivpfupiMtt/nefs^ fEoald 
ihare the fame fate : 

If the fsCte to be (hared is endlefs ; and this li/e but is 
a moment to an age; and an age not a moment to .eter- 
nity; and eternity as much ours, as the prefent hour ; 

If he, that is over-fond of the pre/ent^ or high in 
expeftation from Tiny future^ hour, either knows not 
this world ; or believes not in the next : 

If all this is true; that is, if it is day at noon; -how 
happy, like your friend Eu/ehius, to ftrike early into the 
right path ; and not fo long to (lumber in indulgence, 
like the noble youth (of whom I (hall foon fpeak), as 
to fufFer the birth day of our underftanding to be the 
lad day of our lives ? 

I told you, in a former letter, that I would give yov, 
yo\xr frknd Eu/eliuis charader at large: not, to befure, 

for 
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for your information ; but to place him in oppofition to 
the Min of PUafure : And fo, 

Facem preftrre pudcndis* Juv, 

that their deformity may be iec in a Uronger ligjit, for 
the benefit of thofe weak eyes, wuo cajuiot fee a moun- 
tain without fpedacles ; with whom zCentdur prtiUs for 
a man. Or, rather, who think a Man of Pleafure an 
extremely h^ippy creature, and, with antient aflrono- 
mers, place the Centaur in heaven. Their Sagittarius 
there, or eternal hunter, ever aiming at PUafurey and 
ever miffing his mark. How very much, the charader 
of Eu/eihts will plainly fhew. 

Mm of Pleafure^ notwithfbanding all the thorns they 
meet with in their-^flowery path, imagine all would enter 
it, but for want of taile, or fpirit, or purfe : Euftbius 
wants none of thefe. He wants not a taile for aught 
Ihat can gratify either imagination or fenfe ; that can 
make a coxcomb or debauche; but he is neither. Nor 
Wants he a purfe, or heart, to provide thofe gratificati- 
ons. His purfe is large ; larger his heart ; but liot cor- 
rupt, and nobly wrong* He is young, gay, rich, ex- 
penfive. So far he is with them ; but will leave them 
foon, as die fan Aides from under an eclipfe. Bis riches 
widen the circle of his virtues. Tidr riches incrcafe the 
number of their crimes. There are two kinds of expence : 
in both, riches make themfelves wings, and fly away* 
But widely different in their flight : in one they fly away 
as an eagle towards heaven : in their flight beautiful, 
and celedial in their end. In the other, they fly away 
as an owl to the defart : ungracious and ill- omened, in 
theii* flight, and ending in the defert of ignominy, and 
ruin. «r 

Eu/ebiuSf 
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EufMmtt though liberal to the dmmiids of satore, 
rank, and duty ; (larves vke^ caprice, and folly. Thefe 
(the great cormorantsof gold), he (tods beggiogto their 
doors ; th^, as old intimates, welcome and embrace 
them all. And if they have not thrice the fortune of 
Eufehius^ muft foon be beggars themielvea. While he^ 
with one half they fmk in a debaoch, lifts beggars (beg- 
gars, I mean from fortune, not firbm folly) into the ita! 
comforts of life. / 

He too has hifr atm^iments ; but not fadi as-deadea, 
but revive: fuch as recover the relaxed tone of applica* 
tion; reanimate to new effort; and thos are c^ntial, 
though paafing, parts, of noble, well-jndg^ag iniufirj^ 
He iUrts not at a mafqaenide-: nor tUaks cards die . 
books of die devil. But thinks all our diverfioas like 
long books, that wero better epitoaiized ; or> like the 
•books of the ^ybil^ which, as they were leifened in num- 
ber, rolb ih their price* 

He, as well as they, has his parks, gardens, grottos, 
cafcades, flatues, paintings, Cff r, but enjoys them more» 
Not becanfe his are better than theirs, but becaufe he 
is better than.they. His paintings- have beaatiesaabof- 
rowed from the pencil ; and his ftatues in hh eyes appear, 
like Pygmalion'Sy to live j though mere marble -in theirs. 
His all animating joy within gives graces to art, and 
fmiles to nature, invifible to common eyes. Objeds of 
fenfe, and imagination, for their greater power ^f pleaf- 
ing, are indebted to the goodneis of ' his heart. For as 
the fun is itfelf the moit 'glorious of obje£ls, and makes 
all others (bine, fo virtue itfelf is.the greateil of pleafures, 
and of all other pleafures redoubles the delight. 

S He, 



He» and Acym though thejr both valne riches, yet en- 
tertain widely difFereat opioiOM aboat them. He con- 
fiders a great fortune, as his being put, by a kind pro* 
videoce^ invito it» honourable comimffion for d<Mng m«ch 
good. They confider it as a privilege, or at leaft as an 
excufe for the contrary. He furveying his ample ar* 
cades, 4nd lofty domes» rej(»ces more in what beneiits 
others, than what afa^grandizes himfelf : rejoices more in 
considering how many mouths he has fed, than in con« 
fideringiiow many eyes he has drawn. He triumphs in 
refleAing to what nuqihers he has been- enabled, by the 
divine iadolgence^ to turn, without a miracle, thofe 
ftones into bread. They, from their huge Babel-like 
buildings, contra^ a Babel-like pride, which turns, with 
regard to thofe beneath them, their hearts into (lone. 
Such men, in effedt, build down^arJ^ are the more ig- 
oobk, that is the lower, for their height* 

Si thinks, that heaven's rich donatkms imply in them 
fome transfer to the public : tiny think they imply a 
trai^fer of the public homage to tl^.emfdves. Inftead of 
imagiiung his grandeur to be a demand on the public for 
i^homvLigfit he looks on it as the public's demand on 
Ip^ for boK^ity, and patronage, of which he has ere^ed 
ftchr^proud promifos ; and by th^m raifed fo juft an ex- 
' jys£ka^on. He thinks, that their riches (how ilrangely 
ioever it may found) run them in debt; and that not to 
hinefit, is, to iUfraud* 

His humility is equal to his magnificence ; and as 
magnificence with humility fpeaks more regard for 
Others, than himfelf, it efcapes envy, and enfures ge- 
neral appUofe. Thiir pride defeats their magnificence, 
and robs it of that applaufe, which is its fingle aim : 

For 
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For it is a great authority which tells as, « 7hat friii h 
*• a tree wubicb eatt uf its vwnJruitP 

Hi knows (what they coniider not), that fplendid fa« 
perioricies cannot bb neutral^ with regard to the charac- 
ters of thofe who poiTefs them ; that, therefore, men 
pofTefs them at their peril ; that they mail degrade, if 
they do not exalt them. That heaven, which in fpight 
of different ranks, levels happinefs, defigned it as thfe 
peculiar curfe of the great (if they deferve it) te be lef- 
fened by grandeur, and illaftrioafly difgraced. That, if 
apes^ and crocodiles^ men hurtfol, or ridicolous, inhabit 
fuperb piles, they mud defpair of being worfhipped : 
though but through vain and keen appetite for public 
incenfci they never had been built. 

You fee in hoiv many points thefe men fall (hort of 
Ettfebius in Pleafore from exfence ; which, notwithftand- 
ing, is an article on which they pique themfelves not a 
little. And give me leave to fubjoin one more particu- 
lar, which will affed them lefs than the former, though 
it ought to afFe^ them mod of all : his wealth has fab« 
terranean chanels ; bleiTes uafeen ; and cofts the relieved 
neither blufhes, nor thanks. Not one prifon have thej 
opened ; not one tear have they dried ; which might 
fpeak in their favour, when their oix;?* begin to flow. 
The forrows we have relieved are the fureft fupport in our 
own. The bell that can be faid oi their expcnces, is, that 
they are an unwiHing encomium on thofe of your friend. 

SenfuaU of all our pleafures are the meaneft ; how low 
mull a foul celeftial ftoop for them ? Yet thefe, our thirHy 
fjfunges of fenfuality, who fuck up vitxy drop of it, in 

or 
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or wt of, their way, tho* they take up the dirf, with it, 
prefer to all the reft. And in thefe, \( in any, they 
will venture to difpute his fuperiority. But, for reafons, 
fome already mentioned ; more, moft obvious. He is 
their fuperior in th^fe. In pleafures iHttlUBuaU how far 
are they behind him ? and then the morale they are all 
his own. It is one of their minute, and meagre plea- 
fures, profeiTedly to decline them : And thefe are the 
fupreme. Moral pleafures, tho' faintly (in this imper- 
/eft ftate), yet truly tafte of heaven 5 and, what is more, 
tnfure that heaven of which they tafte. And what an 
tneftimable fuperiority is this ? He that can think of 
^each undiixnay'd, 

Extremumque diem <vita inUr munerafonit, Lu. 

kas more enjoyment, even in diftrefs, than they in tri- 
umph, with every vain amufement turning reafon out 
of doors, left it ihoald wound them with one whifper of 
Uie graive. On how many melancholy occafions in life 
fliould we be glad of an afylum to which to iiy ? How 
^oald we be tranfported with a thought that had infal- 
lible comfort in it ? And that thought can be but one ; 
and that one, it is the conftant aim, labour, nay boaft^ 
of thefe wife men to deftroy. 

Eu/ebiui^ lovc of pleafure is equal to theirs ; whence 
then this vaft inequality of happinefs ? He command: his 
pleafures ; fome he cultivates ^ fome admits cautloufly ; 
others fends blufhing away. Their pleafures domineer ; 
fcoot them away on vileft errands ; bid them throw their 
patrimony in the dirt of proHitution, or debauch ; or 
dungeon them La midnight dens of fraud, and deftruc- 

Vol. IV. I tioni 
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tion ; and command them to whirl it away with a l6fing 
card i or ftamp it to nothing with a defpurate dye. 
What fcaffolds of fatal execution are thofe guilty boards, 
where moments determine on fortunes for UTe ; and rage 
and diflradion threaten ruin eternal ? 

From this thraldom to their pleafures, this wretched 
impotence of heart, it is that while Jbt has but one» and 
that a mod gracious Mafter, tJbey have as many tyrant! 
as there are follies, and vices, in the world* Ten dmet 
a day they change their Pharaoh ; and why ? Becaafe 
his wages are fo poor. They have it, indeed, in their 
power to change their mailer, but not to break dicir 
chain. 

The Romans once pretended that they had a goldea 
fhield which fell from heaven ; To fecure it from theft, 
they laid it up among eleven others made of brafs. This 
expedient had been unneceiTary againfl their wifdom. 
They run away by choice with the eleven ccunt$rfiiu% 
with a multitude of falfe, ineffedaal pleafures, and leave 
the celeHial, as of no value, to men of lefs und^rftand- 
ing. — Virtue, the delight of Eufehius^ is a celeftial (hield 
againft every evil of human life. Their pleafures are 
rather fwords, that fierce them through with many 
/arrows. 

The contraft how ftrong I Their pleafures die in frpi- 
tion, and are remembered with regret. His furvive the 
prefent adtual enjoyment, and are as fweet in retrofpe^l, 
as in hand. Theirs lefTen on repetition; his increafe: 
Theirs create, and aggravate, calamities; his avert 
moil, and alleviate the reil : Theirs hafien death, and 

heighten 
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m its horror ; his owe their perfefUon to his final 
after having heightened, and lengthened, all the 
gs of life. And what a wretch is that happinefs» 
hat an ideot that wifdom, that can oflTer no com- 
I the days of darknefs, and the hours of death ? In 
d, ibeir wretched joys floariOi, like difmal weep- 
illows watered by a ditch : Poor the figure they 
; flux and obfcene the ground on which they 
; His flouriih, like cedars of Lihanus^ from the 
tins of heaven ; and are rooted in a rock ; the 
>f his falvation. 

s thk fuperior ground on which he (lands, which 
ts that inimitable fweetnefs of air, afpedt, and de« 
ent, which marks him among multitudes of the 
:, for the gay. Tbey^ like things gilt, have much 
:wi much more to hide^ are all darknefs* within, 
ke a diamond, is tranfparent, and (hines at heart. 
oks, as if <virtue, according to the wilh of feme 

was at lad become vifible, and (hone through 
in perfon, not precept, making a vifit to man- 

And man is mended by looking on him. 

w, pleafe. Sir, to obferve, to what an aftoniftiing 
s that intellectual darknefs, mentioned in my for* 
etter, prevails in thefe men, that would outfhine 
z world. What is their chief boaft ? Why this, 
ley ffmke tit moft of this life. Whereas the very 
mental difference between them, and Euftbi'us^ is, 
they make nothifig of this world, becaufe they 
1 to make their all of it. He makes much of this 
, becaufe he holds it as little ; becaufe ever having 
itiments, without the terrors, of a death-bed, he 
I 2 never 
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never cats ofiF this life from the thoughts of the 
bat fees his whol^ exiftenoe in one unbrokea t 
extended before him* 

But, before I difmifs your friend Eu/elius (thoa 
Has made you a very long vifit), I muft take not 
one particular more. Thefe gentlemen pique them 
on their epitome of all virtue and religion, ienevc 
If they had it, it would confute mod I have faid 
make them very happy : For it may ftand as a gi 
maxim, that men are happy in proportion to their • 
will : Nor is it ftrange, that, to the greateA duty, fl 
by nature, belong the greateft reward. But thei 
to thi^ virtue is not clear. The reafon they fo 1 
pretend to it, is, becaufe th^.know they have ii 
The weakeft fide of a citadel is to be defend^ 
Eu/ehius, on his principles, mufi have univerf^l ; 
will. Self-love obliges him to it; and his own 1 
Hate of mind inclines him the fame way : For a 
mod kind to others, when mod eafy, and pleafed 
themfelves. On t/jeir principles, that this world i 
or, at lead, all t^ey will concern themfelves a 
felf-love obliges them to the contrary : And their 
finefs in themfelves fsCond that obligation : So 
you may as well expeft to find an angel among th 
folnte, as a friend. And, indeed, can any ^xpe^ 
they (hould love them, better than their own fouls 
that would they do, if they car'd for them at all. 

But, indead of endeavouring to prove what nee 
proof, I fhall prefent you with the pidure of o 
thefe great lovers of all mankind, if you will pr 
not to cut his throat ; which pidure, better than 
^oftbenes, will prove my point. You will know \ 

1\ 
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tean/ ^hen I tell you, that he is enamoured of the 
.rms, and deep in the myfteries of p/ay. That is, he 
6 fond of riches (which a good judge cells us * nem& 
Its Unquam concufi'vit)^ of riches is he fo over-fond^ 
\ he is quite miferable if denied a daily chance of 
ag Gripped to beggary. Greater profeflions of friend. 
> can no man make, than this archpromifer : greater 
dfs 6f the contrary can no man give. He never did 
LVour that proved T>arren to his own defigns, but he 
: a cuife after it. All his kindneiTes are artificial 
\ ; if nothing is caught, they are pocketed again* 
^idk him, or bang him!'' is a favourite maxim of hi» 
a coinbg. He fmiles, indeed » With great compla* 
cy on a crouded levee of devoted friends ; with no 

tban o1n a liand of good cards* And his hope fron^ 
h fs juft the fame; that is, fo to play them off, as 
via His . game. That done, if intereil,. or humour 
iy lie t&roWs them aiide as a foul pack, and calls for 
^; to ^[inte,.and cheat, and play tricks with, as be- 
r. H» conilders fools, as trumps, with which he is 
\ to win. If there arc no fools to be taken in, he 
ces a pVetty good hand of it with a knave of the 
It fuit. If he is fa unlucky as not to be blefTed with 
.er^ he gives out. and^ for that time, plays no more : 
', without a good hand, a bad heart is infupportable. 
; profperity fooths remorfe, and lays confcience 
ep. This is one who knows the world ; which, ge- 
ally, means, one that knows not God. He never 
ught of that great, final flake, with regard to which^ 

that honedly but defires it, is fure to win ; and he 
t plays foul the mod dextroufly, is fure to be un- 
le. Such is Avidifnut, fuch is that goed mftn^ who, ' 

13 » 
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iLB freely as eat his meal^ could lay down his life for hitt 
friend. 

But, in excufe for fuch men, I muft own, that, for 
fach as place their all here, there can be no (hadow of 
focial happinefs, but from deceiving, or being deceived. 
From deceiving^ and fo finding fome account in their 
villainy ; or from hing dt(ti«vtdt and fo finding fome 
account in their folly. For real friendfliip amongft them 
is impoflible : . And, indeed, to hope a friend in any 
man, that is not truly his own friend, is abfard. From 
this account, it is evident, that the chief fountain of 
happinefs is dried up in their hearts. 

A nvretchf almoll fmothered with all the reputed 
means of happinefs, would of all dbjeds be the moft 
ridiculous, were it not the mod melancholy too. Dio- 
genes went about the city of Athens begging to the fta- 
tues ; being a(ked the reafon, he faid. He was learning 
to bear a repulfe. Thefe gentlemen fhould learn the 
fame lefTon ; no llatue can be deafer than mofE of their 
purfuits, when they afk real pleafure of them* 

Thefe are the men, who, while Providence lays the 
reins of free-will on their wanton necks, rufli headlong 
into even unimportunate temptations. But when it (hall 
put its hook in their noje^ and its bridle in their jwwsi 
when it (liall drag them into the condition of your un- 
happy fi'iend ; or worfe, when the tattered, convulfed, 
body (hall be (baking out an unwilling foul, toth to leave 
it for a dill worfc habitation ; then, oh I what a change ! 
It places full before me the laft hours of that noble 
youth I mentioned above. Lajf hours full of angoi(h f 

how 
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kow fit to be remembered by thofe that wi(h peace to 
their own. This is the funeral to which, in my firft 
letter, I promifed to invite your fider Semproma, and 
her gay admirers j Semproma, who delights pfalUre, faT 
eantare, eiegantius quam necejfe eft probte. And what in- 
vitation more kind than that for which ihe may thank 
me for ever, when other entertainments end ? U they 
have their wine, ibis has its nedtar. Its cup of falva- 
tion, prefled from that Vinef njuhofe halves heal the na^ 
tionsj and whofe fwelling cluflers teem with eternal 
blifs. Funeral folemnities are more for the fake of the 
living than the dead. What a trifle that honour they 
receive from them, to the benefit *we may reap from 
that affedting fcene ! 

Oh \ Sir, how affe£Ung I It is dill before my eyes* 
That wretched youth dies again ! Again I am- fmitten 
ivith his death. It wounds me even in remembrance : 
What, then, the fcene itfelf! No words can paint it? 
no time efface it ; I meet it in my dreams ; I fhall bear 
it to my grave. 

I am about to reprefent to you the lad hours of a per- 
fon of high birth, and high fpirit $ of great parts, and 
flrong paffions, every way accomplilhed, nor lead in 
iniquity. His unkind treatment was the death of a mod 
amiable wife ; and his great extravagance, in effedl, dii- 
inherited his only child. 

But to my point. The death-led of a profligate is n^xt 
in horror to that abyfs, to which it leads. It has the 
rooft of hell that is vifible on earth. - And he that has 
fecn it, has more than/2i;7/& to confirm him in his creed. 

I 4 I fee 
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I fee it now. For who can forget it ? Are there in it 
no flames and furies ?•— You know not, then, what a 
feared imagination can fgure ; what a goilty heart can 
feel. How difmal' is it ? The two great enemies of 
ibul and body, ficknefs and fin^ £nk and confound his 
friend ; fdence, and darken the (hocking fcene. Sick- 
nefs excludes the light of heaven ; and fin, its bleff^d 
h9f€. Oh f double darknefs ! more than Egjftum f 
Acutely to be T^Zf/ 

How unlike thofe iUuminated revels of which he was 
the foul ? Did this poor, pallid, fcarce- animated mafi 
dictate in the cabinet ofplea/un i pronounce the fafhion ; 
and' teach the gayeft to be gay ? Are thefe the trophies 
of his Papbian conqueils ? Thefe the triumphs to bo 
bought with heaven ? Is this he who fmote all their 
hearts with envy at his pre-eminence in gnik ? See, how 
he lies a fad, deferted outcaft, on a narrow iilhmus be- 
tween time and eternity ? for he is icaree tiUm: La(b*4 
and overwhelmed on one fide, by the fenfe of fin ; on 
the other, by the dread of punilhmenti Beyond th« 
reach of human help, and in defpair of divine 1 

His diffipated fortune, smpoveriih'd babe, and sinr* 
der'd wife, lie heavy on him : The ghoU of his mur- 
dered time (for now no more is left), all flain'd with 
folly, and gaih'd with vice, haunts his diilraded 
thought. Confcience, which long had flept, awaia 
iik$ a giant refrejhed <with ivine j lays wafte all his for* 
9ter thoughts, and defires ; and, like a long-^epos^d, 
now vidorious prince, on his bleeding heart, impofes, 
infiids, its ovjn. Its late foft whifpers are thunder ia 



hh ears ; and all meaas of grace rejeAed, exploded, 
ridicaledy is the M that ftrikes him dead. Dead even 
to the thoughts of death. In deeper diftrefs, defpair of 
life is forgot. He lies a wretched wreck of man on the 
ihore of eternity, and the next breath he dra^s^ blow» 
him off into ruin. 

The greateft profligate is, at lead, a momentary faint, 
at fuch a fight : For this is a fight which plucks off the 
mafk of fbiljr, ftrips her of her gay difguife, which 
glittered in the falfe lights of this world's mummery, 
and n»kes her appear to be folly, to the greateft fool. 

How think we then > Is not the deatl^-bed of a pro« 
ligate the moft natural and powerful antidote for the 
p6ifon of his example ? Heall not the braifed fcorpion 
^e woand it gave ? Intends not heaven, that, (truck 
with the terrors of fuch an exit, we fhoold provide com- 
fort for oor own? Would not he, who departs obdurate 
from it, continue adamant, though one rofe from the 
dead ? For fuch a fcene partly draws afide the curtaia 
that divide? time from futurity ; and, in fome meafure, 
gives to fight that fremcnJom, of which we only had 
the feeble report before. 

Is not this then a prime fchool of wifdom ? Are aoe 
€hey obliged, that are invited to this ? For what elfe 
fhould reclaim us? The pulpit? We are prejudiced 
againft it. Befides, an agonizing proBigate, though 
^fiiint, out-preaches the moil celebrated that the pnlpit 
ever knew : But, if \kQ /peaks ^ his.words might infirudb 
the beft inftru^eri of mankind. Mixt in the warm 
I 5 convcrfe 
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converfe of life, we think with jnen ; oft a deatk-boif 
with God. 

But there :are two leilbns tif this fckool written, as it 
were, in capitals, which they that mn may read. Tirftr 
He that, in this his minority, this fchool of difcipline, 
this field of conflid, inflead of grafping the weapons of 
his warfare, is for ever gathering flowers, and catching 
at butterRies, with hts unarmed hand ; ever making idle 
Pleafures his porfuit ; mufl pay for it his vaft rererfion; 
and, on opening his final account (of which a death-bed 
breaks the feal), ihall find himfelf a beggar ; a b<^ar 
pail beggary ; and fhall pafiionately wiih, that his very 
being wer-e added to the reft of his iofs. 

Secondly^ He fhall 4ind, that trutb^ Divine Troth, 
however, through life, injured, wounded, fupprefTed, is 
infuppreffible, victorious, immortal. That, though with 
mountains overwhelmed, it will, one day, burft out like 
the fires of jEtna ; vifible, bright, and tormenting, as 
the mofl raging flame. As «ow, (Oh ! my friend !) I 
ihall too plainly prove. 

The fad evening before the death of that noMe youth, 
whofe lafl hours fuggefted thefe thoughts, I was with 
him. No one was there, but bis phyfician, and an in- 
timate whom he loved, and whom he had ruined. At 
my coming in, hefaid ; 

" You, and the phyfician, are come too late.— I have 
^ neither life, nor hope. You both aim at miracles. 
" You would raife the dead.'* ^ 

4 Heaven, 
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Heaven, I faid, was merciful — 

"' Or I could not have been thus guilty. What has 
^' it not done to h!e/s^ and to fave me ? — I have been 
'• too ftrong for Omnipotence 1 I plucked down roinw" 

I faid, The Bleffed Redeemer— 

^ Hold ! hold f yon wound me !— That is the rock 
*' on which I fplit— I denied his name." 

Kefufing to hear any thing from me, or take any thing 
from the phyfician, he lay filent, as far as fudden darts 
^f pain woidd permit, 'tiU the clock ftruck. Then with 
vehemence ; 

** CMi, Time ! Time ! It is fit thou (hould'ft thus 
** flrike thy murderer to the heart. — How art thou fled 
^* for ever ! — A month ! — Oh, for a fmgle week ! I alk 
" not for years. Though an age were too little for the 
** jnuch I have to do." 

On my faying, we could not do too much: That 
lieaven was a blefled place-*- 

*« So much the worfe, Tis loft I 'Tis loft !— Heaven 
-'^ is to me the fevereft part of hell." 

Soon after, I propofed -prayer. 

•* Pray you that can. I never prayed, I cannot 

*' pray.— Nor need I. Is not heaven on my iidc aheady? 

I 6 '* Jt 
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'' It dofes with my confcknce. Its fevereft ftrokesliat 
" fccond tny onjin.^^ 

His friend being muck touchM, even to tears, at this 
(who could forbear ? I coold not), with a mofi affedir 
cnate look, he faid : 

** Keep thofe tears for Thyfelf. J have undone thee. 
" — Doft weep for me ? That's crueU What can pain 
** me more r " 

Here his friend, too much alFefled, would have left 
hinu 

" No, ftay. TifCM ftill majr'ft tcpe ;— Therefore heat 
*' me. How madly have I talk'd ? How madly ha& 
" thou liftened, and believed f fiut look on my prefent 
" (late, as a full anfwer to thee, and to myfelf. This 
" body is all weaknefs and pain ; but my foul, as if 
*' dung up by torment to greater ftrength and fpirit, is 
" full powerful to reafon ; full mighty to fuiFer. And 
** that, which thus triumphs within the jaws of morta- 
** lity, is, doubtlefs, immortal, — And, as for a Dtsty^ 
** nothing lefs than an Almighty could i^flidl what I 
*' feel." 

I was about to congratulate this paffive, involuntary, 
confeiTor, on his aflerting the two prime articles of his 
creed, extorted by the rack of nature ; when he thus, 
very paflionately : 

" No, no ! let me fpeak on. I have not long to 
*« fpeak-— My much-injured friend I my foul, as my 

,;• bod/, 
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** "body, lies in ruins ; in fcattered fragnents of broken 
<« thooghc : Remorfe for the pad throws my thought 
" on the future. Worfe dread of the future, ilrikes it 
** back on the pad. I turn, and turn, and find no ray. 
** Didft thou feel half the mountain that is on nie, thou 
*' wouldH firuggle with the martyr for his fiake ; and 
** blefs heaven for the flames i-^TJbat is not an everlaft* 
** ing fiame ; That is not an unquenchable &re«** 

How were we flrnck? Yet, foon after, ftill morer 
With what an eye of diftradiion, what a face of defpair, 
he cried out : 

4 

*• My principles have polfoned my friend; my extras 
*' vagance has beggared my boy ; my unkindnefs ha» 
** murdered my wife I— And is there another hell ?— * 
*' Oh! Thou blafphemed, yet moil indolgent. Lord 
'^ God ! hell itielf is a refugq, if it hides mc from thy 
'« frown." 

Soon after, his underftanding failed. His terrified 
imagination uttered horrors not to be repeated, or ever 
forgot. And ere the fun (which I hope has feen few 
like him) arofe, the gay, young, noble, ingenious, aC« 
compliflied, apd mod wretched, Altamitt expired. 

If this is a man of Pleafure, what is a mau of pain ? 
How quick, how total, is the tranfit of thefe Phattonti-' 
adei ! In what a difmal gloom they fiet for ever ! How 
Ihort, alas 1 the day of their rejoicing I For a moment 
they glitter, 'they dazzle, ht a moment where are they ? 
Oblivion covers their memories «~Ah I would it did .' 

Infamy 
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Infainy fnatches them from oblivion. In the long-Ct^ 
ing annals of infamy their triumphs are recorded. Thj 
fufferings fiill bleed in the bofom (Poor AJtatnent !) of 
the heart-ftricken friend : For J/tamont had 2Lfncnd. He 
might have had many. With what capacities was he 
endowed, with what advantages^ for being greatly good ? 
Bat with the talents of an nugel a man may be a fool. 
If he judges amiTs in the fiipreme point, judghrg right 
in all elfe but aggravates his folly; as it (hews him 
wrong, though bleiTed with the beft capacity of doing 
right. 

Such, fo fatal, when abafed, are the greateft blefling^ 
of heaven. Heaven grant Sis agonies wefe an expiation 
of the paft ; not a prefage, and fad fpecimen, of the fu- 
ture* That hit furviving companions and admirers may 
never fuffer the fame, give me leave to fpeak to them, 
while this affe^ling obje^ is (or might be) in their 
fight. 

** Ye flaanch purfucrs of Pfeaftrre, opening in foil 
^* cry on its burning fcent ! who run yourfelves out of 
'^ breath, health, credit, eftate, and often life, after that 
^' you cannot catch ! For a moment, (lacken your fpeed^ 
** and oool the fervor of your chace. It is a friend that 
^^ calls, and he is his owjt that hears. 

" If there is a fcene on earth, in which you can find 
*' greater advantage, than in that to which you have 
«* been invited, do not come : If there is not, indulge 
^' me in a few words, which may not be foon* forgot : 
** At lead, they will recur to your thought, they will 

'• recor 
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^* rccar to yoar feeling hearts, when your prefent jovial 
" chace is over ; when fltnfurt is no more. 

'* It will be grateful to your friend deceafed, whom 
** you were always willing to oblige, if, with his ac- 
'' compliihments, you remember his faolts ; for then 
** you win not forget your tyum ; but read, in his deep 
'' diftrefs, a (brong caution againft them. Afibrds not 
'^ the rock o« which he fplit, a folid bails for your 
'' fafety ? Has he not well-marked where mifchief lies \ 
** See you not the wreck of that gallant £r(lrate ? or, 
** rather, is he not a beacon, lighted ap by kind Provi* 
** dence, to guide you fafe through the dangerous voy- 
*^ age of human life \ 

^< He once, as you now, imagined himfeyf, hi this 
^ life, immortal. Was he not miftaken ? He has taken 
** his final flight ; whither, who can tell ? If you con- 
^ tiiuie yours, in the fame fatal track, who is he that 
-5* cannot tell where the folly muft end ? Smitten, tranf- 
** fixed, >vhen moft fecure, from the moft towering 
** heights he dropped, at once, into depths of diftrefs, 
** not to be fathomed by man. In gaiety, of heart 
** defy not the danger. Are there not more arrows in 
^* the fame quiver f and are not you as fair and tempt* 
" ing a mark? more tenrpting, if unadmoniflied, and 
* mounting dill over his forgotten tomb. And whom 
^ dare you attempt ? An Archer chat never miffed his 
'* mark. 

- *♦ But you, from your gay pavilion, embowered in 
^ rofes, fee no threatening profpeds; no dangers of 
"death.— — Oh, Sirs! Death delights to lie hid in 

•* thickcu 
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^ thickeU ef rofes ! How often the gayeH fall firfE is 
^ hit fnare ? Yet eren this is too gentle^ too mild, to> 
'* anfwer the good- will of heaven ; it cannot keep die 
^ world isvawe* 

** What nnconnnon fbrtltade is n^edfal to bear pro**' 
'' iperities unhort ? It is now fanihine with you i and 

> '^ you diink all is wdl. It it the feafon of indolgence*. 
^ «-*Bat feafens will change.. Yoo that are now ali fo- 
^ cial comfort, gathered dofe in g^ad clafiert, aiid 
** (like embodied birds of parage boand for new 
*' climes) on yoar impatient wing for new delights f* 
** what will you doy when' each of you^ fevered fron» 

, ** the refty an unexperienced) anexpefled, redufe, lief 
** forely pain'd; dreading worfe; none to converfe 
'* with, but the two greateft Arangers^ his own heart, 
** and Him who made it ; and neither at peace With 
** him ? Say, ye flrangers to care, and abounders in 
*' mirth ! what will he do, when he finds himfelf Hill 
*• fubfifting in a ftate, where none of thofc pleafures,. 
*' for which alone he wi(hed to fubiiil, can poffibly any 
'* longer fubfift with him ? When the dark matter a» 
•^ the centre will not be more foreign to him, than that 
*' which now beats high in his pulfe, and flufhes in hi9 
** cheek I and flings him on to fcheme^, that laugh at 
<' fuch Icdlures as thcfe ? When he finds himfelf led* by 
*' the foft hand of Pleafurei to thofe difmal gates^ which» 
^' ilie herfelf will never, never, never, enter ^ 

** C(.^S\(S:'. ny good friends! you ftill retain the 
^* name of* < -lians ; and have heard of the Scrip- 
** lures, 'i ' j . uk thw language, If Chriflians are 

!* rtcer^ 
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" racers, you have not yet ftartcd : If warriors, your 
«* armour is not yet on : If labourers in the vineyard, 
« you pluck down the vine, and get drunk with the 
** grapes : If watchmen, your nap is not yet over. There 
'* is no man, but in fome part of life, either (lung by 
" felf-mov'd confciencc, or alarm'd by fome providen* 
'' tial event, as out of a long idle dream, darts, at once, 
" into his fenfes. The longer the dream, the greater 
** his farpri^e and pain i and, if he nods to the laft, the 
<' pain and horror (as too wcU has been provM) is ia^ 
^< expreflible« 

*' Cannot that awful troth interrupt your ftumber ? 
** He fleeps found indeed, at whofe ear a friend^s knell 
<' ihall knock in vain, fiut, fetting friendfhip afkle ; 
'^ granting, that with men of your caft, a friend dead il 
'^ a friend annihilated ; a(k, I befeech yoo, pure Jk^" 
*' intereft one queftion ; ** Have you no concern in this 

*' death ? Is it nothing to you f Oh I much, very 

<' much f It cannot Hand neuter; It is big with gooA 
«^ or ill. It mnft haften your amendment, or heightea 
<^ your ofeace. Henceforth, iii^/um crisies are fevedi^ 
** fold guilt ! 

** Have you never confulted the workings ef nature > 
*♦ Have you never been fitrprisced with a ferious feeling 
** of heart ? When I (land, though a ftranger, on the 
<* verge of another's grave; when I fee the ihakea 
*^ mould take pofieflion of human pride; and hear the 
" folemn found of duft to dufi j what fwelling of foul, 
•< but inftantly fubfides ? What falutary thoughts, but, 
'< at once^ it infpires ? The grave of one unknown, and 

?! dying^ 
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^* dying a commti death, would have this effect : Wba» 
'^ then, the grave of a friend, and of our^tv/vchafaaer? 
^* and that fiot good ; and dying of the follies in whick 
we live; and with admonitions in his moath> and 
** horrors in his heart? What heart impregnable to fuck 
'' an aflault ? What thunder equal to fach a^ groan > 
** It would echo for ever in a penetrable ear. In a 
'* penetrable heaj^t there would be wrought a mighty 
** change^ 

** For fee you not the mighty force that is implied in 
*' this mercy ? Heaven trufts not to your faith ; but 
** gives frnfihh proof of what you have to fear* And 
♦' could it do more ? Would a miracle fufficc ?— You 
" have it in a mercy fo little deferved* If danger ea& 
'' alarm you, yon, nvw^ are alarmed* If nothii^ can 
" alarm yoo, nothing can fave. 

^ I fhould grieve to have faid t09 much. Yet,- hav4 
^< I faid too much, if my words ferve onfy to render 
^' more inexcnfeable that imprudence, which they labour 
** to remove. Rather know your danger, and embrace 
" the plank (though not of cedar) which I throw out 
*' for your efcape. Our fondnefs for good, (huts our 
'^ eyes on evil ; we fcarce allow it exigence before it 
'^ is felt. Bui, remember, we live in a moft mutable 
** fcene ; and have the fear of to-morrow before your 
« eyes. Not the keenefl difcernment can ken through 
«* the fecond of a minute. To keep within the. reach 
^* of mercy, is the grand concern, and fnpreme blef« 
^' fing of human life<r 

f My 
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•• My convertid! or condtmntd ! 
*« farcwcIL" 

Thus, dear Sir, I fpeak to thefe gentlemen. I wi(h 
they do not rather chufe to (how their parts, than their 
penitence ; and criticife my Jpiecb, inftead of their owa 
condud. If To, they demonftrate how very great occa>* 
&)n there was of // ; though it proves ineffedual. 



Mo^ Tours, 
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L E T T E R IV. 

O N 

PLEASURE. 

«« - - - - . , 1 . I I „ , , I ,, , 

Dear Sir, 

YO U feem to think, in your laft letter, that our 
age is fo far gone, as to be paft recovery. I hope 
not. Avidia, a confui in the time of Gordian^ rcviyed 
t)n his funeral pile. I will not defpair, but that Britifi 
Tirtue, now, like the fhteni^x, dying in its fiweets^ may 
dart up from its afhes, and re-aiTume its former glory. 
I fhall therefore proceed a little farther. 

I grant, that The Man tfPUafdre, as well as the good 
man, has his joy. But their joys are very different. 
They differ not only in their objeAs, but their kind* 
Which is as yet a fecret to thim -, and, poffibly, to you. 
Joy from temporals, is a terreftrial joy. And, like all 
things terreftrial, has a dreg in i|. If yoa ohi!ervc your 

owo 
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own heatt» 70a will find> that joy from temporals, has 
everfoniewhat of a gayinqoietdde/adifturl^ and Ca- 
OMiltooas delight. Like fome liquors, all in an unqoiet 
ferment and confufion, while they fparkle, and fmile. 
Joy from eternals, joy, I mean, on fpiritoal accoanti 
(viz.) MiMS cwfcia rtSi ; or, a dellghtfol hope of iffl« 
mortality ; or, an hnmble perfuafion of Divino Eavoor, 
l:Sc^ This joy is celeitial, and, like a fine calm fnm* 
mer*s evening, is andifturbed, pladd, and ferene. The 
firft is a paffioH^ and that in the ftridteft fenfe ; we ftifir 
from it, as well as enjoy. Nay, fome have faffered 
from it even to death. The Utter feems rather to be, 
or to refemble, an infpiration^ in which the divine ca«fe 
takes away, or faperfedes, our human infirmity. There* 
fore, by our churct tnoft properly ftiled The Peace of 
God* Nor let Centaurs imagine, that this peace is oc«' 
cafioned by the fmallncfs of the joy. No, // paffitb all 
underftanding ; and is, ftriflly fpeaking, a fpecimen, an 
aflual part of heaven. 

For, indeed, the fupreme happinefs, and mifery, of 
rational beings, through all variation of circumftances, 
and through tvtvy period of their exiflence, is of a 
piece, or of the fame kind. Though, perhaps, in no 
two periods of it, of the fame proportion, or degree. 
Therefore, heaven and hell, how diftant foever fome 
think them, are really^ though not fully, on earth. 
Where, ever, and whenever, their caufes, that is, virtue 
and vke, exid, they will exid, in a meafure correfpond^ 
ent to them. What then are the good and had^ but the 
wretched and happy > He, whofe foul repofes on his 
firm truH in God, like the halcyon that builds on the 
waves, if ilorms arife, may be tofied, but not endan- 
gered. 
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gered. Or^ grant the worft, thofe tomuiltiioiM billowi 
Uiat devour others^ it)ck him toTcft etcrnai, 

. When the good man lies down to reft, no fears from 
the idangors of the night break through hit ftrong con- 
$dence in the Divine Prete6lion. When he awakes, 
his firft thought lays hold on heaven ; which gives thro* 
the confecrated d^y, fuch a fweetnefs of afpedl and de« 
portmenty foch a force and firmnefs, <o his felicity ; 
that we may venture almoft to fay» He eomith forth as 
a $riJegro$m from his jchi^ber^ and rijoiceth^ as a gtant^ 
t§ rum his C9urft» 

ZhiMasi tfPleafuri has his little 'clouds at the brighteft, 
the courfe of his happinefs is retarded by a fbraw ; and 
any confiderable, fcarce confiderable, accident puts it 
^te to death. Not only the neceiTaries, or convenir 
encicSy but the decorations, and fuperfluitiesof life, are 
intal to his fickly iejicity. In any of them he may re- 
ceive a deep or deadly •wonnd. Whereas they are mere 
excreicences to the good man^s happinefs ; and he has 
no more feeling in them than in his hair, or his nail : 
Nay his happinefs is of fo Arong a conftitution, that it 
can ftand real calamities unhcirt. Nor quits its feremty 
on the confines of the grave ; which the Man of Plea- 
fure but ill retains in the funlhine of life. 

Of which ftrange inferiority one caufe is very obvi- 
ous. When all our hopes and fears are confined within 
this narrow fcene, what an infupportable importance, 
what a tyranny over our pafiions, does this give it? 
what demi-gods does it make our fuperiors, who can 
beftowy what wc moft value ? Wc tremble before them. 

What 
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What mountains does it make of little tlungs, becaaft 
the greateft in our inventory ? We tara pale, fometinMi 
die, at theif lofs. Bat, the firft moment we take God 
for oor ffOtt&OTt and his precioos promifes for ottr chief 
portion, our fuperiors, even kings, fiirink to men ; and 
crowns imperial lofe their laftre. Little ^ags org littJe, 
and leave onr hearts at reft. As. a taper to die fna } 
fucfa the fun to the gloria tbrnt Jhdlho nntomied. Look* 
ing to the dofe of the drama, we reftune oar native 
dignity ; nor are longer over-awed on the ftage, by oar 
fellows; or, perhaps, oar inferiors Mind the icese. 
Nay, fometime, Mrittoo.^ When, like poor ^Zr^nnmi/, 
they are forced to change their plume for the warm cap 
of ficknefs \ and are nnbattoaing their bulkias 6a the 
bed of angnilh, terror, and deadk. 

And muft this, oneday,4>e the cafe? after having 
run the gauntlet of difappointing, painful, pleafare8,and> 
for fome years, being afHided with delights ; to drop un- 
regarded, unlamented, infamous, into punifhment far 
greater, for the punifhment they have already under* 
gone-*^f human happinefs what a difmal account is 
this ? Yet this is the true. Let us, therefore, enquire 
if it is not worfe than they defervc. 

Our Men ofFleafure affcdl much being Men of Honour 
too ; that is, they are as proud, as they are diflblute : 
or, in other words, they will not ftoop to mean and 
little vices: they deal only in great. They fcorn to 
pick a pocket ; but triumph in cutting a throat. I F their 
immaculate honour is violated by word, look, or thougbty 
then they trample all the laws of religion, juftice, and 
iiuioanity, without -rcmocfc* My en^irj will join ^ho 
5 lA«t 
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Uan of Honour and The Man of Pleafun together. But 
how (hall I enquire ? How (hall I know the heart of thefe 
men ? And that only can inform me right. Let us thea 
confider what thefe mens prayer would be, if they pray« 
cd at all. For what is a prayer, but addrefling to fome 
foperior power, the real deCres of our hearts ? . 

Thus then I will (hew you an exad pidure of their 
hearts. There was fo mafterly a copy of a capital pic 
tttre of JulU Romano^ uken by one of his fcholars, tka 
he fwore it was his own original drawing. I hope fo 
to copy their hearts, that they (hall imagine, that it is 
not I, bat they themfelves, that fpeak. The defires of 
their hearts, if doathed in words, would run to the fd^ 
lowing purpofe. — But, /ir^, this caution: Let not th4t 
offend pious ears, which paiTea in an impious heart; 
and which, for the fake of pitty (chough, perhaps, no 
without fome ihock to it), is drawn out inco ligHc. 



^be Profligate's Prayer. 

«* /^ Thou \ whofe omnipotence is but Zifecond attri. 
•* V-/ bute, an able fervant to thy delight. Tho« 
•* great fountain of Phafure ! z,^ fuch I adore thec« 
<* Pleafure alone makes me devout; and let devotion 
" advance my Pleafure. For I am not more devout, 
^« than modeft ; I afk not, yet, for heaven. Give ihc 
" my heaven on earth. Let Mabomeis paradife defccnd, 
«« and blefs me on-this fide the grave. Let my bonuur 
" too (hine before men ; and let none fee my heart,*^ 
** but Thee. NoSem peccatis^ i^ fraudihus objict nuhtm* 
*' Give tay lulls a long and profperous rciga over xat '% 
VoL.JV. K "ana 
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'' and let not religion approach to hurt oie* L^ me 
^* into temptation, and give me ftrength to comply wkh 
'' it. And deliver me from all evil, that may mar 1117 
'** delights. Let me be (at I have been) a brute whtlt 
^' I live, and an angel (if angelt there are> when I 
^' die." 

Is the good man fliocked at this ? Yes ; and the pro- 
iligate too. Few know the foalnefs of their own hearts. 
A famous modem, when, in an age he had loft his un- 
•derftandingy pafling by a looldng-giars, cried out in 
compaffion, *' Pwr^ldManr^ not knowing it to be him- 
felf. Thus the profligate,*at iight of this mirror, equally 
ignorant, no doubt will cry out in furfMrize, '* Horrid 
** *wriieb /** I anfwer, therefore^ to the queftion above, 
misc. Is it not worfi than they defurme? That Men of P leu- 
furtf themfelves being judges, deferve the worft. 

In contrail to this (and fare it wants an antidote), 
accept that piece of devotion you defired on your friend's 
account ; and may it prove of fome little fervice to 
him. 



Devout Thoughts of the Retired 
PENITENT. 

'* TTES, bleffcd, ever bleffed be the Divine Inddl- 
** X. gence for this. How wanted, how welcome^ 
** this afylum ? this recefs ? Here earth holds its peace; 
'' and heaven's voice can be heard. Heaven's voice, if 
»« we liften, ever fpeaking in the human heart. Here 
<< let me cpmmune with my fo long*anicioas he^ ; 

/* Which 
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'' wkich has frtK][uently oiiUcd on me for an audience, 
^' and found mq prc-cn^aged. Or elfe, the rade world 
^^ broke in on 6ur conference ; and fatally pnihed it 
" off 'till afiurther day. Though tfliocking to* confl- 
** der !) though a depending eternity often chid my de- 
« Jay. . 

** While the noife of the world beats its dram ia. oilir 
" ears ; and its buftle, and hurry, throws its dud ia 
V our eyes ; who can hear tko foft ^hifpera of ^ortfci- 
^' ence, or read the ;ftrong demands of rta (on, though 
*' written in capitals, on the conipofcd and difench anted 
.** heart? I now read, hear, and tremble. I trcmWetic 
'' that, in which I once triumphed. I blofh at tha€» (tf 
" which I, once, was vain. Qh, Pu/rfurgf PUafarfl 
*• what art thou ? The death of rcafon. And with 
** reafon dies the whole heaven, as well as charattcr, 

<' of man. 

• ■ 

** The cloud now a little broken, which wrapped me 
** up in night, look round, my foul enlarged ; And fay^ 
** where, or what am I ? An immenfity around mef an 
*^ eternity before me ! a ihadow» my Pleafore f a mo. 
'* ment, my time! a vapour, my life [ And (kail a m()- 
'< ment, (hade, vapour, engage all my love \ engroi^ 
" all my thought \ Shall it bid an'ati^el frqm heaven 
** wait my better leifure ? Bid the grea^'father of an- 
'< gels defer his call *till to-morrow ?-^What« O'my fouH 
<« if Heihouldcallnomore!**-GoodGrd! JfHelhoiild 
** call no more ? If He fhould leave thee to thyfelf ?— 
*• Where, then, is hope \ Whi^, tlien, it -man ? 

** Man, defperate man, the flrft moment he fet9-up 

**: fer* himfelf, and impatient ctf conrrou), takes the 

K 2 •' rcb 
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" rein into his own mad hands ; the firft moment he is 
*'' atliheity»heisthegreateftof(Iaves. Howihackledf 
'' how harrafs'd ! how ftanred ! In the midft of his ri« 
'' otSy what a famine of joy ? None can be wife for 
" time^ that are fools for eternity. Dreadfol indepen- 
" dence ! the firft moment man quits hold of his Cre- 
" ator, he drops ! In diftrafiion and ruin> how nnfa- 
'' thomed his fall r 

*' Out of that deep, J call nntoThee, O Lord! Loid, 
" hear my voice. Diflblve the charm that ties me down 
" to delights trifling, terreftrialy infemali and give me 
'' wings to rife into day» and reach the things that be- 
** long to my peace. Where is the creature, which 
** Thou haft made? Where is the heart, which Thou 
^' haft given ? This fink of pollution ! this neft of all 
" vices ! it could not come from Thee. No, I have 
'< fnatched it out of thy blefl*ed hand, and let it fall 
*' in the mire. What is it to me, that tly mercy is wer 
'* all thy lAJorks, fince I am not what Thou haft 
** made I 

** I have flept on a precipice, and dreamt I was in 
'* heaven. Slept on its vtry brink; though vengeance 
'* frowned over me, and flames roared beneath. What 
** horrors awake me ! What a gulph lies before me ? 
'* What mercy has faved me ! Where had I been, had 
'' I died yefterday ? Oh, let this load, this mountain- 
** ous load, on my heart, fink me lower, and lower 
*' ftill, in adoration that I live ! Had I felt tbi/e pangs 
** before,— before I had been reclaimed, — ^Thoa, that 
* * beareft up the pillars of the earth, fupport my fpirits! 
'* p»Where hadl been, if yefterday had been my laft? 

«* Where 
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•' Wlierfr— oh where ?— -And eternal too ! — Eiemal!*^ 
O Lord» God Almighty ! could thy thander ihakc mo 
more? 



.^4< 



*« Tho« glorious God, who makeil; the thunder Uct 
^* me climb above creation ; and foar into thoughts of 
*' Thee.-— How I wander up and down, bewildered and 
** benighted, through the houndUfs of fuch acontempla- 
•'^^tion? Whe^e, what, who, how, art Thou> Source 
'* of all Being! Centre of all Good! Great Antient of 
•* days f before the birth of time! beyond the compre*- 
'* benfion of angels ! Filler of Immenfity ! who lookeft- 
«* down on the higheft ; and the lowed doft fuppoxt I-— 
**- foppbrt even ma« 

** ^pport me while I labour at fome idea of my God 
•*• ■■ ' b ttt I labour in vainv Thou moft obvious, and 
*^ moft occult ! moft prefent, and mod abfent of beings ! 
** 1k)w much of Thee is mjoytdf How- little of Thee 
'^ is hmjonP- 1 am m Thee, yet cannot find Thee. I 
" can neither go^ from Thc^ nor to Thee, Clouds, 
*' and thick darknefs are thy pavilion I Wonders- paiT- 
*' ing wonders, through the moment of ///«/, and the 
'' immenfe of eternity, guard, and aggrandize, thy tre«' 
'* mendout. throne! 

•« Before yicifr a Judge, O my foul! art thou to plead 
*' thy canfe; to pour out thy deep forrows, and deeper 
'' (ins; to tremble out thy complaint ? Oh! let me an* 
'* nihilate myfelf before. Him. Nor wretch, nor mate, 
** nor angel y is any thing in His fight, ^till he is nothing 
'* in his-ovvn. Who, Lord ! ever thought on I'hee, and 
" was not confounded ? And give me leave to add, 
*' Who, Lord! ever prayed to 1 hee (as he ought), and 
K 3 «• was 
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'*^ was not bldted ? For which infimte nierisjr, ttoti iolt 
" firft thrones in heaven, tothenrieanefl-wdiman earth)' 
«' be payed all homage, praife, and adoration ; cMiftaAt/ 
'* profound, ardent, and eternal ! 

Part IL 

'' Arc they that pray, blcflbd l-«Biit what h that t9« 
^' me? Dare I to pray? To whom is prayer addreftd^* 
'' Oh J how dreadfid in majefty I more drfB4ffil in 
'' vengeance ! dreadful to the bleficd above I more 
'' dreadftfl to man ! more ftill to the finner ! what then ' 
'^ to the deepeft in fin I May not I then fay (as bfaidf 
«' Lord God Almighty, of thy Uefled S^f )» HM it 9p€it 
*' before me ; deftnUfion hath no covering f Where then 
** (hall I fly ? I cannot fly from thy pre(ence. \^c 
** notftand in it. Should I fink to the centre, I«m 
" Hill in thy fight. Even darknefs detects me f even 
** flight brings me nigh ! Oh ! Thou that doft light the 
** fun, as a taper ; or tread it out, as a fpark I WhyJHli 
'* in being, a wretch ever defined to pain f Oh 4 let 
*' me be nothing i or, let me be Thine. 

" And what a nothing, indeed, am I ? What a no* 
'* thing, compared, is man ? — Thovf that inhahitell eter- 
^' nity ! my foundation is in the dud. Lord mofl Holy! 
" I was conceived in fin. God mofl Mighty ! what 
" weaker than man ? Great ! Holy f Mighty ! Three 
'' Perfona^, and One God ! Creator! Redeemer! Sane 
" tificr I Thicc Benefadors, and One Beirtg f with 
" what indignation doft Thou behold a wretch pf fuch 
" complicated guilt ? a finner to Thee, to the Public* 
«' and Himfelf f 

•• And 
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" And dare I then approach ? The prefamption how 
'^ great ?— But greater to forbear. To fin is bad : To 
'' defpair i^ fatal. Oh ! inoft merciful Jefus ! what 
" refuge, but in Thee ! Yet' dare I not meet thy face : 
" I come trembling behind Thee, If I touch but the 
'' hem of thy garment, I fhall be whole. Even dogs 
*' may eat of the crumbs that fall from their maft^^s 
" taUe.-^For that bountiful grant,, what adoration is 
'* dae? With proftration profound I cannot but adore. 
^ r— What adoration is equal ? I cannot adore aright. Or 
'V could I| I am unworthy to lift an eye to thy throne.. 
** A^ incenfe has no odour; my anthem, no. praifev 

**^'Biit Thou, Lord, widc'as the arch of heaven, doft> 
'* extend thy com'padionate arms to receive a return- 
** log world. As the fands of the fea are thy mercies, 
<' and (with horror let me fpeak it) mj tranfgreflioQS. I 
** have looked on an unfeeling heart, as a quiet confci-. 
*^ ence : On a multitude of Tinners, as an apology fo^r. 
*^ fin : And on the falhion of the world, as a repeal oi 
^ thy laws. I have been thanklefs, for what Thou 
*' had moft bountifully given; Seofelefs, of what Thoa 
'' haft moft bountifully promifed : Provoking, nndec 
'^ the. greateft obligations: Peevifh, and impatient, un- 
^* der the fmalleft evils : Riotous nnder thy judgments: 
*' And by thy blefiings, moft unblefied : I turned them 
'' into poifon ; and by xny profperity was undone. 

<' I have ftudied iniquity as a fcience : Been vain of 
<^ diftindion in it ; and aftiamed of my duty : I have 
<' bluflied at the glance of a man, and a man moft mif- 
*' taken ; and fet my face as a flint againft reafon, and 
'» againft Thee : I have even borrowed infidel fcraps fo^ 
« the credit of the day ; and run in debt for deftruc- 
K 4 *! tion: 
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*' don : Time given for repentance, I tomed over to 
'' foil J ; and made the Divine Mercy a promoter of fim 
" Nay, I have finned even beyond my power. What 
<' fchemes have I laid, which thy goodnefs difappoint* 
*' ed ? How many crimes have I committed, which ne- 
'^ ver came to pafs ? 

'^ With fach overflowing of ungodlinefs I qaenched 
'' Thy blefTed Spirit, I have trod, with thy Divine 
*' Laws, thy precious blood, under foot. All this, 
«' Lord I Thou knoweft; and yet I ftill live : All this 
^* Thoa haft feen ; and yet haft Thou held thy peace* 
'' Thou haft (hortened thine arm ; and curbed venge- 
** ance in air ; though called for (if daring cm call for 
^' thy vengeance) to fall on my head, 

"* How long. Lord f haft Thou forborne me ? And 
*' forborne when thine arrows went abroad : Though I 
, -" ftood in the firft rank of offenders ; nor ever lifted 
'' up the ftiield of devotion ; quite naked in fin. My 
*^ lefs vitious companions fell frequent around me ; and 
" difmal was their fall. I wafhed off its memory in 
'' the next welcome debauch ; and the juft caufe of re- 
*' mor^e but redoubled my guilt. By admonitions un- 
*' admoniftied, by thy mercies unfofrened, by my own 
*' fentiments unawed, by my own convidtion uncon- 
'* vinced, 1 cenfured their condudt, and trod on in their 
'' fteps. I deplored their fad exit, and pofted on to my 
•' own : Becaufe fpared, when moft obnoxious, , I 
•* thought myfelf immortal. In every path of Plea- 
*^ fure, in every flight of ambition, what gay, fanguine^ 
^ multitudes of thofe born after me, and in every pro- 
** mife of life to be placed before me, have I feen rife, 

** bloom. 
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*' bloom, triumph, languifli, decay, and die ? What a- 
" myftery of mercy is this ? And what a miracle of 
'' madnefs am I ? Amid this mighty field of flaaghter 
'' am I ftill alive ?— While I doubt if I ftill live, I 
** live on in my crimes. Nay my very repentance in- 
*• creafes the number. Repentance, fo languid j fo far 
*• (hort of my guilt ! 

Part III. 

** Loril from that flupendous. height, towards which 
" the cherubims lift up an eye in vain, bow down thine 
** ear, and hear. — O Lord I hear me net. For what 
'* have I to plead ? what excufe toxover, what palliation • 
" to foften, my guilt ? Can my confcffion of fin weigh 
" aught in my favour ? I fear, not a grain : for where- 
** fore have. I confeffed my tranfgreffions ? becaufe I 
'* could not conceal them. Thou knoweil even thofe» 
*^ that are unknown to my felf. But then. Lord ! I have 
'* been tempted. — Yes, and I have courted temptation. 
** Frail nature has feduced me.— And have I not indulged 
'^ my feducer ? Public example bore hard on me.—* 
** And I rejoiced in that excufe. I have finned with 
** my fathers. — ^True, but I have fmncd beyond them. 
"^^'What age for indulgence has.fo loofened the reign ? 
'^ And who, in fuch an age, has rufhed farther in iil» 
«* than the wretch at. thy feet ? 

** But is there nothing in counterbalance ? no dawB« 
'*' ings of good ? no pretenfions, at leaft, to virtue, to 
'*- lighten the loaded fcale ? Yes; I have been an advo* 
*'• cate for virtue — That I might remove all obftruftions - 
V «in.vice* I have gone to thy temple— —But left m^. 
K.s : " heart 
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*' heart behind. Nay, I have prayed — Bat wiihed not 
" what I afked. I have aim^ at hQiniIity*--Out of 
'^ pride. I have given— But without charity. I have 
" been kind, the very kindeft of men— To gain power 
'' of being cruel, as the xnofl malignant of foea. My 
'' devotion to Thee has been abfolutely declined ; yet 
*' never have I repented, but of ^mij^ons in guilt : nor 
'' ever had a darling joy, but what is the parent of my 
" prrftnt grief. 

*' On fcarching my own heart, that abyft of cor- 
" rnpiion. I find there is hardly a virtue which my 
*' hypocrify has not worn, as a mafk ; hardly a vice 
** which my prefomption has not aded under it. By 
*' thefe abandoned means bringing into difcredit vntoe 
" of others the mod fincere ; and making more heinous 
" my own deepeft guilt: to the public a fcarce lefs per- 
" nicious peft, than a fatal afTaflin to myfelf. Thus, 
" Lord ! all my pleas but inflame my indidment ; and 
" fceking cxcufcs, but difcovers new crimes. 

•* Dot, as I difcover new crimes in myfelf by my own 
" awakened reflcflion; by the gift of thy Grace, I dif- 
" cover new goodnefs, new glories, new wonders, in 
*' Thee. I have lived in darknefs, in the (hadows of 
*' eternal death. I wrapped myfelf up in the world, I 
*' faw nothing ; but what had been better unfeen, what 
*' made me Elind to Thee. But now thy Divine attri- 
** bates break in upon me, like the morning; and awake 
** me to thy prefence. 1 fee Thee in tvtry thing. And 
** feeing, I adore. And adoring tremble. 

•' Thine attributes, at once, all lighten upon me; and 
-" flrikc ms, Uke him of Tar/us^ thy lefs perfecuting foe . 

** they 
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'* they ftrikc me to the duft. Thy moft awcful Oxnni- 
" prefence; thy moft incomprchenfible Glory; thy moft 
'' unbounded wifdom j cxquifitc Juftice ; and ineffable 
'« Goodnefs ! Goodnefs, how ineffable ? And to me, . 
« Lord! to «/ unfupportable. That chief caufe of my 
^< confnfion ! fevere upbraider of my conduA ! and ter- 
** rible aggravation of my guilt ! If thy goodnefs thus 
" pains me J what then will thy vengeance? When thy 
*' vengeance awakes (cover me, O ye mountains !) 
'* When thy vengeance awakes — Oh ! ,mercy ! mercy f 
** mercy ! — Thou mighty to fave ! oh I have mercy up- 
«' on me. 

<« . And mercy thou wilt have, thou Father of all tncn^ 
** cies ! of mercy redundant, incxhauftible, fourcef Thoa . 
'* wilt not condemn him, who condemns himfelf. Who 
" trembles at his. own tribunal. Who is fcarce ftruck 
"with more horror at vengeance, than at guilt. At: 
*' fuch guilt ! and Xofuch a Matter! whofe bounties ert- 
" ablea me fo fignally to fin; and who, my ^n fo pro- 
" voking, fo long ovef-looked.- 

*«' But I repent. Lord ! I repent — Yet how dry are • 
*^ thefe eyes ? how hard is this heart ? Strike thou the 
** rock, and the waters flow. Let not him, who groans 
*' under his trangreffions, groan under thy difpleafure. 
*' Thou Giver, Guider, Lover, yea. Buyer, of S^auls I. 
" and, at^what a price ? Who doft hear the very thcSfait» 
** of the wounded at heart f Hear, pity, fparQifwon 
*' let the Lord be angry, if. 1 prefume to add — Oh f 
'* fpare thy paternal tendernefs, oh fave it from itg» 
*' averfion; \U firange luork. Vengeance is an alien to» 
" thy moft amiable nature. Ruin is,afubverfion of thy 
•* moft glorious fcheme.^ 

K6 ^' "Though 
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** Though common (enfe hat deferted me i and \ 
^ legion pofleiTed me ; thoagh I have contradiSled my 
** own reafon ; and fought m^ own heart, which fiood 
** in defence of thy laws; thoagh I have ftroggTed hard 
** for madnefs ; and taken ruin by force ; yet let not 
«' compaffion be quite a ftranger in heaven. Let not 
** thine anger burn for ever. Wherefore k the Lord 
^' angry, beeaofe I am a finner ? What elfe canft thoo: 
'' forgive. Becaufe my fm is great ? If pardoned, tho 
** greater the glory. Thy fervant i« wicked: butililt' 
*^ a forvant. Thy fon a prodigal : but flill a fon. 
'' Though a foh's diity has beea wanting ih me ; lof< 
** not Thou, boundlefs love! all the bowels of a fiaher. 
<' Am not I the wor^^ of thy hand ? Do not defjjife it. 
*^ An image of thy majefty ^ Do not blot it out. The. 
** price of thy blood ? Oh f o^ft it not away. Shalt 
^ things incompa^ble combine to my deftrndion f 
*« Can I be related to ruin, and to Thee ? Let it be thjr 
^ bleiTed pleafure to reclaim, not to deftroy me: if de». 
*' flroyed, thy foe will triumph ; if reclaimed, there ia^ 
** joy in heaven ; and ten times ten. thoqfand: will fing^ 
<* pr^ife round thy throne,. 

Part m 

*♦ But if lani pardoned, who then can be.punifhed,?^ 
** What ftains can condemq, if an jEthiop efcapes ? The, 
** regions of darknefs arepart qf thy creation i and hor-, 
'' i^ infernal were not made ip vain. My crimes, in^ 
*' therafelves, how great ? as committed in defiance of 
♦^ Infnite Majejij, they are greater ftill^ What thcn^ 
" ihall I fay ? To what Ihadow of cxcufc fh^l I fly ?' 
** —Pardon, Lprd I the weaknefs of my reafon, if I, 

••judj(^ 
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*' jodge, or, rather, hope, amifs :^ Thine Ift/m'te^Maje/y, 
^ feems to plead for me. Fain would I find an advo^ 
*' catc in /Aa/j in that v^ry capfe, which moft hpighten^ 
*^ my g;uiU. 

*^ For what, my Lorcb! am T? a poor complex o{ 
^ littlenefs and vanity ; the very centfe of infirmities 1 
'^ a combinaticm of all caafes, that can caIl;for thy, 
" compaffion, Frajl flefti, and flteetmg fpirit ! a mothi 
" a worn\! a. flower of th^ field I To day, and not to^ 
** morrow! at^mornkig, and not at m'^ht! qo( maftej^ 
^ of a moinent; not a match for a breeze f A.dream/. 
^' a vapour ! a f^adow ! d, thing of nought f > polling 
** through daily doubt and dagger, toil and troul)lea 
*' into trodden dull and; alh<?s^f 

<^ Sack am I! foch was T made !— -and nade by 
^ Thee. : And now. Lord ! wih Thou make bare an. 
** arm Almighty againll me r wilt Thou lift up a bplt 
** that oin crufh creation, againft its, me^q,eft worm ?. 
'^ (oh! pardon what diftrefs compels toe to plead) thine. 
*^ Infinitt Majefty declares, againft i^: that refcues the fm-^ 
^ ner, though it enhances the fin. Does not jny mean 
** nefs difarm thy might ?. Is not the greatnefs of the of 
^ fended, the offenders defence? I am, indeed, unwor 
•^'thy, mqft unwprthy, thy favour:, but am I not on 
•♦ worthy thy refentn^cnt too,? T)ioa that fitteft on the» 
'^ higheft heavens, and feeft worlds infinite dance be- 
" neath thee, as atoms in the fuq V— -Wiltj Thpu, oh J 
•i wilt Thou, not remember, that I am but duft ? 

'« Yes, Lord ! Thou, ndlt remember it: Thou wilt 
<rremenlber thy gloriog^jdf s what, ancient days re- 

**• foundj ^ 
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'< foun4; what wonders Love Divine has wrought of 
'^•old. For to whom do I cry ? An thoo not He^ to 
'^ whom none ever cried in vain? Who created not, but 
<< to blefs : commands not, but to preferve ; nor pa<- 
'< niihes, bat to reclaim. Who has not more relieved, 
'^ than amazed with his ea^tremities of love ! for art 
"^ Thou not jthe. fame Lord, who, though moft offend* 
*^ ed, as if Thou wert the offender, bcfeeehes «i'to be 
'^ reconciled? Who mourns, over the impenitent? and 
'' over the impenitent for fins againil Himfelf ? And 
*S when his forrow can't prevail, even welsps in their 
'* Head ? ihofe tears obdurate Jcrufalem' would not fhed, 
^ did'ft Thou not take to thy own bleffed lids, which 
" overflowed at the bare profpc^ of its ruin ? Who, 
** without pious terror, without the greateft adonifh- 
*^ ment, . can think on thefe things ? or* who, without 
«'- comfort, ftill greater than thatf 

" Nor end.our healing hopes of comfort here ; not 
**' only to befcech, commiferate, and weep, dcfccnded 
*^ the Lord of Glory, and Eternal Life, but to die. 
''• And i\:hat a death ? And after ^what a, life ? A life of 
*'. compaffions, without number, and beyond. meafure: 
'*' What a (hining progrefs, what a Ibpendous afcent in 
*' love ? He meets the returning prodigal : looks com- 
*'• paffioqon denying Peter: rejeds not diibelieving TJbo^. 
'* mas : admits finfui Magdalen: pardons the taken adul- 
** terefs : and affociates to himfelf, in Paradife (where 
*' angels call their crowns at his feet), a thief from the 
*' crofs. What a marvellous and moll adorable climax 
" is this ? And is it poifible for love to rife higher flill ? 
*' Oh ! let it rife higher, and reach even me. 

*• What 
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" What am I, Thou moft exuberant Fonntaiii of- 
** Love ! that I (hould fet a bound to fuch compaffion as 
'^ this ? Can ocean be repelled by a (ingle grain on the . 
*^ ihore ? What a triumph of mercy to pluck the rain- 
*' ed from ruin ? W-hat an omnipotent a£lion tio fave the 
** moft loft ? Though pleafurehas fooled me ; though. 
** reafon, confcience, heaven, nay and earth, too, in 
'•' one fcale, hais been outweighed by a feather in the 
" other ; though, with E/au^ I fold my birthright for 
** nothing $ yet, Lord ! let thefe diftradtions of thoughfr 
*' thefe convulfions of heart, thefe pangs of the wretch, 
*' if not the prayer of the penitent, reach the foot of thy 
" throne : for His dear fake who fpated not his moft ' 
** precious blood ; oh ? fpare, pardon, blef»; yes^ blefs. 
" me, even me, O my Father I Ves, Thou allfurround-. 
" ihg, all-pcrvading, all-fuftailuing, and all-bleffirig Ma- . 
" jefty of heaven I blefs me, even me, O my God! • 

** Thou ! who if thou moveft thy lip it thunders : if;" 
'^ thou lifteft thine eye, the fun is dark : who haft- thy.. 
" way in the whirlwind ; and walkeft on the wings of ^■ 
'* the wind : who fitteft above the heavens, and hideft • 
*^ thy footfteps in the great deep ! But (above all), whofe . 
*' fuperabundant effluence, ^hofc ocean of love, over- 
** flows the whole creation ! add to thefe wonders one . 
" wonder more— the forgivenefs of guilt like mine: 
?* -hear the fuppliant vpice, fee the bleeding bofom> thefe . 
" throws, thefe throbs of the moft vile and abandoncdr-^ • 
'* but moft repentant,, and heart-broken, of men. 

** Theny Lord! come the worft, I will pot complain* 
** My joy (hall burft its way through the frowns of the 
«f world; and x\i% ihadows of death. Then — BleJ/ings 



*' and honour^ and gUry^ andppnver^ hi tp Him nvho fit* 
*^ teth on the thtone, and to tht lamb', who n^ts ffh to his 
'* crofs !— sThus will I fmg in fpice of my groans ! Thus 
*' will I fing with my laft expirkig breath !; Thus, will I;^ 
*< fing for cyer, and/^ver. . 

. *« Aracn. O my foul I Amen^ Ataoo/*^' 

This, Sir, is that importunate^ ard^nt^ perfeverinf, 
fpirit of addr^fs, which was fuicahle to the fiate. of the • 
p^crfon from whom I .boErowed it. It ouiy poifibly. (pW* 
ly. at lead) fuit fome others. And I thought it inhuman^ 
to gaze» fo long as I. have done, on the difeafe, without 
Sktming at fome expedient to mitigate it) malignity. 
Tjiere. i| a. fovercig^ balm ii^ prayer, . 

I knoW) Sir, there are certain quietifts in devotion^, 
faints of great repofe in prayer, who may cenfure this, 
as too warm. But, when ihould we be warm, if not 
when our eternity is at (lake? Stiali webe warm in our 
vices ? ahd cool, in our repentance ? Were our paflions 
given for nothing ? or given only as \he fervants of fin ? 
Is h not heaven, but its reverfe, that is to be taken by 
violence? I, therefore, drop this difpute, not only as 
unchriftian, h\it undeijf tea/ too: for, if there is a God, ail 
our afFedlions are too^ feeble, all the wings of our foul ' 
are too few, to. be put forth in purfuit of his favour ; 
and being languid in devotion, is, being folemnly un- 
devout. If there is a God« he gave us our paflions, as 
well as our reafon ; they therefore, as well as reafon, 
ftould aflift in his fervice. And, indeed, reafon without 
them, though it may loudly tell, will but lamely per- 
fprm, our duty. How great a part of the fcripture mnft 
thefe.men's kindof criticifm-cxplode ? Poor David mnil 
3 break. 
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break his harp, Icll it give ofFence. Even angds have 
their paflions, nor are any beings exempt from the med 
of them on this fide the throne of God. Whatever 
exemption fome may fancy in their own favour, let us, 
my friend, who have feen the neccffity of devotion for 
others, not negled our own. Nor, in the pride of in* 
(buying, lofe the prudence of fafety. 

You and I, my friend ! lie onder two difadvantages 
in this point : the world^s example, and our own years. 
It is an undevout age : and will you not be furprized to 
hear me fay, that ours is an undevout period of life ?— 
Yet it is moil certain, that there is a tendernefs of heart, 
and a fufceptibility of awe, with regard to God, as well 
as man, in youth, which in moll, is wanting afterwards. 
This want is an enemy we muft fight, and fervent prayer, 
that finoriof thefpirit, is the beft weapon againft him. 
Prayer, becaufe the moil eafy of duties, feems, with 
many, th^ hardeft to be performed. It cods them fo 
little pains, they think they may as well let it alone* 
Whereas, it is thefupreme, the great, mother- duty; all 
other duties, and virtues, are its progeny ; are brought 
forth, nurfed, nourifhed, and fuftained by it. Devotion 
is the folc afylum of human frailty, and fole fupport of 
heavenly perfe£tion : it is the golden chain of union be- 
tween heaven and earth ; keeps open the blefTed commu- 
nication ; 

"^eminique factt commercia regni, Claud. 

He that has never prayed, can never concei've^ and he 
that has prayed as he ought, can never y^r^//, how much 
is to be gained by prayer. 

. Dear Sir, 

Tours* 

LET- 
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L I F E's REVIEW. 



Dear Sir, 

IN this and the following letters I (hall touch on five 
points : Li/e^s Review: The General Caufe of Security 
in Sin : t bought sfer Age : The Dignity of Man : The Cem" 
tanrs Reftoration to Humanity. The three firft are natu- 
rally fuggefted to me, by the world's wicked nefs, and oar 
ovvn ; and our advanced time of life. The fourth, o^iic. 
7hi Dignity of Man, is naturally fuggefted by the noto- 
riety of its reverfe in thofe, for whofe fake thefe letters 
arc principally written. For who can look on Lucifer 
in his abyfs, without thinking of that height from which 
he fell? By which alone we can take any jull meafure 
of his calamity. And the fifth point, viz. The Centaurs 
Reftoration to Humanity, is forceably impofed on me by 
the tranfporting thought, that fuch an event is poflible- 
Yet, ihould it take place, poUerity will fcarce believe it . 
JnaaliMta noftrorum lahorawit fdet, L.Flo. 

I begin 
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I begin with Thi Review o/Li/e; and that, tho* chieflx 
for our own fakes, yet alfo for the fake of all our grey- 
headed boys, as Sudbury,. Tcrri/mMd, hronfide^ &c. for 
though beafts of fo grofs a clafs as they choofe to rank 
with, fcarce defcrvc tcf be brought to the' manage, yet 
pupils not yet expelled the fchool of life, ought flill, if 
poflible, to be Uught the lefibn they have.fo long neg- 
lc£led ; and I offer myfclf gladly for their tutor ; tho' 
I fear they would prefer a titanothrnm * to an apothtefis : 
Their erudition will not leave them ftt a loTs to know 
what I mean. 

There is nothing of which men are<note liberal than 
their good advice, be their ilock of it ever fo fmall ; 
becaufe it feems to carry in it an intimation of our own 
influence, importance, or worth. We (for you approved 
it; wet I fay), have beftowed abundance of it on our 
Centaurs, which, I fear, will bripg us ii^ but little 
thanks. Let us, therefore, return from abroad^ come 
to ourfelves ; and fee if our export of wifdom may not 
be wanted at home. We have cenfuf ed the aged ; are 
we uot fuch ourfelves ? Is there no foWy to be found, 
but at aiTemblies and mafquerades ? Or is folly not fol- 
ly, becaufe it hits our own tade? Let us lay the line to 
our own condu£i : Let us drop foreign ware, and put 
ourfelves into the fcale. 

Yes, my friend ! let us make a fhort vifit to our for- 
mer felves. They are, indeed, great ftrangers ; nor muck 
to be liked : Yet is it a vifit all fhould make who wifli 
well to the future of life. A Re^ie*w of Life is an em- 
ployment agreeable but to few ; becaufe none can look 

* A medicine (• take out wrinkkf* 

back 
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back without felf-cond«mnacion ; and iione will look 
forward bat with felf-flattery. Bat thoagh the talk ma/ 
be bitter> it is wholfome too. AHl yoo, ** What. ad- 
** vantage from it r'-~It is the only wi^y.of taking my 
C^ntaur^s * advice* and knowing wrfihtu - A man can 
fee himfelf in retrofpe^on only. W]|iei| warm in ac- 
tion^ he is ever looking on fomething Kiib$ on his poi^t 
in view: Or, if he could fee himfelf, he could not judge 
aright, either of himfelf, or others. While warm in ac- 
tion, prejudices, and paifions, excited by the tiin pre* 
fent objedls, and incidents, corrupt his judgment. Bvit 
in a cool review, he becomes rather a bjiftandtr^ than the 
party ; and is patient of truth. His thin former rivals 
are no longer rivals ; therefore j^e judges better of nun. 
His former points of view are no longer points of vieiy ; 
therefore he judges better of things. He can judge, nay 
he cannot but judge, as impartially of himfelf, as of the 
jK^ of mankind. 

Wifdom is the growth of experience : But experience 
is not the growth of aflion, but of refledUon on it. tn 
an a6tive life is frwn the feed of wifdom ; bat he, who 
refledts not, never reaps ; has no harveft from it ; but 
carries the burden of age, without the wages of experi- 
ence ; nor knows himfelf old, but from his infirmities, 
the pari(h*regifter, and the contempt of mankind. And 
what has age, if it has not efleem ? — It has nothing. 

Starting, my friend ! from the fame goal, thro* dif^ 
ferent paths, which fevered our fortune, not our affec« 
lion, we have run our race ; and now approach its end. 
Jaded with our long journey, the fpur of ambition 

* In the fiootifpiece* 

blunted. 
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blantedy and our fpirits off their fpeed, we are gltd of 
rdt. In which, refleftion on the paft is not only M/efulf 
bot extremdj MtntrvJ, Look on the ftomy fea, whofe 
billows itach the cloads ; then on the peaceful lake, 
where the feadier, or fallen leaf, lies unmoved $ and 
yon fee the difierence between the cool evening, and 
warm meridian of man. Refledion is as natural to on6, 
as adlion to the other. Unadive yonth, and nnrefled- 
ing age, are eqaal blanks in the book of life. Man va- 
ries no lefs than thofe varying infeds at which he won« 
ders. In his morning he crawls : long ere noon, flut- 
ters, and flies ; at evening, chilled into languor, he creeps 
into comers, lies hid, andflceps; or, if awake, having 
but little groond before him, nor that the befl: How na- 
turally he looks back on the pafl ? How naturally his 
winter^s evening calls for its tale ? And to felf-love, 
what tale fo natural as our own ? How idle foever our 
taic has been, if wc can draw feme. ;»0rA/ from it, that 
will abate its infignificance, and give it fome little weight 
by making us wifer for the future. 

And want we not to be wifer ? On how many frnitlefs 
friendihips, ill-judged enmities, ralh prefumptibns, cow* 
ardly defpairs, unmanly flatteries, bold indecencies, idle 
fchemes, airy hopes, groundlefs fears, opportunities lofl, 
admonitions flighted, efcapes unacknowleged, evils im- 
proved, blefTmgs negleded, and trifles admired ; on 
what a fwarm of infirmities I look back with fhame ? 
How ambitious have we been in our attachments, cot 
aware that all, mofl worth our ambition, we can give 
ourfelves ? How fearful of expences, not aware, that, 
ti 1 it efcapes the gripe, and take its flight into fome 
prudent ufe, money is not weM; that it truly becomes 

nrs 
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$ttrs only by oar parting with it ? How fond iuvewe 
been of applaaie, not aware that homan, feparate from 
fuperior, applauie, is the greateft vanity, as well as the 
inoA coQUQon piirfuit, in life ? How plainly I now fee, 
chat few things are more pernicious than too keen an 
appetite for applaufe, except a bold defiance of jofl re- 
proach ? Tkat makes coxcombs ; tJbii, feloos ; this ca,Us 
for deteftation ; that, for contempt. 

How plainly do I now fee, that our ignorance has 
been great ? How often have we been fo idle as to com- 
plain of oar wants i that is, of our capacity of being 
happy ? For, withoat wants, there would be no defires, 
and, without defires, no gratification of them ; and, 
withoat gratification of defire, no happinefs ; for humam 
happinefs, nay thehapjnnefs of all aeated beings, con- 
ilfts in nothing elfe. 

What on retrofpe£l appears to me to be the capit^il 
weaknefs of man, is, that Grange afcei^dant which his 
wiihes have over his nnderfianding : It is this makes, a 
CenMiur. How often have we looked on our wiihes as 
infalliblearguments for the certainty of what we deiiied ; 
when others faw it was an impofiible point ? And of tlu^ 
capital weakneft, a capital inftance is, that dying mqa 
can fcarce believe that they (hall die. Are we not noyf 
as thofe yellow autumn leaves, which the firfl blaft 
fweeps away ? Yet we feem to think the green bud 
hardly more tenacious of the ftem. 

On farther review, ttis is ilranger dill : Our friends 
are our ilrongeft ties to life : When thefe are cut, what 
but folly can renew the charm ? What re-engage our 

Vol. IV. L difenchanted 
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difenchanted hearts ? And what, in my .retrofpeft, is 
an objedl more obvious, or ftriking, than yonder enfigns 
of death ? How the tyrant triumphs ? What numerous 
monuments rife over the cold bofoms that otice warmly 
received us ? That ihared our councfls, our ambitions, 
our pleafures, and our hearts ? Their epitaphs colleded 
would make a volume: A volume how inftrti£live, ,if 
read aright? Afriend*s monument is a fnend^s legacy; 
and a richer to the confiderate, than any parchment 
can convey. What, for the moft part, is huxh^'wif- 
dom, but the melancholy growth of a bleeding Ifeart ? 
The thought of death is the directing helm -of life, and 
he befpeaks a wreck, who lays it afide. 

O my friend ! how rapid the hamaa march? Men 
are in hafle ; h6w they hurry over the .ftagei Where 
are thofe luminaries in every various walk of fame, in 
every kind of excellence, and renown, who moft fired 
' our ambitk>ii, and provoked our envy ? Are they not 
paiTed away as jfyrii fhadows over the field } or, by the 

* fire fide, a winter-s tale } Are not thofie far-fcen, fhin- 
' log lights gone oat apace after one another, ais= little 
' fparks in the fired leaf, or paper, leaving us nothing 
' but afhes behind ? And in their aihes is there nothing .to 

be found but forrow ? May we not light on a little pru- 

* dence in them ? 

Sorrow, indeed, predominates. Oh, recent wound! 

Sorrow how juft ? Whom loft we the ^ery laft moon? 

— Loft lui ? That is vainly faid : Whom loft the pub- 

' lie ? Whom the whole nation ? Few have left it more 

worthy all love, and eftecm, than our friend deceafed *• 

♦Sir 7. 5, 

He 
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He was^ made by natore to be beloved i and intitled by 
yifitoe to be admired. 

WellJiad itbeen» if we, likeJiim, had fought efiem:; 
bat we would not pay the price. Lo'Ui we thought 
would come cheaper; and feeking that, were in danger 
jof iofing both. . The wife world will part with nothing, 
bat by force. Love cannot be compelled, efteem may. 
Andy when it is, we lay in it, at the fame time, the 
ioreft foundation for Ming love. 

My retro(ped fhews me a trattfyory love of which we 
. iuve Jbeen too fond. A love often bellowed by great 
ones^^on thofe whom they cannot ej3:eem. This love, 
fuppofingit fterling, I (ftultus ego t ) returned in kind: 
- But I do not repent it. I may not repent of my virtue : 
Por, my friend I there are two forts of charity in the 
world, and which the greateft, is hard to fay. - We are 
bound in compai£on to help the poor to li've^ and the 
rich to itijfy ; who feel a pain peculiar to themfelves, 
diat of being mocked by abundance, which denies them 
their expected happineis ; happinefs. in proportion to 
their purfe. All I learn from fuch anitnt lovers (for 
fuch generally they are] is, that it is dangerous to dip 
into moil men below the furface, left our corioiity fhould 
rob us-.of .oprtgood opinion of them. Much ^ecorum, 
little homage, ii requiiite. My whole life tells me, that 
a juft demand for efieem is (acred, but rare. We may 
well afford to pay it, when it is due : Nor mud our love 
be with- held, where it is not. Univerfal love enjoined* 
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18 defigned as an antidoice againfi itciprodil eontenfpt s 
and as a difcipline to human pride, which muft -ftoop'to 
love men in their infirmities and faults : Nor is ic more 
our duty, than our prudence ; how elfe coolchwe hope 
quarter for oar 0<u;ii ; which both tell lis of tMih^ falilts, 
and bid us forgive them'. For many of them we (hooU 
not fufpeQ, but from the whffpefs Of their pararlMsin 
oor own bofoms. And therefore/ by 'not -forgiving 
them, we condemn oarfelves. If, then, we wdald 
be forgiven by ouffelveS| of others, we nraft fbrgtVe. 
A truth for which I thalilc fhy piv^ertt fteview: - 

What I like lead in this furvey, for fear it AouM 
prove our own cafe, is tht'j ; I find old men apt to think 
well of themfelves, not becaufe they fly vice, but be- 
caufe vice is fled; repute themfeves virtuous, becaaJB; 
free from boys offences ; fet down impotence for ^Jftory ; 
and triumph, becaufe they have not fought, becaufe they 
meet no foe. And what makes me even tremble, ft, I 
fee fome, who^ blamelefs in youth, are overtaken by 
folly when in years, and (of all fights the moft deplora* 
ble f) I fee them dragged by their white beards into the 
fbuleft enormities. Faults which are the natural growth 
of the diiUnft periods of life, may meet with fome to- 
leration ; But the monftrous growth of Wees out of fea- 
fon no man fpares : Becaufe the hbt-beds of Luclftr only 
can raife crimes, in which nature has no hand. 

Heaven avert from us foch an end f for, far from 
blamelefs was our beginning* In our early days (called 
the days of innocence), we had our little villainies ; our 
vice in miniature : As years and temptations increafed, 
in years lefs ripe^ tlian in iniquity, we were no petty 

criminals. 
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crimioals, before we were roea. Wc wifbed, indeed* 
for wiidom; bat what wifdom would have avoided* 
we made our favouxiie cboice s what wifdom would 
liavc chofen, we bi4 wait till to-morrow. Frequent 
were ooc quarrels with our faoltt; but rarely puihed 
on to a parting. PleafMre had its charms, and virtue 
its effbxtf ; and fooietimes* in a paffion« threw its rider. 
But trhimphs.of paflion s^re bnt fliort. . No rebukes are 
to powerfol as thofe from oar own conduA. Affords 
not this, then, a ftrQng cautioq for the future ? The dif* 
tempers of the.paft periocU pf our lives are the beft an*, 
tidotes for thofe to come. 

Retrofpeflion mforms me, Tt was, novf$ open war 
with par enemy ; ngw, perfeft peace : How eafy fin 
fi^t on oar hearts ; anfi called itfelf fpitit, wifdom, any 
things but what it was ? When fome merciful difclpline 
awaked as from our trance, we fought ; and we con- 
quered : But what was our conquell ? Such as rather 
marred our wrong enjoyments, than wedded us dofely 
to the right. We caUeJ the right our beloved, our 
fponfe; but ofien committed adultery againll it; thus 
lofing the joys both of the finner, and the faint : So 
motley a creature is man ; as mutable, as God is fixed. 
Oun, indeed, was no uncommon cafe : But others faults 
are not our abfolution. An abfolution it is, however, 
with which many are content : Though his Holincfs 
could fcarce give his faints one more ineffectual and 
vain. 

Who is he, my dear friend, that can abfolve ns, or 

condemn ?— Look through thy whole paft life, and 

anfwer. What year, nay, what d^y, has paffed unim- 

L 3 powered 
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powered o voach for bis dement, and abfolute reigsf 
See I not, in numberlefs inflan ces, the naked hand of 
Providence ilretched 'oat, as it were, on this fide the 
clonds, pointing us to good i Now, fhewing how little 
this world can give; by pouring on us the full enjoy, 
inent of] it ; to turn our hearts on a better. Now, fhew- 
ing us, by the calamities of others, how much we may 
fttfftr in this world } to keep us in awe, though our- 
felves were unhurt. Now, breaking to' pieces all our 
own fchemes, and raifing our happinefs out of their 
ruins ; to teach us humility, gratitude, and on whom. 
to rely ; (hewing us, that moft of our triumphs ai^ er- 
rors ; and our difappointments, efcapes. Now brining 
us, when mofl fecure, to the brink of the grave ; to 
reprefs prefumption. Now fnatching us from it, when 
paft all human help; to kindle devotion, and forbid 
the pain of defpair. Now defeating us iafpite of all 
our wifdom : now bliefUng us in fpite of all our folly : 
b1 effing, tofweeten life ; the contrary, to wean us from 
it ; and thus in both worlds to provide for our welfare, 
Hs far as the nature of humanity will admit. 

What a glorious image of Divine goodnefs is this ?. 
The wifeft cannot pay half Its due in their highell opi« 
nion, nor the befl in their profoundefl acknowlegemcnt, 
of it. And can we not fhew as inglorious a portrait of 
human ^weaknefs in ourfelves ? How are our two difFesenc . 
paths of life equally ftrewed over with Jollies ? with . 
follies thick as autumn leaves ! but not thick enough to 
hide our faults : So numerous both^ that I am quite 
diflnclined to look longer backward; and haf!en, for 
refuge, into fome change of thought. And here> fhall . 

only 
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only add, tbat man overlooks the mod inftruftive book . 
in his dudy, if he reads not bimr(^f. 

And- now, I fear, yon will fay, that how ufifuf, and 
natural^ foever Life's Review may be, yet y<Su can find 
but little pleafore in it. In it there is no pleafure to be 
foand, bat what has cod us fome paiD; but what \va ' 
have fought our way to, through nature's perverfe byafs, 
and befieging temptations. Unbought pleafure is not 
the growth of earth : This is a militant Rate ; nor muft 
man unbuckle his armour, till he puts on his fhroud : 
For the mod vidlorious veteran nray meet with a defeat. 
Nothing in Lifers Review can give delight, but what we 
may call our trophies, or fpoils taken in War. All elfe 
is-vaniihed as a dream. 

What have I faid? vani(hcd as a dream ! — ^Would to 
God it was ! 'tis w/ / Far froip it I Every moment is * 
immortal I Every moment fhall retnrn, and lay its whole 
freight, nothing loft, its every Whifper, ^vtty thought, 
before the Throne : The Throtie of Him who fent it to ' 
man on that commiflion ; and commands it back, at 
the ftated day, to make its report ; to be regiftered in 
eternity, fbr the perufal of angels, and the juftificatioh 
of their King. Tellonr gay triflers, that there is no 
fuch thing as a trifle upon earth. Can any thing be a ' 
trifle, that has an effed eternal ? Tell them, though they 
are fo well aflfured, that there is nothing ferious upon 
earth, that tinut to man, is, in fome refpefls, a more 
ferioas feafon than eternity : That his eternity is abfo- ' 
lutely the creature of time : That 'tis foul, or fair, re- " 
joices, or laments, as time, omnipotent time ! (that trifle ' 
which they throw away] ordains its fate. If they doubt - 

L 4 it. 
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It, let them aik their jovial companioo, who died of 

^eir happinefs lad night. 

Many, my friend ! have made a worffi^ mapy a bet* 
tfr, ufe of time than we have done. Many have, 6c^a 
more criminal; many, more innocent. But mod men 
imagine that innocent, which has a negati<vt goilt. Aa 
idle day is a gnilty day, in a life fo ihort and precari- 
oas ; with more than human thought can carry, incum- 
bent on it. There are not more fpots in the fun than 
in the life of a faint. 

What then are we F — O my friend ! at half a glance 
through life, I perceive, that, though we have made a 
(hift to creep out of the Augean ftabU^ yet have wr ndC 
fcaled the temple of virtue : though we made the choice 
of Hfrtulti^ yet we wanted his ftitngdi : though we, 
fometimes, lopped one head of the Bjdra i yet, too 
often, feven (hot op in ita (lead. Whereaa, on the cos* 
trary, they that have been long tofied by folly, when 
cnce landed on a good life, ibould burn thiirjbtps ; as 
Cafor once burnt tbofe of his legions on the SriHJit 
coafl : I mean, that the warmed refolution (bould de* 
flroy the very deiire of embarking in ill ; and fo render 
a return impradicable. 

Such, then, being our feeble attempts, (b (lender oar 
pretence to wifdom, it becomes us to give thofe, whom 
vc have fo freely treated, their revenge. To confefs, 
that, though we are not quite boriscontaht yet neither 
are we quice upright ; and, though we have fet up for 
lefoimers, yet we are not, altogether, men. 

A man 9 



Lfpi's Rr^iB^. "225 

A man, my R-iend f is a glorioas being; a great ra* 
t\ty ; there are but few to be fbuiid. A m^ is an ex* 
alted charadtevy doably great; he is an hero, and a 
khl^. fi^ kin^ aire* fo %ftaLt, as to reigii over their 
bwfrhtfirts.; ^fcw hertifes ft Vlftorious, as to drive v/tf* 
minionii prikcipa/fties, ahd powers^ before them. Both 
thefe meet in a rtal man : fife rimks, in re^Iitjt but ■ 
little lower than the angels : nor long, fo low. *— — O 
friend! man is a wondeifa! being! Anon/ I willteft 
diee what thou art ; and (mark what T(ky), I \villlur« 
prize thee with thy felf. 

• At prefent, only this. — Dare we fay, that We" arc 'ar- 
rivtd at tht character I have mentioned ? No. Dare 
we fay» it was not in our power ? No! — Why then thia 
cowardice In a pcfi^U hero ? Why this difloyalty to 
himfelf, in a pofiS/e kingp Whence this reproach ta 
reafoQ, and immortality ? Whence this inglorious, and 
abfolotte deiertion from our godlike felves? Sounds thac 
too 'high ?— In whofe image were we made ? I forefee 
your dbjedion ; I grant that image is impaired : but I 
quit not my point 3 I dare affirm, that beings which are 
free, rational, and immortal, may be gods in doetime^ 
through Divine Grace, if they pleafe. 

How deplorable oar diftance from it ? Whence thia 
mgmagljf defe& ? Know we not tkat, unlefs our conduA 
is that of a man, it had been better for ut , if in a 4owjer 
fpecies.had ftllen our lot? Why were we called* into 
being : What we have enfoyed already poorly pay? oar 
mothers pain, and pqr own- Wpuldft thou repeat tltyi 
part in the comedy? fiiik it o'qr again? Woaldft iho)^ 
be rejambled in this rongh fiefi^w cact, dragged on by. 

L 5 ihofe 



226 Lifbf's Rbitisw* 

thofe twoficdetoflSf kalf-ftarv^d kffe^ and paatinf^iAr' 
ftSaiioMt through bad roadf^ m«ci worfe aod i^ode, and 
thy fdlpW'flrolIers in a cooftam confpiracy againis both 
thj pay, and thy applauie ; how well foever thy part 
is performed ; how great foerer thy indulgence it: ^^ 
them f-r'Tl^Ott wbnldft net. Here and there, indeed, 
we might pick up a locky hour, iMoque ffiafnid Ufilh^ 
that might make us fmile again. But nature, and in- 
deed reafon, ilarts back at the whole. If we (hoold 
find a fmall pearl in one oyiler of a million^ it would 
hardly make us fifhers for life. 

Wonldfi diou» then, ceafe to be ?—» No» natore fliod* 
ders at it. 7'hat horn of the alternative wounds more 
than the former : If fo, oor wilhes, as well as our na« 
ture, pnfh us into eternity. And (hall we fear^ what 
we ot;^ f Fear it we muft, onlefs we provide a good 
reception there. We have provided for to*morrow, and 
to-morrow was not fatisfied. If we provide for eternity, 
oor fatisfaftion will be full. We have provided for ma- 
ny years ; for more than we (hail ever fee ; but not for 
thofe which will never end. 

How great the diihonour, my dear fellow-criminal ! 
in us, who were not blind to the grand futurity, were 
not cold to the divine rewards; to let the glowing 
thoughts of immortality fo far mingle with the dregs of 
ienfe ? Is not this, with the wings of an eagle, t» drop 
)nto the mire ? ^here lies the pUitfureof which the world 
is fo fond ;, that bane of private property, that prefage 
of public flavery, that fure annihilation of a rational 
creature, and as fure a creation of a wretch eternal. 
Pltafure has robbed earth of moit lives^ and heaven of 

more 
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more foaby tlum, tke body coUefUveof all other evUa 
difcbarging dieir whole qoivera on mnul- 

: Ouf weaknefs, and opr fecurity- ander the conCe'* 
quen^es^irf'.ic^ is no anocunmoa cafe* Blufhing I iook' 
round for its fatal caafe. And do I not find it, where if 
found, it muft increafe my confufion ? Do I not find it in 
the grg4tt g%9dnifi of God? If fo, how mufl that reproach 
aad brand the deep ingratitude of man ? And/ I chink^ 
Lfind it there* 



7&tf General Cause of Security 
in SIR. 

FOR, confider; my good friend! what can he do 
that ventures to continue in fin- ? He cannot defy 
the wrath Divine i that is not in mam He cannot ac- 
quiefce under the terror of its confeqnence; he mnfl 
therefore prefume on Divine mercy. ** I-knowmyfclf* 
" worthlefs, yet earth pours its bheffings. Iknowmy-^ 
" felf worthlefs, yet heaven buys me with its blood. 
** What is tor be feared, what is not to be hoped, froxxv 
"/kc^ aGod ? Be my crimes what they will, fome yet- 
*' nnrevealed expedient will be found for my fafety^ 
** FivtGod is Lo*ueJ*^ Thus, poffibly, he may reafon: 
and thus, at once, do two flrange things : cite Scrip, 
tare to Ms f uin; and-'make the mercies of God fatal tot' 
man; ^ 

\^ • ^ 

God, indeed, is love : hut ihall man therefore be aj 

xBonller? tAnda monAer in the judgment of aii men ? Aijt* 

L 6v> con^T- 



228 The General Cavsk 

coofafs tkat tkcre it m fldminMe cddimcbetwMi^ 

precepts of viruc, iCfld the ieatuncBtt of o«r consnoa 
reaibn. AUconfe^ytbatviitiiereccifesftaMiftaiitappro- 
bacion from the uniform retdia ofoitfcea fci artfea.'. fill 
confoTs^ that vinue pmAifed bri»g»in ihegnaaeft baftf^- 
Bef» 10 fiKiet)r; He^ therefore, thatufl0CTiitaoit».-easi 
gire himfelf no fittiifaAoijr aooeimt wi^te wst boftKi- 
ther with reafoti, or confeience^ or a defirt of happiaeG: 
fince he hat nothiBg of what they all dewand tnm hiaiL 
And, therefore, be moft appear an onacooimtaUe benig ; 
that is a moofler, not only to others but himielf. 

This is more than eaough t6 make vioe our atetfibo, 
though God were tove to that abfard degree, which oor 
folly may fancy, and which oor vice moft cerUtnly 
wiAies, and wants. But there is no /uch h^ve inHimt 
It is blafphemoos to fuppofe it. God is love, and these- 
fore — what? That which many may lead cxpca-* 
therefore God is Urrihh : From whence ariies his mar- 
Ycllous love to man ? Of man He has no need ; the Di« 
vine happinefs is complete : in man He fees no merit; 
He knows we are wonhlefs, as well as we our&lves ; 
£ut then, far better than we. He knows that we arc— 
immortal. That therefore (moft interefting, and moft 
^ilarming thought !) that therefore, we muft fuffer, or 
f Djoy, for ever ! 

Utttce, be mod aiTiired, my friend 1 his regard for 
itnan. Hence, for a worm, to-day crawling out of the 
l^arth ; and to-morrow more defpicably ftill, crawling 
xnto corruption ; his compafiion, his foHcitude, his conn- 
jcils held on high ; and all the wondere of his love. 
•Wonders?—- much more than wonders to man; they 
^re wonders in heaven I They ftrike with aipazement the 
[ -ftangeU of light. 

ConfcioBS 
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Con&iodt of thy owtf iiieaDae(6» canft thou &u<c« 
beliere that 'Divine indalgcnce ihould thus abooodf 
Cos^der.: God» indeed^ called us out of the ^j^. Bat 
Uc atttdr.wk. iMtm an $Urmty: An elefni^^ kenccfcr- 
iffud; tflmiBf iifuratc with hit own: And ihall act Ms 
concern he CMnmcnfittate iA<i€g;ree» bear a proportioii 
to his giiti ShfH. not one fhew as much of the Gfcut 
God as the other ? As he has made us immortal i He 
has made us alio emUrngtrid^ creatures. Creatures that 
mnft, neceffiui2y» fttnd the moft important, and incom- 
prehenilhic coafequence of thek own douhtfiil condu^ 
for ever. Does not this abate thy furprize at fuch 
abottdant iodolgence? It m\x2if'iS God is l^ve^ and vouch- 
USe^ to look o« Hi ia the mentioned light. In that light 
He looks Oft us. Thence his more than paternal bowels 
of compaiSon for the moft unworthy of men* Tbencc 
his omnipotence exerted in giving proofs of his lovo. 

Bot why, iayed thoM, is this love torrlhU? Is not 
that love moft terrible which tells us we are in danger of 
being eternally undone ? And this love tells us fo 1 for 
(as I conceive) it never had exifted, had«not that been 
oar cafe. 

How deep then, and deplorable, is their miftake, who 
prefume to iin, becaufe God is fo good 1 when God is 
fb good purely becaafe He knows that prefaifilption will 
be .their ruin? Who prefome on impunity foc.iiQ^ be- 
caiife God is fo good ; when Go4 is fo good, pairely 
becaufe He knows that £n, and impunity, are inoom* 
patible? Soch men make a deraonfiration of their dan- 
ger, the bafis of their fecuii^; and fear nothing, be- 
caufe an Omaipotcacei that is foUicit^ns for their wel- 
fare, 
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far€» givet proof that<He h MfpfthtaSvt ^f thtir dc* 
ftradion. 

Such men reafon ill. Still word, experience cflimot 
conTince them. What their experience of every da^y 
vrery hour proves to be true, they will not believe: 
They d9itttf if they flnll be (not to afe a harflier word) 
condemned for thtir fins. Yet they iiwvr that they ihaU 
die. Now, as I uke it, their death is* a prelude, and 
affarance, of their future condemnation : for, if beings* 
originally immortal, die for another's fin, can it be 
doubted, but that they (haU be condemSed for their 
own ? And that death (which is sdenKHiftration that 
fin {hall not efcape unpuniihed) n ttnavoid^le» they are 
convinced by their ^^^/."Unlefs- our Centaors, there- 
fore, lay afide their fenfes, as well as their reafon, for 
the future they muft forego vain hopes too frequent; 
and too fanguine, among them : nor longer turn a proof 
of immortality into a prefumption on impunity ; Hea* 
ven*8 indulgence, into deflru^ian ; and gather poifonr 
from- theiree of life. 

I know not, my friend ! if others have urged thefe* 
arguments, with regard to the caufe of God*s great 
indulgence to man, and the. certainty of punilbment 
for fin; but to me they appear of a very weighty and 
alFedting nature. There are fome^ truths of thc< lad 
moment to men, which, at firft afpelt, have fomewhat 
fttrpri£ng in them : they require, .and well deferve, ouv 
fecond thoughts. 

I will give you two ; one from Scripture ; one from 
my own thoughts •: " ff^M the Lord tbtrtu mrcj^ there. 

6 " fore. 
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<* fore >^tf// Hi bt fiand,f^Wftb tnmn then is immortal 
Uty^ therefore Jball He tremhltt-^Trtmblc at himHilf ! 
Tremble at his own-power, which^can give what colour 
he mil ta « whole ^termty. Tremble at his own glory ; 
thaif he has angels for his guard ; and an Almighty for 
his friend. Yes» tremble at all that might inirKne him 
to triumph 1 for thefe grandeurs, that infpke prefomp- 
tion, increafe danger: are magnificent affunmces that he 
may be plunged beyond hope ; be loft'paft retrieve. 

God, indeed, forbids oar defpair : but not becaafe 
his loHre will faveu^in our fiss; bot becaofe defpair ftops 
all eflFort at amendment $ and without it his love defires 
our welfare in vainv His love is fnch^ as to give at 
encoaragement, and fupport, in every thing, but -fin*: 
foch as to fupport our fpirits amid -the rains of a fal« 
ling world ; but not under the.doud of one unrepented 
gJiilt. 

This flings light on a part of Scripture, which has a 
cloud on it in fome eyes; and with others quite ruins its 
credit i fForA out jour fahvation 'with fiar, and trem^ 
hlittg. :. A ftrange text to thofe, who fear and tremble at 
nothing, fo much as at ajdifappointment in their lufts. 
Our falvation muH be ijnorked vut : Wifhing, , and wilU 
ing, will not bring it ; hoping, and confiding, will not 
procure it ; it will not come by chance ; no, nor by gift, 
anditifttfion. Itmuft be worked out withyror; be- 
cauCe fear is the ftrongeft guard of diligence, without 
which, this- work cannot go on ; and with tremblings 
led we (hould fail in this important work ; left we fhould 
think too lightly ol the Divine juflice; and left our ytry 
confidence fliould betray u8>, even though we were good 

men: 
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men : for good men hsTO failed |mrely from a good 
opsnioii of their own ilate. For a good c^inion h^ett 
fecority ; focurity begets negligence ; and negligence 
tenpution % and temptation, a f^ll : aad^if unrepcaced) 
a fall into that fiaie, where oar firfi wiflk wiU be, that 
we never had been born ; and (worfe fiiU I) whaio there 
is no lafi* Pain is fometime fo great .^en htre^ that 
we loie our fenfes ; tb$rs it will be far greater^ and 
(how terrible to fay 1} our ftnfes will mi be loft. . 

THOUGHTS for AGE. 

ON the bank of that fiate we, imw, ftand : That 
poft of wifdom, if ever men are wife ; irfiich it 
the realon why they wifli it may be long before they ar« 
rive at it : for folly is the favourite of mankind : And is 
it not Qur own ? Though there we ftand, we fcarce be* 
licve it ; fo much our wifties obftruft our belief: or, be* 
lieving, fcarce know what being then means ; fo much 
familiarity takes away our attention ; and robs things 
of their power to ftrike ftrong on our minds. Eternity 
has fo often palTed our lips, that it has forgot its way to 
our hearts. Did it enter there, would it not extingni/h 
every earth-born paflion in them ? Yes \ as the fnn^ the 
fmallefl fpark of fire. 

Though we ftand on its awful brink, foch oor leaden 
byafs to the world, we turn oar faces the wrong way \ 
we are ftill looking on our old acquaintance, tme\ tho^ 
nonio^ fo wafted and redoced, that we can fee little more 
of him than his msings md hh fcpbe: our age enlarges 
bis wiDgt to our iBMifinaUoB ; and oor fear of death, 

his 
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hit fcythe I a« tif^e Kirtfelf growls kfs. Hk ddnfuoifi- 
tjouiftdeep: his aimihiiation if at hand; 

Shosid we not then torn us round, and look oh ttet*' 
mty? That glorious home of aH that (brvircs, and' 6tit- 
fhine^ the fun ; that kingdom of foa*b imn^rtall ^ Of fm* 
mortal fonlsy time is only the maturing womb; from 
eternity they wait their real birth. Arc we, my friend F 
matured ? Or (hall we prove abortive to^ the world of 
glory ? If we were mature, why tarry here fo long ? By 
protradling life. Heaven fhew9 not its favour to thofe 
that ate fit td die. Is not, the bnfiiiefs of mnr day «n* 
done, the caufe why we are fuffered to fit up folate? To 
be foFlong oa our weary tegs, after the coinmoii hour of 
homajf-rcft ? I fear it is. I much 4^ar we are p crmi tu d 
to Dve» purdy becaafe^— we do not deferve it. 

Is it not, (my^ languid fdlow-thkveller in the deep 
vale of years !) high time to be wifer ? left die greateit 
of curfes ihoukl hH on us, that of bdng wife too late : 
Which is dte mofl enphatical definition of a foolr The 
world is worn out to us ; and we are worn out to the 
world. The world, which knows its own intereil, quits 
us. as rats a ruined houfe ; if we knew 9urs, ihould we 
not. quit the world, as^bees an exhauftcd flower? We 
can make no more honey of it! its fweets are gone. 
Where are its formerly fweet dclnfions, its airy caftles, 
and glittering fpires ? Are we not left on a lonely, bar- 
ren, briery heath, to grope out our weary way, through 
the dufk of life, to our final home ?. Shall not the dif- 
folvcd enchantment fct the captivcfree ? Are we Tcr- 
rtfittomTj otSuiliMrfs? Shall our dotage rivet our chains, 
when kiad nature would knock them off ? To fpeak a 

language 
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langaage even Centaurs may onderftand^ *^ A laft card,. 
'* well plajedy may yet win the game^?"* 

Conilder'; are we fchemin^ ftill ? Stretching outsat 
trembling hand, which wants to be fupported, to grafp^ 
at the nothing that comes next ? Any thing now gained 
would rather mock, than enrich ns ; can. any thing en* 
rich, that cannot be enjoyed ? Grafp at ntsff facultitu 
and new powers^ if thou cand find them, or new ob- 
jedls will only laugh us to fcorn. But hadft thotf eireo 
^br/et if the value of things is in proportion to our term, 
in them, their price at oar market fhould fall very low. 

It is a good thing .to kaow when we have all^ and to 
Uugh at that cheat mon^ which is ever ftealing our 
hearts. But it is as uncommon, as good. Hence, fe- 
niors are milking the world after it is dry. Is it not a 
fhame that we (hoold be gleaning fublunacy firawM^ 
when our harveft of life is over ? hoping an aftor^crop 
in our ftubble ? Though called to diadems, wbere har- 
vell is perpetual ; where an harveft, more than golden^ 
profufely crowns an eternal year \. 

As to the pais which is- fo much feared; the dark, 
fubterranean entry to future life ; into which our weak 
imagination peeps, and darts back, as a child at a (ha* 
dew ; all thanks to the blefled Gofpel, we know what 
will light us up a lamp in it, and lefTen its formidable 
gjoom. I have fecn a death-bed, the reverfc of poor 
AltoTttcnt^iy where the by-ftanders were the greateft M' 
fcrers ; and the king of terrors, by chriflian patience, 
was over- matched. The power of religion (hone out 
without a veil ; nor could any rifingfufp^donsof hypo- 

crify 
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cnTy dim its iuftre. In fach fceties as thefe the human 
heart is no longer invifible to matf ;. and a glimpfe of . 
heaven is difcovered in fuch a fight. 

Wt Ejiow what can make as ITeep fweetly in the duff: 
what can fmooth the rough tranfition ; foften death in* 
to a fort of trandatibn, which interrupts not (Blefled be 
God !)' our exigence ; nor our peace. In peace have 
many died ; and, therefore, it is certain, sMmay. The 
whole fecrct for obtaining that peace is an abfolute re^ 
fignation to the mod High ; which (as hard a talk as it 
feems to fome) at the bottom is no more than owning 
himi to be God« And a.contrary condudi (as little as* 
it is confidered) has atheifm, partial atheifm, in it. It 
is qncftioning fome of his attributes, though not de* 
nj^ing a (God. May that peace be thine! My heart 
beats with ardor for thy prefent peace, and future bli(t. 
Ma^ I (hare it with thee \ What a poor brolcen embrace* 
wBat a fad fragment of friendfliiip, is that which ends' 
at the grave ? Such a tranfitory tie gives a fecond dart 
to death ; and a double diflblution to departing man^ 
That of foul and body fcarce more fevere. 

Woald to heaven I'that all ftiendfliips were, evidently^, 
fri'endfhips of immortal men. Such, I mean, as gave 
proof of their having each other's eternal interefls at 
heart; Modem, at lead, fafhionable, friendfhip flows 
from a polluted fource; ittaftes too Ilrong, of earth ; 
without the lead lin^ure of man (as above defcribed) ; 
without the leaft fpirit of immortality in it. Nay, worfe ; 
it often fprings from caufes that will not bear the. light: 
and fefembles the.dafk Itreams oiAlpheusy and Arethufa^^ 

that 
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that mingle onder gitmnd: it Ihould rather refemble 
Erldamus^ ^hicb U faid to flow from heaven. 

Ho«¥ many have we of thefe fabtsrranean attadi* 
menu \ What Is it ties oor Centaurs together in fo bag 
a firing f — Leaping together the fame barriers of the 
decent, and the joft $ ranging the fame forbidden 
groandi ; gorging at the fame manger 1 neighing the 
fame inflammatory tnne; or being daily rid, and forely 
galled, by the domineering^ infolence of the fame in* 
flamed mlftrefs. 

Since fnch their accomplifliments, I hope to levy a 
Lafithtan infantry fnfficient facccfsfully to carry on the 
war now opened againft them. — • As Chiron blew the 
trumpet which called the Qneks to the (lege of trtji 
I hear there is a modern Onron^ who founds as many 
inftroments, as Nebuchadnexar did to fummon his liSo- 
Uters ; and that he raifes forces, and ceafes not to carry 
on the war, at a nfaft expend. Doubtlefs he was typified 
of old by him who is faid in Virgil % 

JExt ciere viros, tnartemque acceuderi cantu. 

For my own part, my friend ! I fancy my campaign 
will foon be over. I have frequent pains : and, I think 
I hear the Mailer call. If fo, ihould we not leave this 
world, though not yet admitted of the next ? Have we 
not been, through life, anxioufly providing one year for 
the next ? And (hall we grudge to pay half that pains 
for an eternity ? 

Confider, my immortal friend ! fliould we not leave 
ihc world, before the world leaves us ? It is difmal to 

be 
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be left* Tiiere is a noble abCence from earthy wlHle we 
are yet on it. Tkere it a aoble intimaev with heaven, 
while we are yet beneath it U our afB^on flies thi- 
thet^ we Jiail be welcomed by fuperiorbeiogs^ and not 
be-flniflkd by men, who delight in novelclcsi 9r»if mf* 
fed, admired the more for being ^ucm in the rigbt. Tiicf 
smtft^iK'fomewhat oat of this world, who wQald beideep 
in the'Ciflcems of the nexti and is it not time we (bould 
lie ib ? Till the bnimc(s of life (as ic is called) is over, 
hs^raai buiiners is rardy begun : nor always then. Age 
is apt to carry its allowed title to repofetoo.&r: age is 
the moft bttfy period of human life. But its tranfadtions 
are not with men. Therefore that abfence abore- men- 
tioned is moft fit for us. It is a fort of a third ftate be- 
tween this world and the next. How proper dien, for 
the reception of thofe, whofe term is out, here, accord- 
ing to the common age of man. 

^ Amd can it be hard for as to lay this world afide, fiace 
ithey diat have fared bed in the world, have only the 
feweft objedions againfl: it? Is it not an old tragic-cp- 
xttcdy read over and over, which by no means^ 

-•-^^Dedesrtfiiitapkcihit? Juv. 

iTo fpeak ia the Ikentioos ftile of cosncdy, man is«a 

•aiule, oftnixedongin, of heaven and earth.: earth hfis 

-hadmore than iu fliare of nsi give heaven the jrefl: and 

that for a dmhU reafon. All know that hope is Iife*is 

cordial: it works miracles ; without happiaefs it jnak^s 

men happy. What have been all the pleafores of our 

fdhhcfyestfsrbne joyoiHprophcdes, and*boid peomifes, 

in the naaiet>f to^iiofrow ? W^MAyb^ ito age-expults. 

z If 
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If he provides not another hppe» a man of years, andi 
man of mifery^ mean the (ame thing. .Therefore the 
fame fteps are to be taken whether we woald fweetca 
the remaining dreg of life» or provide a triomph for 
■eternity^ 

The worldly wifhes, which an old nun fends oat, 
are like Noab'% dove ; they cannot find whereon to 
light, and mull return to his own heart again for relL 
His natural, and, ^rbaps, moft allowable and proper 
•wi(h 18 for refpedt. But refpedt for age is a nfirtue. 
I need fay no more to convince him, how little of ic 
he mud expe£l : and, indeed, he but ill deferves it 
from others, who, by doating on the world, denies it 10 
iiimfelf. 

When infirmity drives the world from us, or difeafe 
confines us to our chamber, ihall we not be all alone 
with the great Father of fpirits, and fearcher of hearts ? 
is it not worth while a little before- hand to pradUfe 
our leiTon, that we may be the better prepared to i«if- 
tain fuch an interview ? Our wifdom cannot add to the 
days, but it can lighten the burden, of life; and leiTen 
the terrors of death. Death forgot in youth is folly ; 
in age, madnefs. With regard to that king of ter. 
rors, how many in years borrow the fecurity of youth ; 
for it is impo^ible it ihonld belong Xo xhem. Happy 
they ! whom death when he comes, (hall. find at home ; 
his vifit will have lefs of terror in it. Out of pure de- 
cency to the dignity of human nature, of which the 
decays and imperfedlions fhould not be expofed, men 
in years, by recefs, fhould fling a veil over them, and to 
the world be a little buried, before they arc interred. 

An 
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l^n old man's too great familiarity with the public is 
an indignity to the human natnre, and a negledl of the 
Divine. A greatcy intercdorfe with it than die calls of 
duty and virtue demand, is indecent^ irreligious, and 
contemptible; fpeaking acquiefcence in contempt, dotage 
on the world, and oblivion of eternity. His fancy- 
ing himfeff to be ftill pwperly one of this world, and 
on a common foot with the reft of mankind, is, as if 
a man getting drunk in the jnorning, after a long nap> 
lifting his drowfy lids at fun-fct, ftiouW take it for break 
of day. 

But grant him to be ftill of this wofld ; grant him 
-all it can give ; what is this world, but a machine 
played on by us by o^xx great enemy for'the difiipation of 
human thought, whofe fcattered rays muft be colleded, 
as it were, to a focal point, in order to duly warm our 
devotion ; and fet a pious heart on fire ? And can any 
happinefs fubfift in age without piety ? ImpoiTible f Its 
intimacy with the world, is not for the pleafares it can 
give; they are paft ; it is purely to diilodge the thou^ts - 
of death, which intrude at that feafon'; that is, it is 
purely to decline the pleafures of heaven. 

Why, my friend ! is our day of trial extended be- 
yond the expiration of the common term ? Is it not in- 
dulged to the great need our pall condudt has of itf 
And ihall our folly reverfe the kind intention of that 
Divine indulgence to us ? Shall it fet us farther from 
,<mr ,God ? I. am never fo flrongly flruck with the weak* 
nefs.and dq>ravity of man, as when I fee grey hairs 
playing the fool. Hojpe, which in other evil appear. 

ancea 
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ftncd fapportf oorfpirili* fails qs there. Wlitt can 
fliock common fenfe^ what can create amasemeDt, if 
not Ae fiutiogs that would Jiihonour youth, in thofe 
that are miracaLoofly alive after the fiatcd period of hn- 
man life ? This ii an outrage to reafon, beyond the 
boldnefs of the deipetado that confounda nt^moft i thiV 
out-dares the felon repeating his crime, not only under 
the gallows, but with the cord about hii neck. Where 
is that world into which you and I were born ? it is 
under-ground ; and a generation of firang^ are daac* 
^ng over oar coevals long fince in the duft. Where is 
that world into which yitjhall be bom ? Par, far above 
the fun, if, while njoi are beneatb it» we behave onr- 
felves like men. But if this life was our only concern, 
confider, that nodiing but being wifer, Aat is better 
than thoie bom after us, can poffibly refcue the decays 
of age from averfion and contempt. 

Tain would I have my pen of fome fcrvice to the 
aged, now my neareft relations, thofe of blood, are no 
more. To the former am I related by like date, duty, 
intereft, and above all 

■ Nunc iff a pericuU jttngunt. O v. 

Still eager in worldly porfuits, warm in the chace of 
ihadows, fhall we rufh, as down a precipice, and leap 
plumb into the jaws oi extemf^re death ? 

No, let us halt in our career ; paufe on the brink ; 
and provide for our eternal peace. Can I better ex- 
prefs my love than by prcfling it on thee ? I prcfs it 
^ongly* And know> my friend ! that Heaven, and 

(as 
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(as I have (hewed thee) a moft indalgent Heaven, joint 
sny pathetic wt(h; and angels, ardent angels, fay Amen. 
And what want they ? (mark it well], they want no- 
things bat thy Q^jim concurrence to crown their wiihes for 
thy wetfare* 

J>ear Shf 

Touni 



s 



y^^ 
yn 






Vol. IV, lli "L t.'S '^^'^^ 



LETTER IV. 

He Dignity e^ MAN. 

The Centaurs Restqration 
to HUMANII^Y. 

The Dignity of MAN Refumed* 

rhe CONCLUSION. 



* f ^ ,111 I fTi, 



M z 



.VI F. l r T ..: 



• i.U '« *'• 



(••> 



«K .1 



[ 245 ] 



LETTER VI. 



H 



^he Dignity o/* M A N. 

B R £, Sir, I enter on that elevated themc^ 
^ht Dignity of Man, 



Major rerum mbi nafcitur orJo* Virg. 

I fhall fcale the fummit of human nature, and fet its 
dignity in the flrongeft light ; that the contrail may ftrike 
our Centaurs with a juft fenfe of their own ghaftly con» 
dition ; and more clearly demonftrate the depth of their 
fall. Many are for degrading their nature, that they 
may lefTcn its duties ; and for looking on themfelves as 
beings in(ignificant, that they may be profligate beings 
with a better grace; and (as they would flatter them* 
felves) with more excufe. They run voluntarily into this 
error, as men run into the dark, that they may fin with- 
out a bluth ; framing a lie (which is the common cafe) 
for their apology. Their matter Epicurus meant much 
the fame, by fetting the gods at fuch a diftance ; and for 
their repofe, exempting them from the trouble of infpe£l-. 
ing the trifles of men. A due fenfe of the grandeur of 
man's nature, and deftination. is his beft bulwaxk.^5|^^<k 
ihc frequent and violent a(&Lults x^m^tdJCisvDi isi^t^ ^^ 

\ 
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him. This 18 a rabjea which I wifh had been taken m* 
to better hands, for, as it dexaands all the powers of 
the noUeft pea. to reach its heights rfo the world fUnds 
in need of harmg this^ abore idl other, pi«fled home on 
their hearts ; fbr all other of any great moment are im- 
plied in it. There are bat fcw# whofe opbions do not 
too much widen the diftance between an aag^, and a 
man, I fhall bring them nearer together, as the beft 
means for the reformation of Centauri (as yon ihall k%)t 
and for the moft noble exaltation of men. 

I have jnft now obfenred, that—'' Angeb want ao- 
'< thing but thy own concurrence to crown their wiihci 
^ for thy welfare/'— This ii trde : Shall I not then b« 
pardoned, if I prefame to pot the fame neaaiag !ntt> 
ibmewhat an higher ftile» and fay (with all reverence] 
that heaven's defires are at thy mercy f— If fo« think, 
and think again, What art thou ? Thoa poor, feebk« 
earth-bom, mortal! What art thou?— Darts not oa 
tlice a Hreanv of heavenly light ? Dofl thoa not fee aa 
amazing majcfly in manr Have I not then, made my 
bold promife good ? Did I not, above^ tell thee, I 
yfould/urfrize thee with thyfelf ? 



Kor can I rtH here. A man is almoft more than maa 
can conceive ; a marvellous being that rifes above him- 
felf, darting rays of glory beyond the reach of bis own 
fight. My heart is tied to this endearing, tranfporting, 
and triumphant, theme. 

Is thy confcnt neceflary to finifii what is began, or 
rsther, only dcfigned, above? How ftrangcly this 
ibunds I Yet muil I proceed in a ftiH higher flrain— 

l9 



In diee it is, (bow feenupgly hold, a»d impious to to 
fpeak ?) Yes, it is in thee, to grant, or deny, thereqoeft 
of the Almighty. <!^ And impioqs, in4ced» it would be> 
if unauthorized by Scriptorey i» whicj|||^hiit rcqufft i* 

made. 

A requeftiog Omnipotence ?— »V?liat can ftun, and 
confound thy reafon more ? What more can raviib and 
exalt thy heart ? It cannot but ravilh and exalt ; it cannot 
but glorioufly diflqrb, and perplex thee, to tafke in all 
that thought fuggcfts. Thou child of the duft I thoit 
fpeck of mifery and fin ! How abjeft thy weaknefs ? 
How gjeat is thy power i Thou crawler on earth, and, 
poffible (X was abput to fay) controulcr of the ikies ! 

Weigh, and weigh well, the wondrous tru^s I have 
In view : which cannot be weighed too much : ^ liich, the 
more they are weighed, amaze the more : whicK tohavis 
fuppofed, before they were revealed, would have been as 
great madnefs ; and to have prefumed on, as great fm^ 
as, it is now madnefs and fin, not to believe. Such 
precious, and beatifying news is brought us by revela- 
tion i that revelation which is reje^ed, and defpifed, by 
thofe that affed to be thought wifer, and happier, thaii 
the reft of mankind. 

The truths, I mean, are implied in what follows ^ 
viz. Heaven intends, defires, labours, works miracles. 
Or more (if more can be), for thy welfare: it preiTea 
thee, it importunately prefies thee, to comply. Confider; 
how art thou courted? And by whom ? By Father, Son, 
and Holy Spirit ; thy /eI/o<w labourers for thy good. 
How is thy alliance fought ? And at what price ? Angels, 
M 4. ^ in(pe6Ungi 
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brpefting, admiring angels, cannot compute its talue. 
An extreme of love, an extreme of glory, this, which 
thofe angels (if angels could envy) might envy to man: 
for was it not Aiied to them ? 

Thou younger, but darling fon of heaven ! wonder; 
tremble; triumph! — Yes, triumph; tremble; wonder! 
thy greatefl emotion falls fhprt of the mighty cauftr. 
Thou greatly beloved, greatly favoured, greatly dcf- 
tined, and, oh! greatly endangered ! take heed to thy 
Aeps : nor lefs take fire at thy prize. 

Art thou more exalted, or terrified, at what I fay ? 
Exaltation and fear both rife in extremes. — With both 
padions comply ; highly reverence thy own nature ; 
more profoundly adore the Divine. Adore, it with voice, 
heart, and life : and thus to glad all heaven, alTert, ref- 
cue, crnolle, and with blifs eternal crown thyfelf : for 
without thee, in the conftituted order of things, heaven 
is unable to do it. Its almighty hand is, as it were, tied 
up by its own decree. Without thee, thou amazing 
being ! (pardoned be the word fo bold) there is impo. 
tcnce in heaven. Nor is it bold when explained ; for im- 
potence when voluntary, is no impeachment of power. 

Is all this rapturous ? — Yes, fuch a rapture, as no- 
thing but grofs ignorance, or more fatal infidelity, can 
forbear. Is not rapture due for felicities inexpreflible ? 
And what felicity is fo much as fecond to this ? It is the 
clofc, frequent, and feeling, infpeflion of thefe inte* 
riora of man's fublime condition, as immortal^ and re* 
diimid^ that is the higheft cordial of human joy ; and the 
rlched mine of human thought. A mine deep dug by 

few! 
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few ! and yet without it, man is not more a ftranger 
te the natives of Saturn, than to himfelf. Without it, 
he muft want the true, genuine, vital, fpirit of z, 
Chriftlan. None without it can be filled with the light 
and comfort of the Holy Ghoft. This, O ye Metho* 
difts ! gives the real new birth : this enters man in 
quite another world. In his/ormer world all things ar« 
abfolutely changed: well nigh annihilated as to hi* 
wonted palTion for then^ 

• Tlfi heavens declare the glory of the Lordy and the Jtr^ . 
mament Jbrweth bis handy-ivori. But the chriflian mine 
1 have mentioned, infinitely more demands our adoration 
and praife: infinitely more demands oar exultation and 
joy. Are we tranfported, and juttly trAnfported, at the 
wonderful operations of nature, and decline we the con- 
templation of greater wonders in ourfelves ? And whea 
the former but amufes an hour, the lall ble^es an eter* 
ntty ? In thofe flupendous views, it is, that the mercy 
of God, and glory of man, at higheft fhine. Hence 
it is, that conftant joy is enjoined to Chriftians as an 
abfolute doty : a duty, on weaker motives, as abfolutely 
impradicable. 

You fee, Sir, that to dive deep into man, is to dive 
into an ocean of Love Divine; which firft drowns us in 
amazement, then lifts us into triumph ; and at length^ 
lands us (if we are wife) on eternal life. But too many' 
fwim only on the furface of our nature ; like a feather, 
tlirough their levity, incapable of fmking to thofe folid, 
apd fhining advantages, thofe pearls of great price ; 
thofe great, awakening, and ft rongly Simulating mo'tives' 
to vif t«c^ that lie below. But I ftiaH ref^imc tbisfuhjea 
M 5 . \w^<^\% 
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before I dole. What is already faid, it enoogh to pr(V 
ducc that good efTedt which yoa will find in the nV' 
vcllous fcenc, ubich, very ibon, will open on you. 

T!be Centaors Restoration rt 
HUMANITY. 

AT prcfent^ my friend I we moft quit this- confe« 
crated, for enchanted^ ground; as yon will foov,. 
to yoar farprize and difgnft perceive. I know it is not 
to your tafte^ nor, indeed, to my own. Bat lenity has 
its nfe, when perverfe patients will refbfe w&at is ialo- 
tary, if conveyed in any vehicle lefs agreeaUe to their 
vitiated tafte; and the grave reader, who nanfeates it, 
Sacrifices (through too great delicaey) Co mere appear** 
ances, the fubflance of what is right. 

Thou knaweft that oar Centaurs can fcarce be per- 
f«aded that they are not fiill human creatures ; tboogb 
fMachantuTj fegrtantttrf adulterantuTf diaholantnr (I am 
forced to make words that are bad enough for tkem) > 
and not fo much as retain. 
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^rc they not (to fpeak with reverence in the language of 
the Prophet) as fed horjes in the morning ? Do they not 
affifnble by troops in ladies houfes ? It is harlot in the ori- 
ginal; and fo by us tranflated. But that is not their 
only objeftion to the Scriptures. Perhaps, an old Jra- 
hian prove: b may have greater authority with them. 
What fays it ? *< Let him that would be fafe, avoid 

i* feven 
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♦* feven things ; wafps, fpiders, hyaenas, crocodiles, cfFs^ 
** adders, and fim women." 

Here, then, I ihall begin my exorcifm. Its word^^ 
mud be ftrange and barbarous, fuited to the occafion. 
Let not your ear, my friend, be fhocked ; but liHen^ 
and wait the event. 

*' May Lms^ Thaiit Limax, Lupa, Succuha^ ^A" 
'' drantariat O6ol0ria» EurioJe, Sthinio, Medafa^ pritt.' 
** nys, Megaray and Tyfipbone^^May all thefc, and aU 
** fuch ladies, whether fick or found, high or low, of 
** blood and title, or ditch and dunghill ; nativeji^ 
•* foreign, or infernal — May this glorious group of Tbr- 
*' rifmond^t angels, thefe gorgons, furies, harpies, 
** leaches, fyrens, centaur- making fyrens f 'paid or ua- 
** paid, keeping or kept, on fire or quenched Kgenevaed 
** or citroned, in clofet or cellar, in tavern, bagnio, 
** brothel, round-houfe3 brideweU, or newgate — Ok! 
^' may they ceafe from this hour, to iiitg or dance^ 
^ fmile or frown, pleafe or pUguc, pray or fwear, ouc 
^^* Briti(K; wnbritiih youth, manhood, and age, out <^ 
"^ their fenfes, health, eftates, reputation, human nature 
^ and hopes of heaven ! 

** And, thefe enchantrefles laying a-ficfc their fpclTt, 
** may the bewitched of Great Britain recover their pri/» 
•* tine form, as Circe^s hetd, at the prayer of Vlyjfes. 
•* At the touch of my difinchanting pen, may they leap 
*^ out of their hides for joy ; and laying hold on th^ir 
** long deferted definition of man^ r'tafon and tfW9 Ugt^ 
^ walk uprightly for the future." 

M 6 Bejoice 



152 ^be Centaurs Re/tcration 

Rejoice with roe, my friend! For do I dream? oc 
didil thoa not obferve ? Didft thoa not hear ? — Intonuii 
lit*vum. As the dark cloud which cau&d it is vaniihed, 
and a flood of light ro(hes in ; fo (hall it fare with tbm. 
I fee their dawning reafon ; I fee the break of their moral 
day. And what I fee, I (hall relate; and what I relate^ 
though (Irange, let no man diibeHeve. 

The Centaurs that can read, on perufal of The Dignity 
9/ Moftf are ftung, as the Trojan horfe, when Lkneomti 
fpear pierced kis fide; and groan as deeply as that, 
when 

ittfanuere ca*v^f gemitamque deitrt etpvernie. y\^G* 

Mod of them are much aiFedted, but differently ; being 
at lafl fully convinced that they are not men. One burns 
his Bolinghrokei another an indecent fong; this calls in 
his bills, pleading privilege no more : that befpeaks a 
pew againfl the next quarter : a third blames his delay; 
f wears he will pray diredly ; falls on his knees, like 
Ciffars horfe,— rifes again, with a figh, and folemn 
vow, that he will be mafter of his Pattr nofter before to« 
^lorrow : a fourth fubfcribes all his gains by falfe dice to 
the Foundling Hofpital : a fifth orders two little boys to 
fchool immediately; and fends ten guineas to their mo- 
thers in bridewell ; a fixth, in a flame of pious zeal, 
damns a fenfelefs world ; and undertakes, in lefs than 
a week, to demonllrate that adultery is a crime. . A 
feventh, K^c, 

But l.mufl not triumph too much. I have not had 

equal fucccfs with the female Centaurs. From a natural 

conflancy of temper, and habitual averfion to change, 

4 they 



fd HuMANiTvr a5j( 

they come but flowly into my wi(hes. Bat to make 
amends, when they come, they come with a vengeance, 
and overihoot the mark. Mr. W^^^lj (whofe converts 
fome of them are) tells them, that tkey ftand not up« 
right, unlefs they lean a little backward ; like a crofier» 
or like themfelves, when they coyly refufe -a falute : 
thus, though converted, they find not the flrait line, bat 
Hand dill a little bent — to the wrong. 

Beiidcs, of my male converts, I have fomcwhat ta 
complain : for fome, though changed at heart, yet awed 
by fafhion, and vain of being flill ffu men, are a(hamed 
to own it ; and appear to be fools to fave their credit. 
Thefe hypocrites in vice, thefe moral fops, ridicnloufly 
good, may be called little men in Centaurs fldns ; or 
coward virtue in n^fquerade. 

And worft of all, of fome Centaurs 1 am quite in defpair. 
They fly my pen, and will not be touched for their diflem- 
per. But, being deep ftong by worfe than the Tarantula^ 
run madformufic, and dance themfelves to death. Others, 
with Swift (in that refpeft a Centaur hiihfelf ) look on the 
Boble qiiadrapede as fuperior to the man. Others, on^he* 
contrary, approve, and heartily wifti a reftoration^ hu*' 
manity : but are carelefs, and indolent. They wpuld, 
indeed, if a daemon was not in pofleiSon, they fwouid be 
good. But will not be at the trouble of bringing^ writ 
oieje^ment^ though Sophronius proffers to draw it up for 
them. The loweft price of virtue is vigilance, and in- 
dullry ; and if it colls us no more, it comes very cheap. 

As for thofe that are truly confcious of their calamity, 
snd heartily defirojus of an eicape, mark the good ^ffeft 
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of the leaft tendency to goodnofs ; the mighty change, 
a reftoration of the Hainan figure b actually began« But 
the procefs is gradual ; nature advances, never leaps. 
They bccaoM not Centaurs all at once. 

Nemo repent i futt turfijjimus* Jut. 

As errl habits, which occafioned dieir transformation, 
were gradually contraded, it is no wonder, that their 
recovery ihould prove equally gradoal, and flow. One 
fiieds a maue, another drops a tail; atid appears only at 
too dofely docked : fome wonder to fee flender fingers 
Sprouting through hoofs by their penitential tears, molli* 
fied into fieih ; fome, like dancing dogs, continue upright 
iomt time ; but, tired of that unnatnral reflraint, drop 
into Centaurs for life. So dangtroua in moral difkempers, 
as well as natural, is a relapfe : fome quite reftored, yet 
Kill retain (b much of their former nature, that they are 
apt to trip, if a ftrong temptation, like a ftone, or 
cart rut, lies acrofs their way : fome can icarce believe 
their good fortune, and fear it i^ a dream. Others, too 
£iDguine, cry oat, brother! to the firft man they fee; 
who ftarts at hia new relation, with a hide ftill kicking 
at his heels. 

What a loud call do I hear among them for things 
ilrange, and new ? For drelTes fuited to the human (hape ; 
ibr pleafures fuited to the human mind ; for bibles, 
prayer-books, debt-books; for virtuous conforts, faith- 
ful friends, and fit objefts of charity j for rational im- 
provement and employments : no longer for Newmarket 
trappings j but for homan ornaments. This, however, 
where the Reftoratioh is complete. Poor SuSury is ftiil 
aukwardly hopping on three legs ; white others fland 

firmly 



irmly planted on half four : ono of whom, more learned 
Aan the reft^ cries ont : 

The reft naturally take k ibr a pious thankfgiving, and 
give a loud Anien* 

They that are quite recorered, arrayed in decent 
plain app^el^ not dapj^d as the morniDg* with en^ 
kn-oidery, or with lace all over lifted like the beautiful' 
Jjuh'an afs, call a council ; and their iirft manly refolution 
h to proclaim peace with the Lapithte, or men of virtue ;^ 
with whom, from time immemorial, the Centaurs have 
been at war. Chiron bent his bow againft them : but of 
war various has been the fortune between them ; till 
within this laft half century, the Centaurs increafing both 
in nambers and boldnefs, wearing frontlets of brafs on 
their foreheads,^ and Horace^ jEs triplex on their breafts y 
and having of late a mighty giant at their head, whofe 
quills> more fatal than the porcupine's, threatened a 
thoufand deaths at once, they began to dream of no- 
thing lefs than victory complete. But the prefent rein- 
forcement of their enemies will turn the fcale againft 
them. I fay reinforcement; for the next ftep ray con- 
verts take, is to lift inta the Lafitbaan fervice, deter- 
mined to meet their late friends in no friendly fort, uxv- 
der A banner with this motto, 

^idveruvty at^e decens^ euro &* rogo^ isf omnis in hoc /urn. 

Which promifes victory : for they are very formidable 
foes, who have had the fortitude firft to conc[uer th^m* 

ielves, . . 

At 
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At the news of their revolt offended 7"m7yiw«/, bum-" 
ing for revenge, cries> Ha» ha, fauA the battle froA 
afar» 

ColUSumqui premens <voI*vit fuh naribus i^nern. Via* 

The glory of his noftrils is terrible. And flill more 
abundantly his heroic choler rifes on hearing that their 
firft deftincd enterprize is againft Bolingbroke-ziM^ i 
That delight of his eyes, and defiance of his foes : For 
he deems it impregnable ; becaufe it is moated round 
with Aihpran^ and its afpiring, proud battlements threaten 
heaven* 

This caflle was built out of the various ruins of many 
demolilhed forts of infidelity, pompoufly put together, 
faced over with a material more Ihinlng than folid ; and 
cemented with untcmpered mortar. Sofhronius • heads 
the laudable enterprize. The caftle is taken as was an- 
tient Babylon, He firft tarns the general fiream of the 
nation, by the force of ftrong and folid eloquence, into 
a new chancl, as Cyrus did the river Euphrates ; then 
entering thecaffle, and finding the garifon turning things 
facred to prophane ufe, and drowned in debauch ; ob- 
tains a fudden and complete viftory ; but is a mofl mer- 
ciful conqueror : For, inftead of putting any to death, 
he only puts the moll fenfible of them out of counte- 
nance : And to their own darling delights, and boaHed 
gjories, inftcad of the gallies, condemns them for life. 
Obliging them, however, in acknowlegement of his 
clemency, to wear yellow cockades imprefTcd with thcfc 

* An excellent writer In thk rontrovcrfy, now in the preft.^ 

worif/ 
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words, " Se thou a Ctntaur ftill T The bad man's choice 
includes his punifhment. 

The fame Sopbronius^ adorned with his well deferved 
moral crown, refcues the chara6lerof a late pious, and 
learned prelate, which thfe Centaurs boailed AMles, 
(who, 

J^ra negat fihi nata^ mbii non arrogat,) HoR. 

had dragged, like He^or't body, round the town In the 
dirt : For the glory of Britain, and for the light and 
emulation of pofterity, I fee it infCribcd on a column 
of adamant; with a BoUngbroke coucbant emboffed on 
die bafc ; who now contributes to fupport (as much as 
fiich a feeble Jtlas can) that celcftial charafter, which 
he lately laboured to deftrOy ; proud of his uncircum- 
gfed ne/o9\ which reafon, notwithftanding, had evi- 
dently loft its autbority with himfelf : For when tbai is 
preferved, fenfe fubmits to reafon ; and when fenfe fub* 
nits to reafon, reafon fubmits to the revealed word of 
God. And (iince fome are in love with words) I mad 
obferve, that reafon (looped to revelation, is reafon ftill; 
only reafon more reafonable; and its great hazard oC 
error is all that it has loft. 

And now, my friend f what (hall I fay on this happy 
revolution ? Shall I not out-boaft Auguftusf He faid of 
Romef Latericeam invem, mormoream relifui. I, of Lon» 

dotty Ifi*veni equinam^ reliqui bumanam. 

Nothing remains but to cleanfe the now-deferted/^- 
bhif and to render them fit for human ufe ; and to per-' 

fuade 
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fuadc the (he-grooms* who kept them» into fome nfere 
decent, and lefs diabdical, cooiic •£ life; efpedaUy 
my patroncfs ; who for the honour (as fhe calls it) of 
my Dedication, has promiled to gire into my fuperftition i 
and to play fair, at leaH on Sumiofs, and learn her Gate* 
chiim, when the maJ^Kitades, for the' feafon» are oyer : 
Which, out of an onfurmoantable regard for the firft,, 
and mod amorous, and moft mufical, fon, Chiron, ihe 
confe(re» ingenuouCy, ike cannot fofbeai; For ladie^ 
love a Centaur fiilU 

The Dignity £/^Man rejumed. 

IT ia high time » my friend ! to quit this fairy-huidV 
of which» I know, yoo ate heartily tired i and t» 
perform my promife in refuming ^ht DipAty rfMam a 
theme which my heart affe^s ; and which your condn£l, 
hi fome meafure, infpires. And who can think of it, 
unimproved ? He who tbrnks of his Dignity, neceilarily 
thinks of his Qod ; And, he who vniuss his Dignity, as 
Deceflarily worihips and obeys Him. In a dae fenfe, 
therefore, of human Dignity, oar endangered virtoo 
iinds her moA powerful guard. 

Think you that I have carried the Dignity of Man 
too high ? Spare the facred page. " There, one of 
^ Adamh feed converfes face to face with his Creator. 
•• Another is called his friend. He who made the 
** worlds delights to be called the fon of a third. He 
** who made the worlds even died for the meaneH of 
•* men, Themeaneft of men has it within his. power 
^^^ to be an heir of the mod mighty God, and a joint- 

«» heir 



^ beir with tlie moft blelTed Jefus.*' Abfoivcs not thi* 
the bpldeft ilroke of my pen ? What can raife our fdC 
eftimation fo high, what can aggrandize human natofe 
fo much as this ? 

In heaven's great; and conllant effort for our wclfarr^ 
is capitally written the Dignity of Man. Thai is a key 
to the moral world, and opens, and explains the reafon 
of all God*s, otherwife myfterious, oondafl in it. Every 
itep of which is evidently calculated. for man's prefent, 
cr future, felicity; or both. The longlhining ferLes, 
the golden chain of all God's marvellous adlsy^from the 
l>eginmng to the dofe of time, fpeaks his uwnterrupted 
regard for human nature ; and what can more loudly 
proclaim human Dignity than this? O let it not be faid» 
that Man's Dtgnitj; is declared by all things, but the 
manners of man f 

As diftant as they may be thought by the thongbtlefs^ 
heaven and earth are fo near together, fo (hot (as it were) 
into one another, that good men are truly /bretgnen mt 
iorth ; have thtir eowver/ation in heaven ; are fellonU' 
citizens 'with the faints^ and of the houjboid of GoJ^ To 
fpeak alluuvely to the patriarchal vifion, good men ar» 
angels ; only, as yet, at the bottom of the ladder, and 
fome angels are only men made perfed, at the top of it; 
As a man from an embryo, fo differs an angel from » 
man ; what one is, the other foon (hall be. Since thi» 
is the cafe (and a mod glooous cafe it is), and fince by 
fueh multitudes it is either not con(idered, or not known > 

Q fvrtumui nimuM^ bona fi fua mruiU I ViRO. 
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WQuld be no needlefs meiudl'anduxn/or improper motta/ 
for all mankind. 

But yoa dill have yoar objefllon on the- whole— —^ 
'* Will not raifing To high, and dwelling fo long on the 
•* Dignity of Man, occafion pride ? No j on the rc- 
veifr, a due fenfe of it will necefiitate humility. Pride 
fprings from a conceit, which an individual has of his 
fuperiority over feme others of the fame fpecies. The 
Dignity I fpnk of is equally the Dignity of all men; 
and what levels, cannot exalt. It wiH ueceJfUait humi- 
lity ; bccaufc without that^ it cannot preferve itfelf ; 
our native Dignity will die in the rcfult. As for that 
Dignity which occafions your objedlion, we have, I con« 
fefs, too much of it. We have in abundance what may 
be called lunar great men. Men in themfelves opaqoe, 
who borrow beams from their circumflances, or fita- 
ation ; which beams they fhew, like the moon, by night: 
I mean, when ignorance prevails; then the darkened 
underjdandings of their admirers give them leave ta 
ihine. 

Thefe lunar grandees have generally many little fur- 
rounding fatellites^ that help, by their adulations, \o 
gild their opacity. But of fuch great men, who are 
forced to affume (as men muft plunder, who would be 
gainers where nothing is due), it muft be faid, that the 
greateft of them would be greater ftill, if they would 
only pleafe to be a little lefs. 

They only \\z,ye filar, or felfborn, light, who five 
np to the Dignity of their nature. The light is not 
only rheir own, and iUuftrious^ but incxtinguiihablc. 
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.%xA eternal. Thefe» as they are the greateft, are alfo 
the moH humble, of mankind. For they well know, 
that oar grandeur is to be looked for in the love of 
God, not in the merit of man. And therefore they fet 
it down as a maxim (and a maxim mod true, and ufeful 
it is), '' no inan ever thought too highly of his nature^ 
•* or too meanly of himfelf,*' 

Here would I ceafe. .Bat how hard to get loofe from 
this ev^r-teeming, all -important, and inexhaoilible, 
theme ? It fills with ferene joy the fuperior region of the 
foul ; and denies entrance to the clouds and florms of 
worldly perturbation, and care. Such the height of its 
joy, that mufic, and wine, leave the raifed hearts of 
our fons of delight far, far, below. And yet how 
is this glorious fubje^ in moft minds, by the love of the 
world, clofe comprefTed, and folded ap, as an oak in 
an acorn, or a man in the womb ? To develope, and 
expand it, how great my defire ? In which of its thou- 
fand ihining lights fhali I fet it, for our final contem- 
plation of its mighty moment to man ? 

Man is the moft noble ftudy of man. . Let him circle 
the globe, let him traverfe the fkies; and then, for 
fomething more worthy his notice, and admiration, re- 
turn to himfejf. To himfelf he is a theatre immenfe : 
And was reputed fuch, when that theatre had much left 
to exhibit, than, at prefent, it can boaft; and when it, 
was but faintly illuminated with the glimmering beams 
of far more feeble lights. The fo renowned Kn^w thy* 
filf^ was nothing but a precept enjoining a clofe infpec- 
tion and furvey of ^is thea^tre; yet that precept, as to 
its AttthpTi was heI4 divine; and.as to its prance, the 
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fu^emc wifdom of in«ii. That precept is now exaM 
into an aweful command from lieaven i and that iheatie 
is confecrated into a venerable temple ; a temple of die 
Holy Spirit. 

As in foroe jneces of perfpeAite, by the preffiire of 
the eye, fo in this temple, by the pieflore* or perferer- 
ance of thought, the magnificent profped is opened, 
and aggrandized, fiill more and more i and opening dif- 
coders the full Dignity of Man. In what do^ that con- 
Aft ? In the manrellotti thiagp the Almighty bat dooe^ 
and deiigned, for him. And if b, this fonrey g^ves at 
once the greateft <wr#»^, and the greateftMe^, of life. 
For who can (be thofe marveUoos thingi widioot an ar- 
dent Uvi of G§dt which is the fupreme virtue of man? 
And who can refled on fiich indolgence paft, wsthoat aa 
sifilute trt0 in fucb a friend for die intope i which of 
man is the Supreme Bleffing ? 

Bat this bleffing, and this virtue, this glory, and com- 
fort of life, is loll to thofe to whom this temple is (hot. 
And it is fhut to the carelefs and ignorant ; to the floth- 
fuUaad unawakened, in the moft illuHrioas theory of the 
Chriftian religion. If therefore fuch men, in what has 
been advanced, (hall find any thing like a key to this 
yet unopened temple ; and fliall enter its facred, and 
furprifiog recefles, and read the wonders of Divine Love 
in it ; that is, in tbemfclres, in their own condition, and 
profpcds; if they (hall iee, and contemplate, the three 
Perfons of the Godhead, before creation, aAuming, and 
through timers whole length, exercifmg, their feparate 
parts, and provinces of Philanthropy ; and (hall behold 
an innumerable flight of angels for ever on the wing to 
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ttcciYe tKeir commands, and fpeed amy^ on various 
difpatches^ for the temporaU and eternal, welfare of 
man— How ihould I rejoice ? For fuck a key would \m 
«iext in Talue to &e key of heaven. It opens the porth^ 
the preh'roSnaiy fcene to it. Therefore have I kept it 
on the anvil fo long ; and yet how unfiniihed at laft ? 
May fome mafier-hand aecomplifli, and multitudes open 
the yet abfolately unknown feene of their own nature, 
«nd bleflcd deftination, with it. 

And now» my friend, tell me, how muft his loye of 
f[1ory fail i how muft his ambitivn creep» who, after the 
Aroag infpiration of fuch a view as this, miierably Con- 
ines it beneath the fun ? Codidar this view, and fee 
how high human nature may foar; then look down on 
the Centaur, and fee (if thou canft bear the fight) how 
low the fons of heaven may fall ? Shall a being whofe 
interefts ij[>read fe wide as to take in bodi ends of the 
creation ; (hall a being deeply concerned in what was 
dotoe lii the days 6i Jdamt and more deeply ftiti, in what 
fiiall be done in the great day of cbxrfummation ; (ball 
fuch an expanfive, and fdr-interafted, being, with the 
moil fordid, and defpicable, felf-denia!, and the mOft 
inconceivably criminal Tatftrty af Sfirit, impri(bn his 
fiified thought, and nail down his little heart to the nar- 
row fpan of this pTefei^t life ? God forbid. If there is 
Itie leail fenfe of I>ignity» or fear of (hame ; the leaft 
ijpsurk of 'Man, alive, let us coafider that we are not only 
the favourites, but the fons too, of heaven, and obey 
in this our voyage of hnman Ufe» at ^neas in his fioni 
Tr§yf the bilum oracle^ 

Antifuim ixptjfifi matrm* YxaG. 
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B.t oor o«rwhelmu.g fhame, and ahnoft JncBiaWe 
„,fery. ". *" we are fo r-r.«&W by our lulTS 
our beafCDly • mother, in oar efteem. has no hkZ* 
for as; that a ^/r/W Paradife. i, „« Para.Ufc IS 
iti, aParadjfewc wUhloft. one from which we deiut 
to faU 8 and to waUow, EficMri de gr„t ^^^ ■ 
beloved mire. And yet what is thi, fpot ofeLth whidi 
fo fwaUow» ns up, and in its golph of obfoenitie* 
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tinguilhe. oor love of Jeaven I Its enchantment i. verr 
fliort. A few days, a few hours, may make »« ,. ^ 
as .,W. For reft a-Jred earth's' ^t^-.^^^^ 
whp.«;. porhap. m oar flour.ih.ng fchool of iniideS; 
thinks a wifcr than Sabmon is here, will -T^ w 
of Ufe, i-.«^aj'-«l>«a«,aik..w4'j:„^;'^ 
bdieviDg hun before. ^ "*" 

I beUeve that wife, and experienced prince, whof. 

wifdomandexpenercewasdeCgnedtofpare future ages 
their own fattl experience « folly, and, clofing wS 
his lafi fentmient, the fum of hi. Divine PhiloforhT 
affirm, that many a phUofopher, may j„aiy be repated 
a fool ; that as there is but one God on^ t • 1 
great Tribunal, one Salvation ; fo .i- ' " h »'„?!!.' 
dom; that all which, devoid of .^.HJ-ulL °" ^^" 
is but foUy of different colours, and j^ '""^ '^«' 
grave, wealthy, lettered, domeftic, poIitic^I^„'i *'^' 
litary, rednfe, oftentatious, humble/t ^ial K ""' 
and is> called in the language of aUe L iLTh^f f ' 
authentic, and mudtcrable %le of ete^^ty'. ' 

Iket awful word infpires ; ind awak«ns id 
flept before ; it points to heaven , and ihews me" here 
• Cil. iv. i6. i - 

I fail. 
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I Fail.— I'hoagh ftndious to do it juftice, I have wronged 
my theme. And wronged it much. Somewhat more 
is wanting to conAimmate, and crown, the Dignity of 
Man. What have I -advanced ? ** That'inan is near to 
•* the bleffed angels ?" Is he not more ?— -Yes, moft 
adorable Jefus! man is more; much more. O whither 
doft Thou call me ? Whither doft Thou tranfport afto- 
jiifhed human thought? I fcarce dare look up to the 
fummit of fuch ftupendous love. Leave I not cherubim 
and feraphim below ? Ye firft-born of light! ye thrones f 
dominions ! principalities f and pow'rs f What do I be- 
hold ? How awedy and how raptured ; with what pro- 
llration of heart, what elevation of joy, from this remote 
region, this lowed vale of the creation, this land of 
daiknefs, and fhadow of death, look I up thfough in« 
cumbent clouds of mifery and fin, and behold— a Man 
in heaven ! In the higheft heaven f In union with the 
Moil High ! In union with jour mbft adored, and eter- 
nal King ! And fo throned in authority, to you fo fupe- 
rior in power, as to make ceafelefs intercedion for the 
red of mankind ; not for tbofe whofe fall left feats empty 
in heaven : Oh aid me with jour language, with worda 
more than human to praife Him ! that Advocate un- 
wearied for his relations (proud language f) for his 
earth-born relations, and friends, befow. 

Is not this almoft too much for human modedy to 
mention? For human frailty to credit? For human cor« 
rqption to admit?— >But is it not alfoy^r too much for 
human gratitude to leave unproclaimed, unrefounded^ 
unadored ? I go U my father ^ and your FatbtryJo my 
Gody and your God. What heart*fubduing, thought-" 
•verwhelming, man-exalting, words are thefe? What 

Vol, IV. N au 
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mn amizing, I had almoft faid UvilUngf coBdefcenCoB 
of the Deity I What an amazing, I had almoU iaid 
what a iiifjingt fublimation of man ! 

O blefled revelation ! that opens fodi wonders. 
dreadfal revelation ! if it opens them in vain. And 
are there thoie with whom tkey go for nought ? Strange 
men f in poiZefTion of a bleffing, the bare hopes of which 
fnpported the fpirits of the wife, for fonr thonfand years* 
vnder all the calamities of life, and terrors of death \ 
and know they not that it is in their hands ? Or know- 
ing, caft it away as of no valae ? A bleffing, die very 
(badow of which made the body of the Pa^iarchal, and 
Jewilh religion ! A blefling, after which the whole eanb 
panted, as the hart for the water-brooks ! A blefling on 
which the heavenly hoft were fent to congratulate man- 
kind $ and ilng the glad tidings into their tranfported 
hearts! A blefling, which was more than an equivalent 
for Paradife loft ! And is this blefling declined, rejeded» 
exploded, defpifed, ridiculed ? O unhappy men !^ 
The frailty of man is almoft as incomprehenfible as the 
mercies of God. 

Who then can inculcate too much the Dignity of 
M:in ? For what equally to a due fenfe of it can iufpire 
a contempt of the world, a fondnefs for which occaflons 
the madnefs I deplore ? Indeed a due fenfe of it, evi- 
dently, includes the whole of our duty. It infpires high 
veneraton, and great gratitude, to God, who gave it; 
it infpires a reverence for ourfelves, which is of utmoft 
moment to our character and peace ; and it infpires a 
proper regard for all mankind, as equal fharers in it : 
i,. Which 
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Which regard woald prevent infinite mifchief ; and 
baniih half the miferies of life. 

This, its univerfal ufe, its nature fo pregnant of good 
dTe^s, determined me to the choice of this too much 
negledled fubjedt. And perhaps, I have now fet it in 
the (Irongeft light. But if not ; its importance is fuch 
that it (hoold be.iet in all lights, and from every point 
that imagination can fnggeft, and reafon authorize^ 
^ike. if poflible, the degenerate, deeply- funk, and ever*' 
groveling, human heart. He that looks not on man itt' 
the light above, or fome light fimilar, and equivalent, 
knows not himfelf; is a perfe^ ftranger at home; his 
heart wanders an exile from his deflined felicity ; he der* 
prives himfelf of the powerful impulfe which he fo much 
wants, and which nature denies, and which revelation 
defigncd him, for his more vigorous advance in virtue' 
here : and his more fublime afcent in glory hereafter : 
Which two are the whole of his happinefs ; all the 
reft is extrinfic, precarious, tranRent, and, inevitably, 
mortal. 

And who will dare fay, that he who declines, or falls 
from the noble, and elevating objc6l of contemplation 
above-mentioned, and the glorious hopes it infpires, 
into the barren field of amufement, and trifle ; or into 
the beilial abyfs of a few years debauch, for-his portion; 
who will dare affirm, that fuch a wretch differs not as 
much in reafon, and happinefs, from the true Chriftian, 
as a quadrupfd difiFcrs, in form, from a miln ? It is not 
form, but manners, which ndake huraamty* Tlie mould 
in which we arc caft, only fays what we Jhoulibe \ no* 
Ihing but our condudl tells us what <iot art* What 
N 2 wretches 
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wretches are they who contradid their figare ; and ae- 
cufe nature of having fet a wrong (lamp on their lying 
clay ? The mod defpicable, and deplorable being under 
heaven is a P^an in a Chridian land. He is like a 
rank growth of poifon in Paradiie. He confines that 
thought whieh ihould fet out at the creation, and travel 
down with wonder and adoration, at tyery ftep, through 
the countlefs mercies and miracles of God for man, into 
nature's final difiblution ; and thence launch for a never- 
ending voyage in a blefTed Eternity,— -to the nothing of 
threefcore years ; and the wretched means of annihi* 
luting that nothing, of contrading that fpan ; lull ez- 
hands, luxury overwhelms^ and, by heaping pn fu^l, 
quite puts out the ^r^. 

"Where is thzt Dignify which reafon exa£b, and which 
xevelation exalts, in man ? In what I have faid on that 
fubjeft, I have, I think done more to our purpofe, than 
he who meafures the heavens, and numbers the ftars. I 
have taken (as I conceive) the true meafure of Man^ 
That extenfive meafure rifing above the fkies, which 
the Centaur dwarfs down to the fcanty fpan of the 
brute creation, to the hejiia triumphantii and making 
(might I fo fpeak) a dunghill of our condition, with the 
cock in the fable, for ^ grain of fenfuality, fpurns the 
jewel away ; the powers angelic, the radiant beams of 
the divinity, in the rfol Man. 

But while I contemplate his grandeur (fo mixt our na- 
ture, fo great, and little, is Man), I feel his weaknefs; 
In mind, and body, I feel his infirmities-— Pain, this 
indant, dops nry pen — Stops it fhort of what I had pro- 
pofed to fay.^It bids xne take, while I may, my leave 
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tA him I love. — I take a folemn, becaafe, perhaps, a 
iinal, leave. It is, at leaft, poflible, we may meet no 
]»ore. No more in this foreign land ; in this gloomy 
apartment of the boundlefs univerfe of ood. 

O Thou ! the laft, and ftroDgeft hold that earth has 
on me ! my friend in Jefus Cbrift ! my rival in immortM 
hope ! and my companion (I truft) for eternity ! come 
to my bofom : Though fo far remote, I take thee to my 
heart. Souls fuffer no feparation from obftruCiion of 
matter, or diHance of place ; oceans mny roll between 
us, and climates intcrpofe, in vain. The whol^i mate- 
rial creation is no bar to the winged mind. FarewcL— • 
Through boundlefs ages, fare ihou well. The Dirrjiity 
of Man, and blefiing of heaven, be with thee \, The 
broad hand of the Almighty cover thee : Mayfl thou 
Ihine, when the fun is quenched I Mayfl: thou live, and 
triumph, when time expires ! 

This cordial duty done, this human debt difcharged^ 
my mind is eafcd, my fpirits revive ; my pain is lefs. 
And when this endlefs letter is ended, I fhall drop thee 
for the prt/ent ; and this idle pen, and an idler world 
(that other feather in the fcale of eternity) for e<ver. H# 
that drops the world, before that drops him, he only 
knows its real value ; and the value of his own fouL 
And whatever the gaiety of the world pretends to, he 
§nly can have a folid, permanent, and uninterrupted jof 
of heart, who builds it on the rock ; on hope of the 
Divine Mercy. Give a man the world, and give him no 
more; and his happinefs is at an end: The human heart 
will neceffarily feel a futurity, through all the fuper- 
abundance earth can heap on it : Nothiag con poflibl/ 
N 3 give 
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give it a peace independent of an hereafter : That pomt 
of view in his creation, that purchafe of blood in his 
redemption, and yet in haman condud, that ever neg- 
ledled Jll of man. 

Aik the laft bill of mortality; aik pleafure's or ambi. 
tion^s triamph moft triumphant, what is human life? 
Knowlege of the world recommends recefs ; knowlege 
of life reconciles to the ^ave. Few fufficiently coniider 
liow great mercy is implied in the grant of death. With 
a heart quite difengaged, its cable cut, imploring a 
fmooth paiTage, and gentle gale; bound for that port 
whence none returns, I wait the mighty Mastir^s calL 
That call irrefiftable, which every moment fhonld ex- 
pert ; which every fool forgets; every knave dreads; 
every wife man welcomes ; and tYtry monarch obeys. 

And yet, my friend, fome of onr few coaevals dofc 
not altogether with this way of thinking ; but rather 
fecm to judge, that fome little degree of precipitation 
may be laid to its charge. As the dial knows not the 
hour it points out ; To they, by their infirmities and de- 
cays» difcover their time of day to all, but themfelves. 
Their defires grow ftronger as enjoyments grow more 
coy. It is fomewhat to be feared, that their hearts gra- 
vitate, aloioft as much as their fcarce- animated clay; 
and take but few, and feeble flights above the level of 
the world ; though very excellent things are fpoken of 
thee, Thott welcome Haven of Eternal Reflf Thoa 
delightful Region of inextinguifhable Love ! Thou great 
Goal of Perfedion ! Thou bright Meridian of Glory ! 
Thou boundlefs Ocean of unrefentlng Pltafure I Thou 
City of Godi 

An* 



Man nJnmeL lyi 

And is man invited to this fallnefs of fruition ? And 
is man importuned to partake the glories of the Almighty ? 
^— He that weighs not well this tranfcendent height of 
Love Divine, is far from being able to comprehend the 
terrible depth of human guilt. And what guilt fo deep 
as that of a baptized infidel } A rank heathen ri£ng out 
of the facred font, is reafons greateft (hock, the deepefl 
wound of reditude, the blackeft brand of earth, the 
figh of angels, a fecond fpear in the fide of the moil 
Blefled Jefus, and the fupreme triumph of the foe to 
God, and Man. 

Moft gracious God ! in bafpintfs and dignity^ how 
widely diflant is man from man ? In both, what an im- 
menfe fuperiority has the pious believer ? Scarce fcem$ 
of the (ame fpecies the believing, and apoftate, world. 
To tLhe/rfi, how juftly may we cry out, O ye happy 
fons of the fallen Jdam I Mrhere is the damage you re- 
ceived from your father^s fall ? Where are the once la- 
menting miferiet of li&; where are the once unfur* 
snountable terrors of death, fled ? I difcern the Dignity 
of man, when his carcaie is in the doft. I congratulate 
liis happinefs while the worm is feafiing on him. Re« 
joice, O ye dead I exult and fing, ye dark inhabitants 
of the grave ! For do I not behold, even in the grave, 
the comfort of heaven ; when, with an eye of Chriilian 
faith, in heaven I behold a Mom ? The Man Chrift Je* 
fus ? And with tranfport, and adoration let me refouad 
the lofty language of the prophet,—^ moBthtftlhw •/ 
4h$ Almighty ♦. 

* Zicfaar. c. z'ii* 7« 
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77je CONCLUSION. 

AN D now« my friend f let us coMiider how deplor* 
ably wretched is that man amongft us, who is 
deaf to /ucb sl voice, and blind to /ucif a fight ? And 
how criminally wretched is he, if he voluntarily declines 
them ? If he voluntarily recab the fufpended curfe; 
obflinately prefents difarmcd death with his mortal fling 
again ; and pours out, in his diftradion, all the phials 
cf its original bitternefs on the days, how difmal and 
unredeemed, of an apodate human life? What a for* 
midable revelation does fuch a man befpeak in lieu of 
that which brought pardon and peace ? What a revela- 
tion of no glad tidings awaits him, when his now-involv- 
ing cloud breaks, and truth thunders on the dreadfully 
illumined foul, at the no-didant hour of death ? 

It is, indeed, in man's option, which of thefe rt'vela* 
ticns he will admit (one he mull); but it is not in maa's 
wifdom to make the leaft apology for a wrong option 
in fo plain and important a point. A point how plain? 
I (hall here juft touch on a (ingle proof of the truth of 
Chriftianity, which renders any further proof, among 
proofs innumerable, unneceffary with me, to create and 
iupport our Chriftian faith. 

Every thing in the natural world is a proof of a God ;. 
and almoft ^^txy thing in the moral world is a proof of 
*a revelation. As, in the material univcrfe, all exadlly 
correfponds with the previous ideas of it in the Divine 
Mind ; and in a fubflantial copy renders legible to man 
its invifible pattern, in the thought of the Almighty \, 

f» 
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fo a complete hiftory of mankind (if fiich could be hady 
would be little more than the fame Almighty's prophetic 
word in Scripture, materialized into fa£l. The prophets 
are more accurate and authentic hiftorians of \.\it future 
than the moil happy genius, uninfpired, can poiTibly be 
of the pafl. And want we miracles for our con virion ? 
The feries of Scripture prophecies accomplifhed, is tlie^ 
moft ilriking of miracles : It is a miracle not expiring 
in a tranfient a6l ; but of great longaevity, perlilling in 
a perpetual increaling weight and validity, through the 
protracted courfe of many thoufand years. It is a liv- 
ing, growing, permanent, paramount, miracle, lighted 
tip as a lamp of illumination for all ages ; that all able 
to fee, might be quite unable to difbelleve j quite un- 
able to retain reafon, and, at the fame time, renounce 
belief. For if the Scripture prophecies are fulfilled, the 
Scripture is the word of God j and if the Scripture is 
the word of God, Chriilianity cannot be falfe. Shall 
we rejcft it as falfei wkcn, in ^^pre/c/it fate of almoll 
all nations, we are furrounded, and condemned, by a. 
full ocular demonftration of its being true ! Let us dif- 
pute our own exiftence, if we would continue of a piece, 
with this.. 

Where is our natural curiofity ? And that, in points 
which concern as moft ? Would we know what we an ; 
or what we may, or mufl be to all eternity ^ Nothing; 
but revelation can tcU us either. So that if we aded 
on no higher motive than mere inilindl, revelation would 
Be precious in our fight. But vice extingui(hes not out 
reafon only, but our inftinft [too, when it would, do us< 
any good. Either the ftrongeft inftinfl of curiofity is. 
y iinguifli^d by it, ©r there is an aftbnifhing, and per- 
P( i niciou;i> 
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nicious felf-denial io infidels, if tbeir noft natbnd cari- 
cuty is ftiil alive. Revelation was written for oar iu- 
flruflion ; and are we too wife to be inftnided by God 
kimfelf ? Throw we by unread, and as of no confe* 
qoence, an uafealed letter fent to us from the AU 
tnighty ? 

In our infidels it is no lefs than defiance of eommoB 
fenfe, no lefs than hardened impudence to the radonai 
nature of man, to pretend, that, on due inquiry, they 
want proof of the truth of tlie gofpel. Its proof is not 
only great, but amazing ; it is not only fufficient to con- 
vince, but aftonifli: Such its accumulated, overwhelm, 
ing, evidence, fo truly marvellous its lights that if re- 
jefled, it lays us under a necefilty of rejedling reafoni 
and revelation, together. And is not reafon obeyed^ the 
folc dignity, glory, grandeur, of gods, and men ? No- 
thing can fo much degrade as the violation of reafon ; 
and no violaiicn of reafon is equal to a wrong option in 
this point fupreme. Tc-o faint is the ftrongeft colouring 
of all the fevere fables of antiquity, to reach an abfur- 
dicy fo abfurd. 

That of Circe'i Sty, and Chiron^ Stud, falls fhort of 
the mark. For reafon, in thofe days, had not fuch pow- 
erful motives to combat, or fuch glaring lights to reilft. 
And guilt blackens, in proportion to the flrength of the 
lights rcfifted, and the motives overcome. 

Since then (as has been proved) if reafon makes a 
man, by ccafing to be Chriflians, they ccafe to be men; 
by what term Ih all we call thofe, whom no term can 
defame ? Let, therefore, your offended fiHer pardon^ f 
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pm-ahh ; and let no honeft man, for the fatare, fo far 
offend propriety, and profane our language, as to join 
in one abufed word fuch repugnant ideas, as thofe of 
tlve Centaur and the man; one the idea of a being, hor- 
ridly rejoicing in the miferable, and miftakcn, thought, 
that this (hort life, (hortencd by vice and vanity, is his 
All ; and that, like the fnijfF of a candle, it fliall go 
out for ever ; rejoicing to think, that after all his buftle 
and ambition, he (hall only, by his putrid carcafe^ add 
ranknefs to a clod of earthy and defile the dirt: The other 
idea is that of a being big with humble, but triumph- 
ant, hope, of exalting, with his immortal Spirit^ joy cc- 
l^ftial ; of adding melody to feraphic choirs, in ceafe- 
lefs Hallelujahs to their Eternal King. «* Sing praifes, 
** fing praifes to our God ; fing praifes, fmg praifes to 
** our King. Praife him, all yc angels I praife him, 
** all his hoft ! praife him, fun and moon ! praife him 
** ail ye ftars,'and light!" For a fairer light, a nobler 
fiar, a more illuHrioiis fun is rifen ; the fun of righte- 
oufnefs with healing in his wings; and all the glories of 
unbounded creation are outihone by the fmallefl beam 
of the gofpel f by the fainteft hope of wrath appeafed^ 
and eternal life. 

Yet this is that light, which fome, in their fuperior 
wlfdom, would extinguiih as fuperfiuous to man, and 
ie^ up the dim taper of their reafon in its Head : 

O thou nMorft guide, philofopher, and friend ! 
Say, for thou know'^ what is it to be wife ? 

With e^^ual wi/dotn, thou mighteft imagine tke fun fa« 
N 6 perfiuoi;^ 
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perfluous, and onnc^ceiTary to the material world ; an j 
call on chaos for primsval darknels, as the great blelT- 
ing of mankind. Say, for, ncyw indeed, thou knoweil« 
is not Lucifer in the lift of fuch benefactors as thefe ? 

Though in thh his lordihip is quite as good a friend" 
to mankind, as he is a philofopher in his materiality of 
the fdui ; yet I will venture advancing towards that pre- 
cious doflrine, fo far, as to call,, without jcruple, focfr 
fort of imaginations the thoughts of the body ; for from 
the body's predonunance they, neceflarily, rife : And 
that ncccflity proves the necefiity of religion, which they 
refift : fo that fuch men (which, perhaps, they are not 
aware of)» while, as much as they can, they condemn 
icligion, they commend it too ; they as loudly call for 
It, as the difeafe for the cure. For religion is nothing, 
but an expedient for fupponing, againft the body*6 aflaults 
and encroachments^ the facred intereils of the foul. 

At your rcquef!. Sir, in the wide-fpread ruins of our 
faith and 'virtue, I have taken a flight view of a more 
melancholy fcene, than could be prefented by famine* 
peililence, or the fword : but, by God's grace, we (hal^ 
repent ; and not fufFer our greateft glory to become our 
j^reateft dread ; not fufFer our prime and unfpeakable 
blcfTing, immortality y to render exiftence the raoft infup- 
pcrtable curfe. What a terrible inverfion is this of the 
high favours «f heaven ! This mnft be the cafe, when 
man is zWfenfe: For to fcnfe nothing exifts but the/r^-» 
ftnt. Our prefent is fodear, that our future is undone. 
Strange condafl ! when our ftep out of life is fo fhorr, 
and fo fure, fudden, and innumerable our accidents /// it, 
that almoll every moment afTures us, that unlefs in tim« 
wc lay hold on our in'vifible, and, to rcafon alone, exiftino; 



God^ we (hall foon fall from all we held fo dear ; and 
that then, not only all our happinei^, bat all our hope«. 
is at an end. 

What is there, O my countrymen ! O my friend ! O* 
my poor, endangered, immortal foul ! what is there* 
from Adam to this hour^ but fully confirms what I fay I 
Th6 world allures us; the world condemns us; he wha 
takes that kind advice, which thro' his own experience*, 
the world conveys, will defpife all its charms; As ig- 
norance Oeems with, infidelity, fo knowloge is a fafl friend 
of faith. If we would but know, what we cannot but 
know ; if we would but believe our fenfes in what pafTes, 
and our common records in what has pafTed ; it would 
not only reconcile us to, but, almoft, fupply the place 
of, our Creed I fo vQ^ty natural a growth is the Chrillian 
of the man. ^ 

As natural a growth of an infidel is a bead : a beallf 
by God uncreated ; by Jdam unnamed. That defeft. 
jdatfis meaneft fon has fupplied, by . writing '<i E N- 
TAUR ia the horrid gap, which the bold infidel ha$ 
made, by the defperate ecafure of his chriilian name. 

Is this thought too opprobrious, and a term of re- 
proach ? — I will make fome amends by a fhort hint of 
advice, which may fave firom reproach the whole length. 
of their lives. " Let not the brute any longer run away 
*' with the man, left fomeihing more dreadful ihould rutt^* 
l^ SLWSiy with the brute." ^ 

If this advice is refufed, as Alexander Caid of the Per^ 
pan effeminate zxmyr fhrg ere mofty enemUf, but feim 
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foldterj\ fo fay I, of this Papbian iflc, fheri an a multi- 
tude tf fiopie. But a /mall remnant of men ! And of all 
brutes the xnoft brutal is the volunteer in brutality ; the 
bruft felf-made ; the brute not from the decree, hot 
abufe, of nature ; the firange brute -affrighting brute, 
With the ftatare, vedure, voice, and face of man ; the 
brute myflerious, irrationally rational, and (with horror 
let me fpeak it), deplorably immoital, 

Boes the Centaur ftill found too harfh in their cars ? I 
will fo far indulge them, as to change it ior Jla*ve ; and 
inftcad of making free with their hides, only ratde 
their chains. For chains they wear, galling, infamous 
chains I Till flub bom and wild will, is broken by grace, 
and reafon, no man is free; but madly prefers the heavy 
burdens of his Inft, and the fconrges of confcience^ to 
the glorious liberty of the fons of God. 

And is it poflible that prUe fhould be the growth 
of (lavery ? They are proud of bondage, triumph 
in infamy, and imagine that in their higft flights 
6f folly, and riot unreftriynecl, there is fomething 
great. No man is great, till he fees that every thing 
in this world is little. And of all that is little, that 
they are the lead. Would they know what is greatnefs ? 
Great is he, and he alone, who makes the whole crea- 
tion, and its amazing caufe, the circumference, and his 
own true interefl, the centre, of his thoughts. Who has 
ftrength and (Icadinefs, to weigh in perpetual and equal 
balance, right and wrong, body and foul, time and eter- 
nity, nature and God; and fo weighing, to difdain any 
*very anxious thought, for lefs than the greateft good his 
limited nature adrnits, and his all-powerful God has 
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promifcd to bellow. That God, ivho/e art the fiUars 
if the earth J and ^uho has fit the nxjorid upon them. Whe 
$9 his wrath thunders out of hea*ven, and his adver/arie 
are broken to pieces^ 

In tbisy Sir, in giving our fapreme good, oar fupreme 
effort and concern, in fpight of all temptation, lies the 
greatnefs of man. Well may it lie in a prudence, yk-^ 
a prudence, as angels cannot exceed. If this is want- 
ing, vain are all other pretendons to greatneis, whe- 
ther of king, hero, or philofopher. And a Cafar^ a 
Marihorottgh^ a Ne<wtoih & Bolinghroke, a fidler, tumbler, 
atad fcaramouch, may be thrown together into one pro- 
mifcnous heap of eqmal impotence for attaining true 
greatnefs. The performance^ indeed, of each of thefe 
candidates for glory, the multitude may admire; but the 
performer y at the fame time, will be condemned by the 
wife, as little-minded and mean; nay, as a ytvyfool, in 
the language of Scripture ; that is, tti the judgment of 
God. 

You fie, therefere, to what titles of renown our fnt 
mun, on the ftridleft enquiry, may put ih a jaft pretence*. 
/soif Jlave I, antakrf'^Tht laft is the neweft, and 
(which would be well for them) may be the leaft under- 
Ikood ; but let them chafe which they pleafe. Were it 
referred to me, their antichriftian glory fhould be quite 
aggrandized, and fhine^ like his holinefi, tripkjcrowned 
with all three. 

To that tremendous power, which aloae is truly greats 
and good ; in whofe favouc is all light, life, hope, peac^> 
joy, and faivationi be thanks, praife^ and dominioiK 
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over the rtbei, fo9l, Jlavi^ and centaur^ in our Hcartsv 
And may our hearts, thus exercifed, have a lively /r^/- 
Mx of the God inviEble; and, panting for the rivers of 
true fleafure at his right hand, abhor the ///^ in voguii 
and in faith unfivAkeo, and virtue unfeigned, be con. 
£rmed for evermore : nor longer (to the reproach eter* 
nal of the prefent age) let our fins^ as well as our fita^ 
ation, proclaim us to be 

T oto di-vifos Of Be Britatmos. V i R c. 

Bat to damp my rifing hope» I know not if another dif- 
tindlion ef Britons from the greateft part of mankind, 
jhay not have been the glorious indeed, but fatal cauTe 
•f this mod ignominious effedl. It is the great glory of 
God to draw good out of evil. To draw evil out of 
■good is the great infamy of man»^ 

I fufpe£l, that an infolent pride in Brittjh liberty, i» 
fbme meafure, infpires Britijh licence of thought, and 
extravagance of opinion; which as extravagant a prac- 
tice for ever follows : ff fo, vice, and infidelity, arc as 
much our national diflempers, as the fcurvy, or the 
fplecn. Though difcretioh much befriends happinefs,. 
happinefs is no friend to difcretion. Great bleffings in- 
toxicate. Liberty, fraught with bleffings as it is, when 
vnahufed^ has, perhaps, been abufed to our dellrudion. 
And as BritiJIj malt, fublimated into the moil pernicious 
liquor (now fo much in ufe), fo Britijh liberty, carried 
into liccntioufnefs, has poifoned and brutalifed the Brl- 
tijb ftate^ By too much exalting our fpirits, it corrupts 
our manners; and that glory of our conftitution is the 
difgrace of our lives. Purely to prgve thcmfelves/mr 
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W/?/, fome turn infidels : Hanging themfelves would be 
as good, and, to the public, a lefs pernicious, proof. 
Such men fliould perform a long quarentine ere admiued 
to the embrace even of a brother. Heaven preferve thee, 
my friend, from the freedom, and wifdora, and happi- 
nefs, now in vogue. He is moft free who is bound by 
the laws j he is moft wife who owns himfelf weak ; hs 
is moft happy who abridges his pUafures ; and he is moft 
magnanimous, O ye bold, intrepid,, heaven dcf; ing, 
firitojis ! who fears his God. 

He, indeed, is the moft magnanimous, for by that 
fear he is fortified againft all other. And he is by far 
the moft happy ! for the Divine Favour, the light of 
God's countenance is thcf/m of the human foul, whence 
all its vegetation of real felicity; and though the world, 
(which from Lira receives all its feeble rays) may greatly 
fhine in our ejes, yet, as wifely may we expert vigor- 
bus and vivifying heat from the moon, as anyy^/rVfatif- 
faClion from it. 

But juft one word to the bufy, ambitions, learned-, 
and gay. Vice and virtue excepted, no man on earth 
can fay, what is good or ill, in as gr^at a tumult and 
uproar as your paflions arc, O ye buj) ! and ambitious t 
about every thing elfe : And to love, and labour atr 
what God commands, and to defire and hope, what he 
promifes, is the fingle great leflbn, O ye learned ! and 
th« fingle true pleafure, O ye gay ! of human life; 

And now, my friend, farewcL I muft truft myfelf no 
longer with the pen ; for while I think there is a poffi« 
biiity, that, touched by fome happy ftroke, but one 

fellow 
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fellow mortal may be raifed from a perifhing man of 
tin earth, to a ble/Ted immortal^ my bufy mind perpe- 
tually faggells new hints, and my heart knows not ho.v 
to refrain from purfuing them. The volume grows opon 
my hands, till its very bulk would defeat its end. New 
rays of thought dart in upon me, which, like crofs lights, 
confound and perplex each othen Something of this 
you may have perceived already. Even Centaurs have 
h$n human, and I feel the (trong tie of humanity, when 
going to bid them a laft, an everlafting farewel. Like 
one about to leave unhappy friends in the midil of a de- 
ftruftion, which yet, by timely care, they might efcape, 
fiill, at the moment of departure, fome new caution 
occurs to me, fome new exhortation, fomething unfaidi 
or not fo well faid, as it might have been. But now, 
the adieu muft be final. With only this additional, and 
fiill mere urgent, and to them furpriiing, motive for 
reformation, ('viz,) My afTuring them, that what I have 
hitherto, through tendernefs, allowed to pafs for fable, 
is adtual fad. That the Centaur is indeed not fabulous. 
That a man without religion is really a bead; and fuch 
is he pronounced in Scripture, where it is faid that * He 
alfo iiflejh \ that is, is a brute! And, (what Should ftrike 
them not a little) this is affigned as the reafon for fwe^« 
ing away our degenerate rac« by the flood. A brute, 
in truth, he is, with this only difference, that his fupe- 
rior underftanding gives him more venom than the moft 
envenomed of ferpents ; and enables him to do more fa- 
tal mifchief to himfelf, and others, than without the 
curfe of reafon, of abufed reafon, could poflibly be done. 
So hx therefore is it from fatire, that kind admonition 

• Ccn. vif 
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15 all, which the word Centaur implies. And as ia 
fome words there was once imagined to refide a magic 
power over damons thcmfelves, that opinion might flill 
prevail, if the delign of thefc letters, to the wilh of all 
honeft men, could fucceed, and the foul nature of the 
Centaur be caft out by the name. If this fhould be the 
fortunate event, thefe pages would live in the lives of 
thofe they (hall reclaim. And if fo, O Bolingbroh I 
and you, his applauding idolizers ! what to this is that 
vain immortality which the meaneft writers wifh, and 
which the nobleO: can fcarce attain ? Praife is an error^ 
where Pardon is indulgence ; and pardon is indulgence 
to the brighteft parts mifapplied. They rather provoke^ 
than pleafe, the worthy mind, by laying it under the 
difagreeable nece£tity, and claihing difpofitions, of ad- 
miring the writer, and difapproving the man. Which» 
in fome iort, is like admiring Nero Iqx his fiddle, when> 
through his own frenzy^ his glorious capital was ili 
flames. 



I am» mf dear friend. 



Sit 
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I Received your objedionr, and thank you for them. 
I believe every judicious reader will make the famer 
All I can fay, for mitigation of their cenfure, is, that 
they who take on them to read led:ures in this laughing 
age, if they wi(h an audience but moderately large, mud 
have weight enough to make impreflion on the ferious ; 
and levity enough to catch thofe wanton ears, which, 
junlefs tickled by that feather, would continue (hut as 
clofe, as their filly hearts aie to virtue^ though an angel 
fhottld take the chair. 

. I know you are fo kindly concerned for your friend's 
l-epotation, that the mixture of levity with folemnity, in 
thefc letters, makes you apprehcnfive of its expofing 
the writer to cenfure or ridicule. Yet, how is it poifi- 
ble to write en fo dreadfully mixed a fubjedl, as the 
ways of man, without being agitated by the moft con- 
tradidlory emotions r His follies fo fantafHcally wrong,, 
fo ludicroufly abfurd : His capacities for virtue and hap- 
pinefs,. fo noble : His vices fo (hocking : Their confe- 
quence fo deplorable ! — So earneflly defirous I am of 
waking him from that dream, in which he nods upon 
the brink of eternal ruin, that if nothing can do it bat 
my own difgrace, my own buffoonery (as perhaps he will 
think it), I rejoice to fall fo low. If he will but laugh 
cwith me, at him/elf ^ he is freely welcome to laugh at 
me, as much as he fees caufe. It is not his applaufe, 
but his welfare, that is fought. Amendment is the point 
in view. That point unpropofed, (and could the * Vif- 
count propofe it?) all cenfure is mere malice, and mere 

iia« 
• Loid Bolingbfoke«^ 
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impertinence is all harangue ; and entitles a 'fullyy a Bo* ^ 
lingbroke^ and a parrot, to juft the fame portion of our 
cfteem, and applaufe. Would you, my friend, judg<t' 
aright of men ? Aik not ijobat they have done, but <why ; 
ox their charaders will be ^1 in the dark.— But I fear I 
am fetting your judgment of men too right for my own 
intereft ; I muH leave it under the power of fome par* 
tiality, for the fake of your humble fervant. 

Pardon one word more, f Centaur is of Gruk ex- 
traflion, and fignides ftimulation. May it here prove 
. (as intended) a fpur to virtue ; and, moft, in myfelf. 
Standing in awe of my own pen, may I take the coun- 
fel I give: Thus only can I h^fure of doing any good; 
thus only can I boldly fay, without the reader's leave* 
that I have not writ in vain. Is not this a new expedi- 
ent for writing to fome little purpofe ; and an expexiient 
of no fmall fervice to the publick, if all our writers 
would ufe the fame ? Their numbers, then, would be 
lefs a nuifance ; and half the nation (bleifed change ly. 
would aim at virtue, as well as fame. This, too, might 
be fome fort of apology for thoie heroes of the pen, 
who, dauntlefs at their own danger, with the fpirit of a 
Curtiust for the fake of their dear country, leap head* 
long into the prefs, (too haily patriots !) and perifli 
there. 

Vindt amor patri^, laudumque imnunfa cufiJo. ViRO* 
* From Rfir!|'<y> fiimulare^ 

F I N I Sa 
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